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F      CROCKER'S  IOTTA  ERIGADE. 

8349      Proceedings,  of  Crocker's  Iowa  bn^ui  .  .r.  •.... 
|.3005   ized  at  Muscatine,  Iowa,  June  9,  1831,  and  ex- 
posed of  the  officers  and  soldiers  who  have  at 
any  time  served  with  honor  in  the  Eleventh, 
Thirteenth,  Fifteenth  and  Sixteenth  regiments, 
Iowa  infantry  volunteers,  in  the  war  of  the  re- 
bellion, from  1861  to  1865.   clstD-12th  reunion; 
1881-1904.    Cedar  Rapids, Iowa cetc. -,  1882- 1906, 
9v.in  5. 

Reunions  were  biennial. 

Beginning  with  >— ^  the  reunion  of  1894,  the 
proceedings  of  two  (      )   biennial  reunions  are  is- 
•  (Continuecr'on  next  card)    NL  38-3670 


3STOTIOE. 


The  Secretary  desires  to  state  to  members  of  the  Society  that  he 
has  endeavored  to  give  all  names  correctly,  with  post  office  address, 
but  if  any  errors  have  been  made  he  earnestly  asks  that  you  may 
write  him  making  necessary  correction,  and  he  will  change  the 
record  accordingly. 

A  copy  of  the  "Proceedings"  is  sent  to  each  member  of  the 
Society.  Those  members  who  wish  for  additional  copies  for  friends 
or  any  officer  or  soldier  who  belonged  to  the  Brigade,  and  has  not 
yet  become  a  member,  can  procure  additional  copies  by  addressing 
the  Secretary,  and  enclosing  twenty  cents  to  pay  for  printing  and 
postage,  on  each  copy  ordered. 


MINUTES  OF  MEETING 


In  the  Court  Room,  Muscatine,  Iowa,  ) 
June  9,  1881.        ) 

Agreeable  to  call  published  in  the  Towa  press,  a  meeting  was 
held  at  the  court  house  in  the  city  of  Muscatine,  Iowa,  this  day.  for 
the  purpose  of  forming  a  civic  organization  of  cw  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade."  There  were  delegates  present  from  Seott,  Linn,  Polk, 
Lee,  Keokuk.  Johnson.  Washington.  Cedar  and  Louisa  counties. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  at  10  a.  m.  with  Adjutant  II.  II. 
Rood,  of  the  loth  Iowa  Infantry,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa,  in  the  chair, 
and  Captain  John  II.  Munroe,  11th  Iowa  Infantry,  Muscatine,  as 
Secretary,  and  on  motion  of  Colonel  C.  Cadle,  the  following  commit- 
tees were  appointed: 

Permanent  Organization— J.  T.  Parker,  John  Welch,  C. 
Cadle. 

On  By-Laws— J.  II.  Munroe,  II.  E.  Adams,  II.  II.  Rood. 

Orator— Ben.  Beach,  Peter  Esmoil,  T.  Shiffiett. 

Time  and  Place  of  Meeting— G.  O.  Morgridge,  W.  H. 
Crocker,  W.  S.  Fttltz,  and  the  meeting  thereupon  adjourned  until  2 
o'clock  P.  M. 

The  Association  reconvened  at  2  o'clock,  with  the  President,  II. 
II.  Rood,  in  the  chair,  and  J.  II.  Munroe  as  Secretary,  when  the  com- 
mittee on  Constitution  and  By-Laws,  through  its  chairman,  J.  II. 
Munroe.  submitted  its  report,  which  was  read,  received  and  adopted, 
by  the  unanimous  vote  of  the  meeting,  and  the  same  is  as  follows: 

Article  1.  The  Association  shall  be  known  as  "Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade,"  and  shall  include  every  soldier  who  has  served  with 
honor  in  that  Brigade;  Honorary  members  may  be  elected  from 
those  who  have  served  with  honor  and  distinction  in  any  of  the 
armies  of  the  United  States. 

Art.  2.  The  object  of  the  Society  shall  be  to  keep  alive  and 
preserve  that  kindly  and  cordial  feeling  which  has  been  one  of  the 
characteristics  of  this  brigade  during  its  career  in  the  service,  and 
which  has  given  it  such  harmony  of  action  and  contributed  in  no 
small  degree  to  it>  glorious  achievements  in  our  country's  cause. 
The  fame  and  glory  of  all  the  soldiers  belonging  to  this  brigade  who 
have  fallen,  either  on  the  field  of  battle,  or  in  the  line  of  their  duty, 
shall  be  a  sacred  trust  to  this  Society,  which  shall  cause  proper 
memorials  of  their  services  to  be  collected  and  preserved,  and  thus 
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transmit  their  names  with  honor  to  posterity.  The  families  of  all 
such  soldiers  who  shall  be  in  indigent  circumstances  will  have  a 
claim  upon  the  generosity  of  the  Society,  and  will  be  relieved  by  the 
voluntary  contribution  of  its  members  whenever  brought  to  their 
attention.  In  like  manner  the  fame  and  suffering  families  of  those 
soldiers  who  may  hereafter  be  stricken  down  by  death  shall  be  a 
trust  in  the  hands  of  their  survivors. 

Art.  3.  For  the  purpose  of  accomplishing  these  objects  the 
Society  shall  be  organized  by  the  annual  election  of  a  President  and 
Vice-Presidents.  The  Vice-Presidents  to  be  chosen  one  from  each 
Regiment  composing  said  Brigade,  and  a  corresponding  Secretary 
and  a  recording  Secretary. 

The  Society  shall  meet  once  in  every  year,  and  those  soldiers, 
who,  for  any  cause,  are  unable  to  attend  its  meetings,  will  be  ex- 
pected to  write  to  the  corresponding  Secretary  of  the  Society  and 
impart  such  information  in  regard  to  themselves  as  they  may  desire 
and  which  may  be  of  interest  to  their  comrades. 

Honoring  the  glorious  achievements  of  our  brothers  in  arms  be- 
longing to  other  armies,  whose  services  have  contributed  in  an  equal 
degree  in  the  re-establishment  of  our  government,  and  desiring  to 
draw  closer  to  them  in  the  bonds  of  social  feeling,  the  President  or 
either  of  the  Vice-Presidents  shall  be  authorized  to  invite  the  attend- 
ance of  any  soldiers  of  the  United  States  Army  at  any  of  our  annual 
meetings. 

BY-LAWS. 

Article  1.  All  persons  applying  previous  to,  on,  or  after  the 
annual  meeting  in  LSSl,  for  enrollment  shall  pay  a  membership  fee 
of  fifty  cents;  that  the  annual  dues  shall  be  twenty-five  cents,  and 
persons  applying  for  membership  shall  pay  back  dues  ;  that  all  fees 
are  due  and  payable  to  the  recording  Secretary,  and  all  money  re- 
ceived by  him  on  account  of  the  Society  shall  be  transferred  to  the 
Treasurer,  and  that  all  money  received  as  fees  shall,  by  the  Treas- 
urer, be  added  to  the  permanent  fund. 

Art.  2.  Money  for  ordinary  expenses  of  the  Society  may  be 
expended  by  the  Treasurer  upon  the  warrant  of  the  President.  All 
other  expenditures  only  in  pursuance  of  a  vote  of  the  Society. 

Art.  3.  The  Treasurer  shall  make  a  report  to  the  annual  meet- 
ing of  all  the  receipts  and  expenditures  with  vouchers.  The  record- 
ing Secretary  shall  report  to  the  annual  meeting  all  money  received 
by  him,  and  all  transferred  by  him  to  the  Treasurer. 

The  corresponding  Secretary  shall  report  to  every  meeting  all 
correspondence  of  general  interest. 

Art.  4.  All  questions  and  resolutions  shall.be  decided  by  a 
majority  of  the  members  present.  But  amendments  proposed  to  the 
constitution  shall  be  acted  upon  only  at  the  annual  meeting  subse- 
quent to  the  one  at  which  they  may  be  proposed,  unless  the  post- 
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pouement  be  dispensed  with  by  a  vote  of  two-thirds  of  the  members 
present. 

Art.  .">.    The  order  of  business  shall  be  as  follows: 

First— Reading  of  the  journal  of  the  previous  meetings.     .* 

Second— Appointment  of  committees  on  business  and  for  nom- 
ination of  officers. 

Third  —Receiving  reports. 

Fourth— Current  business. 

Fifth— Election  of  officers. 

Sixth— Adjournment. 

Art.  6.  If  the  Society  shall,  at  any  meeting,  omit  to  designate 
the  time  and  place  of  the  next  meeting,  the  President  shall,  by  due 
public  notice,  fix  the  time  and  place. 

Art.  7.  Whenever  any  member  of  the  Society  is  reported  to 
the  corresponding  Secretary  to  have  disqualified  himself  for  mem- 
bership by  reason  of  dishonorable  or  vicious  conduct,  he  shall  be  re- 
ported to  the  President  of  the  Society,  who  thereupon  shall  order  a 
court  of  not  less  than  three  members  of  the  Society  to  investigate 
the  facts  and  report  to  the  next  meeting  for  action  of  the  Society  in 
the  case. 

The  committee  on  permanent  organization  through  its  chairman, 
Captain  J.  T.  Parker,  submitted  its  report,  which  was  read,  received 
and  adopted,  and  the  report  is  as  follows: 

President— Captain  Buren  R.  Sherman,  o"  Des  Moines. 

Vice-Presidents— Colonel  A.M.  Hare,  of  Muscatine;  Colonel 
John  Shane,  of  Vinton;  General  J.  M.  Hedrick,  of  Ottumwa;  Gen- 
eral A.  II.  Sanders,  of  Davenport. 

Recording  Secretary — Adjutant  II.  II.  Rood,  of  Mt.  Vernon. 

Corresponding  Secretary— Captain  John  H.  Munroe,  of 
Muscatine. 

Treasurer— Colonel  M,  A.  Higley,  of  Cedar  Rapids. 

President-elect  Sherman  then  took  the  chair  and  returned  his 
thanks  in  an  appreciative  speech  which  touched  upon  the  tender 
fellowship  of  old  veterans  born  of  times  when  they  stood  shoulder 
to  shoulder  under  storms  of  leaden  hail  of  iroii,and  gave  the  best 
they  had  for  the  good  of  the  country,  lie  accepted  the  presidency 
of  the  Association  from  his  old  comrades  as  the  most  grateful  dis- 
tinction ever  conferred  upon  him. 

Captain  G.  O.  Morgridge  from  the  committee  on  time  and  place 
of  holding  the  lirst  re-union,  reported  in  favor  of  Washington,  Iowa, 
as  the  place,  and  the  date  the  same  as  the  Veterans'  Re-union,  the 
exact  time  not  ascertained. 

On  motion  the  report  of  the  committee  was  received  and 
adopted,  and  on  motion  of  Captain  Parker,  the  Brigade  will  meet  at 
-o'clock  i\  m.  on  the  lirst  day  of  the  re-union. 

The  committee  on  oration,  through  its  chairman.  Colonel  Beach, 
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asked  for  time,  as  correspondence  would  be  necessary,  and  further 
time  was  granted. 

The  Secretary  then  suggested  that  every  member  present  enroll 
his  name,  and  the  following  responded: 

Ben.  Beach Co.  II.  11th  Iowa  Infantry. 

P.  A.  Esmoil "  C,  ISth  t: 

J.  M.  Kean ";  D,  11th  tc 

\V~.  T.  Shifflett -- -,-  "  I),    kt 

W.  S.  Fultz - "  C,     " 

W.  M.  Twigg...' "  D,  13th  " 

H.C.Adams- "  A,      tw  ^ 

R.  Henderson - **  A,  llth  "  "' 

John  Welch "  E,   16th  u 

J.  T.  Parker w-  D,  18th  " 

E.G.Stephens "  I, 

G.  O.  Morgridge... ... u  H,  llth  " 

B.  K.   Wintermute ...    u  II,      "  " 

J.   Bowman ._-  "  A.      "  " 

S.H.  McCoy.-' . "  C,      Ci  t; 

Thomas  Sullivan "  E,    lOtli  " 

W.  II.  Crocker "'  E,       "  " 

C.Cadle,  Jr ..' "  11,11th  " 

H.  II.  Rood.- .-  Ck  A,    Kith  u 

B.  R.  Sherman "  E,      u 

J.II.Munroe "II,    llth  " 

E.B.Lewis  "  I, 

On  motion  of  Adjutant  Rood.  Colonel  Cadle,  Captain  Parker 
and  Colonel  lligley  were  made  a  committee  on  transportation,  to 
secure  reduced  rates  for  those  attending  the  reunion. 

On  motion.  Dr.  Miles,  of  Washington,  was  appointed  as  a  com- 
mittee (with  power  to  appoint  two  colleagues)  on  arrangements, 
programme,  and  exercises. 

On   motion,   it   was    unanimously  resolved   that   Colonel   J.  C. 
Abercrombie,  of  the  lith  Iowa  Infantry,  who  has  been  blind  several 
years  from  the  effects  of  disease  contracted  in  the  service  and  in  the 
line  of  duty,  be  elected  an  honorary  member,  and  the  Secretary  was  j 
instructed  to  send  him  a.  special  invitation  to  the  reunion. 

On  motion,  the  Society  adjourned. 

John  II.  MuNitoE, 
II.  II.  Rood,  Secretary. 

Temporary  Chairman. 

B.   R.  Shkkman.   President. 


The  preliminary  meeting  was  greatly  enjoyed  by  all  present ;  it  j 
developed  a  tine  spirit  of  eotnradship.  and  every  member  was  aux-  j 
ious  for  the  first  reunion  to  take  place. 


zpiE^ociEiEJiDxirsra-s 


-OF- 


"CROCKER'S  IOWA  BRIGADE, 


first  zRDE-TTisrionsr. 


Washington,  Iowa,  Sept.  28th  and  20th,  18S1. 
The  Veteran  Association  of  Washington  county  having  fixed  on 
September  28th  and  20th  as  the  time  of  their  re-union,  the  President 
issued  a  call  in  accordance  with  the  instructions  given  at  the  organ- 
ization of  the  Society,  as  follows: 


THE  WASH1MJTON  RE-UMON. 

Headquarters  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,-1  \ 
Muscatine,  August  16th,  1881.         ) 
To  the  Members  of  the  Society  of  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  :J" 

The  fust  annual  reunion  of  the  Society  will  be  held  at  Washing- 
ton, Iowa,  on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  September  28th  and  29th, 
KS81.  All  arrangements  for  the  meeting  will  be  under  the  charge 
and  direction  of  Dr.  J.  I).  Miles,  of  Washington.  Surgeon  11th  Iowa 
Infantry.  All  soldiers  who  have  at  any  time  served  in  the  Iowa 
Brigade,  composed  of  the  II th.  13th,  loth  and  1 0th  "Regiments,  are, 
by  our  Constitution,  entitled  to  membership,  and  are  especially  re- 
quested to  attend.  All  who  cannot  attend  will  please  notify  the  cor- 
responding Secretary  at  .Muscatine. 

Buren  R.  Sherman, 
II.  II.  Rood,  President. 

Recording  Secretary. 

John  II.  Minroe,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

Iowa  papers  please  copy. 

The  Rock  Island  and  B.,  Q.  R.  N.  Railroads  will  sell  tickets  for 
the  round  trip  at  two  cents  per  mile  each  way,  and  the  Burlington 
and  Northwestern  at  half  rates,  to  all  attending  the  re-union. 

Later,  a  similar  notice,  giving  reduced  rates  of  fare  granted  by 
the  railroads  of  the  State,  was  published,  and  both  notices  were 
freely  and  generously  copied  by  the  State  press. 

At  10  a.  ax.,  Hon.  J.  I).  Miles,  late  Surgeon  11th  Iowa  Infantry, 
in  behalf  of  the  citizens,  of  Washington,  delivered  an  address  of 
welcome  to  the  Veterans'  Association  of  Washington  and  Muscatine 
futilities  and  to  the  members  of  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade;'1  his  al- 
Iiimoiis   to  members  of  the   Association  and  its    record  in  history 
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elicited  hearty  applause.    The  following  extract  from  his  remarks  is 
herewith  quoted : 

*  *  Greetings,  free  and  hearty  greetings  be  given  to 
every  soldier  who  fought  for  his  country's  safety  daring  its  terrible 
years  of  peril.  But  particularly  do  we  extend  a  hearty  welcome  to 
the  Iowa  Brigade,  to  Crocker's  old  Brigade,  to  which  I  am  proud  to 
say  I  belonged,  which  lias  recently  effected  its  organization,  and 
which  to-day  holds  its  first  re-union  with  us.  Welcome,  my  com- 
rades; welcome;  many  of  us  meet  for  the  first  time  since  we  parted 
in  July,  1895.  You  bring  with  you  illustrious  names;  names  made 
so  by  your  brave  and  daring  deeds  on  the  field  of  battle,  and  by  the 
distinguished  ability  with  which  you  have  filled  exalted  and  hon- 
ored positions  in  civil  life,  both  State  and  National.  You  bring  a 
Belknap  and  a  Hedrick,  a  Wilson  and  a  Beach,  a  Cadle,  a  Kood,  and 
a  Sherman,— not  old  William  Tecumseh,— but  Buren  R.,  the  next 
Governor  of  Iowa.  You  have  come  here  to  talk  over  the  scenes 
through  which  you  have  passed,  you  will  talk  to  each  other  of  your 
baptism  on  the  bloody  field  of  Shiloh,  and  soldiers  of  other  brigades 
will  listen  to  you  whose  names  are  found  on  the  rolls  of  Wilson's 
Creek,  of  luka.  of  Belmont  and  of  Port  Donelson.  You  will  talk  of 
your  experiences  in  the  trenches  of  Vicksburg  and  soldiers  of  other 
brigades  will  reply,  "  I,  too,  was  there. ,7  You  will  rehearse  the 
scenes  which  took  place  during  the  "  March  to  the  Sea,"  and  although 
you  had  not  yet  come  up  with  your  comrades  of  the  Army  of  the 
Tennessee  when  they  "stormed  the  wild  hills  of  Resaea,"  yet  you 
will  not  forget  when  you  first  met  the  foe  where  bristling  Kenesaw 
frowned  in  seeming  contempt  on  your  flag. 

"  Whore  Kenesuw  frowned  in  its  niory, 
Frowned  down  on  the  Hag  of  the  free, 
But  the  East  and  the  West  bore  our  banner. 
Asd  Sherman  marched  on  to  the  sea." 

You  will  let  fall  a  tear  when  you  speak  of  McPlierson  and  the 
other  brave  men  who  fell  on  the  22d  of  July  in  sight  of  Atlanta's 
ramparts,  and  while  you  are  talking  to  each  other  of  that  terrible 
conflict,  soldiers  of  the  l"th  corps,  of  whom  there  are  many  present 
to-day.  will  reply,  "  We,  too,  drove  back  six  furious  attacks  of  the 
infuriated  General  Hood,  on  the  2Sth,  six  days  afterwards,"  To 
other  distinguished  gentlemen  and  soldiers,  whom  I  would  be  glad 
to  name  if  I  had  the  time,  we  extend  a  hearty  welcome,  ami  although 
you  may  not  lie  as  luxuriously  accommodated  as  you  might  be  at  a 
Grand  Pacific  hotel,  we  have  done  the  best  we  could,  and  hope  when 
you  leave  us  to-morrow  evening  you  will  not  take  away  with  you 
any  regrets  that  you  came. 
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In  the  Opera  House,  Washington,  Iowa,  \ 
At  3  P.  M.,  September  28th,  1881.         ) 
The   members  of   the  Brigade,    having-   marched   from    Damp 
Crocker,  led  by  the  C,  R.  I.  &  P.  Band  of  Newton,  Iowa,  were  called 
to  order  by  the  President,  Captain  B.  R.  Sherman. 

There  were  present  on  the  stage  besides  the  officers  of  the  Soci- 
ety, General  W.  W.  Belknap,  General  James  Wilson  and  Colonel 
C.  C.  Cadle. 

The  following  programme  had  been  printed  and  distributed  : 


E^] 


FIRST   ^e-E-TJ^TIOZST 

OF 

"CROCKER'S     IOWA     BRIGADE," 

IN 

^WA.SX3IXlNr(3-T02Nr,    IOWA, 
SEPTEMBER  28  AXD  29,  1SS1. 


PROGRAMME. 

Business  Meeting      ...2  p.  m.,  Sept.  28th,  in  Opera  House. 

Called  to  order  by  the  President Hon.  B.  R.  Sherman. 

Report  of  Secretary _ H.  H.  Rood. 

Report  of  Treasurer Col.  M.  A.  Higley. 

Appointment  of  Committee  on  Officers  for  ensuing  year. 
Appointment  of    Committee    on  fixing   time    and  place    for    next 

meeting1. 
Appointment  of  Committee  on  Orator. 
Appointment  of  Committee  to  propose  Honorary  Members. 
Appointment  of  Committee  to  select  a  Brigade  Historian. 
Appointment  of  Committee  to  select  a  Brigade  Badge. 

SOCIAL  MEETING. 

Address  .by  the  President _ Hon.  B.  R.  Sherman. 

Music  by  C.  R.  I.  &  P.  Band. 

Address  by  Members  of  each  Regiment : 
llth  Iowa.  Dr.  J.  D.  Miles. 
13th  Iowa.  General  James  Wilson, 
loth  Iowa,  General  W.  \V.  Belknap. 
16th  Iowa,  General  Add.  II.  Sanders. 

General  McPhersoifs  Historic  Flag,  which  was  flung  to  the  breeze 
from  the  Vicksburg  Court  House,  July  4th,  1863,  by  General 
James  Wilson,  Provost  Marshal  General,  Army  of  the  Ten- 
nessee, will  grace  the  stage. 

At  7  :3Q  i'.  M.  meet  other  Veteran  Organizations  at  Camp  Fire. 
Bukkn   II.  Sherman,  President. 

II.  II .  Rood.  Secretary. 

John  II.  Mcnroe,  Cor.  Secretary. 
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The  following  telegrams  from  absent  members  were  read  by  the 
President : 

Davenport.  Iowa,  September  28th,  1881. 
General  W.  TV.  Belknap.  Washington,  Io?ra: 

Unforseen  circumstances  prevent  my  coming.  I  wish  for  my 
comrades  a  glorious  time.  Add.  II.  Sanders.  * 

Keosauqua.  Iowa,  September  28th,  1881. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington,  Iowa: 

Greatly  regret  that  I  cannot  come.     Remember  me  to  the  boys. 

Ben  .Johnston. 

The  Secretary  then  read  his  report,  the  same  being  a  full  account 
of  the  meeting  at  Muscatine,  June  9th,  1881,  and  the  Constitution 
and  By-Laws. 

On  motion,  the  report  was  received  and  adopted. 

The  following  financial  report  of  the  Secretary  was  received  as 
follows : 
Membership  fees  and  dues  received  by  J.  II.  Munroe, 

June  9th,  1881 .. §14  25 

Amount  expended  by  J.  H.  Munroe  for  books  and  papers  sent  to 
members,  containing  proceedings,  and  postage.. 

June,  1881,  1  record  book  and  cover S4  00 

tk        "     75  copies  Muscatine  Journal 2  75 

"    postage 100    7  75 

Balance  due  Society . $6  50 

All  of  which  is  respectfully  submitted, 

J.  II.  Mux  roe.  Secretary. 

On  motion,  the  report  was  received  and  adopted. 

Comrade  W.  S.  Fultz  moved  that  the  chair  appoint  a  committee 
of  four  to  nominate  officers  of  the  Society  for  the  ensuing  year. 
Carried. 

The  chair  appointed  as  such  committee  W.  S.  Fultz,  nth  ;  Geo. 
B.  Hogin,  loth;  J.  II.  Ileid,  loth  ;  W.  H.  Crocker,  Kith. 

At  this  point.  General  Belknap  moved  that  the  President  of  the 
Society  be  authorized  to  take  the  necessary  time  and  appoint  all  the 
committees  called  for  by  the  order  of  business,  and  report  at  a  later 
hour.    The  motion  prevailed. 

The  C,  R.  I.  &  P.  Band,  of  Newton,  then  played  a  line  selec- 
tion, and  Surgeon  J.  D.  Miles,  of  the  nth  Iowa,  who  was  to  speak 
in  behalf  of  that  Regiment,  being  unavoidably  absent,  much  to  the 
regret  of  all,  General  James  Wilson,  of  the  UJth  Iowa,  then  made  a 
brief  but  eloquent  speech,  as  follows  : 

*         *  *         If  I  had  known  that  1  would  have  been  called 

upon  to  make  a  formal  speech  to  you.  I  would  have  been  deprived  of 
a  great  part  of  the  pleasure  I  anticipated  from  this  meeting.  I  did 
uot  come  here  to  make  a  speech,  but  to  take  old  comrades  by  rh>- 
hand,  to  look  into  their  eyes,  and  to  read  there  that  the  friendships 
formed  amid  far  different  scenes  than  these  which  now  surround  us. 
still  lived  and  had  grown  stronger  and  truer  with  the  lapse  of  years. 
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And  [  desire  to  thank  those  comrades  who  were  instrumental  in 
originating  the  movement  which  led  to  the  organization  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade,  and  to  congratulate  you  all  in  that  it  has  been  organ- 
ized upon  Democratic  principles,  that  we  know  no  distinction  of 
rank.— the  colonel  and  the  corporal,  the  eagle  and  the  chevron 
meet  upon  one  common  footing,  the  equality  of  friendship  and  com- 
radeship. 

The  old  Iowa  Brigade  has  turned  out  men  well  fitted  for  all  posi- 
tions in  life,  and  is  well  represented  in  the  professions.  We  have 
among  us  lawyers  and  preachers,  judges,  and,  I  may  add,  a  prospect- 
ive governor.  As  many  of  these  gentlemen  are  by  their  vocations 
accustomed  to  address  large  gatherings,  and  as  some  of  them  are  no 
doubt  ready,  and  perhaps  anxious,  to  address  you,  I  will  no  longer 
take  your  time. 

General  W.  \V.  Belknap,  of  the  loth,  then  addressed  the  Society 
in  a  speech  of  great  historical  value  and  full  of  eloquent  passages. 

Address  of  General  W.  W.   Belknap,  formerly   Colonel  of  the 
1-lth   Iowa,  and  Brigadier-General  of  Volunteers,  delivered  at  the 
first  re-union  of  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade*.'  at  Washington,  Iowa, 
September  28th,  1881  -. 
Comrades  of  tftt  Iowa  Brigade: 

There  is  no  sweeter  music  for  our  ears  than  that  of  the  fife  and 
drum,  which  takes  us  back  to  the  days  when  the  regiments  to  which 
we  belonged  were  first  brigaded  together  in  the  Army  of  the  Ten- 
nessee. Shiloh  had  been  fought.  Its  field,  covered  with  the  un- 
numbered dead  of  both  armies,  had  been  the  scene  of  a  conflict  in 
which  you  had  borne  a  most  heroic  part.  Not  then  in  the  same 
command,  the  men  of  your  regiments  with  marked  valor,  resisted 
the  repeated  attacks  of  the  Confederate  divisions,  and  moistened 
the  soil  of  that  hard-fought  field  with  their  best  blood.  The  boom- 
ing of  its  guns,  the  crashing  of  its  musketry,  the  yells  of  the  enemy, 
the  waving  of  its  countless  banners,  the  dash  into  position  and  the 
opening  of  its  batteries  of  artillery,  the  groans  of  the  dying  and  the 
fixed  gaze  of  the  dead,  the  smoke  and  dirt  and  heated  air  of  battle, 
the  hope  of  triumph  breaking  through  that  great,  though  uncertain 
day.  the  presence  of  our  undisturbed  leader  of  leaders,— Grant, — 
and.  at  last,  the  cheers  of  victory,  all  come  to  us  now;  and  as  the 
notes  of  martial  music  die  away,  we  feel  as  though  we  were  resting 
from  our  work,  having  fought  and  won  again  that  fearful  field. 

Men  of  the  3d  brigade,  -1th  division,  17th  corps,  yours  was  a 
memorable  organization,  formed  by  and  under  the  command  of  the 
gallant  and  lamented  Crocker  on  April  27th,  1862,  by  the  union, 
through  the  exertions  of  Colonel  Wm.  T.  Clark,  his  capable  Adju- 
tant-General, of  the  nth.  I : ; 1 1 1 ,  15th  and  Ifith  Iowa  in  one  command 
to  so  continue  through  camp  and  march  and  battle  until  the  end.  It 
was  not  alone  the  only  brigade  organization  in  the  Army  of  the  Ten- 
nessee, but  the  only  one  in  the  Army  of  the  Union,  which  held  its 
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original  regiments  together  from  first  to  last.  It  was  renowned  for 
its  prompt  movements,  for  its  thorough  discipline,  for  its  soldierly 
demeanor,  for  its  gallantry  in  action.  On  the  march,  its  sure  and 
steady  step  in  advance  gave  notice  to  those  who  followed  that  on 
that  day  loiterers  would  he  left.  In  camp,  where  the  quiet  was  some- 
times irksome,  and  the  active  nature  of  the  young  soldier's  life  was 
disposed  to  make  him  restless,  disciplined  by  self-control,  you  made 
the  spot  where  your  white  tents  were  pitched  attractive,  and  in  the 
routine  of  daily  duty  you  showed  the  culture  of  soldierly  training. 
On  drill  and  on  parade,  your  bright  bayonets,  glistening  in  the  sun, 
marked  your  evolutions  as  models  of  beautiful  movement.  At  the 
sound  of  the  bugle,  by  night  and  by  day,  you  were  ready  with  true 
devotion  to  the  cause  for  which  you  fought.  Day  after  day  your  de- 
tachments marched  to  the  skirmish  line,  when  you  knew  that  in  the 
oracle  of  military  fate  it  was  written  that,  before  that  detail  was  re- 
lieved, some  one  of  your  number  would  go  down  to  death ;  and  when 
the  dropping  shots  afar  in  the  timber,  gradually  growing  thicker  and 
nearer,  told  of  the  enemy's  advance,  grasping  your  guns,  in  line  of 
battle  awaiting  the  onset,  you  gave  to  him  a  blazing  steam  of  wel- 
come as  the  sound  of  your  own  shot  mingled  with  the  opening  crash, 
which  grew  into  the  resounding  roar  of  battle.  The  flags  of  your 
regiments  may  at  times  have  drooped  in  disaster,  but  they  only  fell 
to  rise  again  wTith  brighter  stars.  At  Iuka,  the  16th  Iowa,  under 
Colonel  Chambers,  marked  the  name  of  that  battle,  on  their  banners, 
with  a  lustre  that  can  never  be  effaced.  On  the  field  of  Corinth,  on 
October  M,  1S62,  the  regiments  of  this  brigade  which  were  in  action 
did  heroic  work;  and  the  flag  of  the  loth  Iowa,  which  we  have  here 
to-day,  was  carried  on  that  bloody  field  by  Corporal  Black,  who  fell 
in  that  action. 

At  Vicksburg  you  were  constantly  on  duty,  either  on  the 
skirmish  line,  or  in  the  hazardous  work  at  the  front;  but  it  was  at 
the  siege  of  Atlanta— that  warfare  of  giants— where  your  greatest 
work  was  accomplished.  The  skirmishes  of  July  4th  and  5th,  1SG4, 
near  Xickajack,  on  the  first  of  which  days  the  loth  Iowa,  on  the  ad- 
vanced line,  did  such  effective  work,  under  the  command  of  Colonel 
Hedrick;  the  battles  of  July  21st  and  22d  near  Atlanta,  in  which 
you  were  all  engaged,  and  that  of  July  28th  near  Ezra  church,  where 
the  13th  fought  under  Colonel  Shane,  and  the  loth  under  my  own 
command;  both  regiments  being  called  onto  assist  the  loth  corps, 
and  receiving  the  warm  acknowledgments  of  the  division  com- 
mander, whose  troops  they  reinforced;  all  were  noteworthy  from  the 
fact  that  deeds  worthy  of  record  and  of  historic  mention  occured  in 
•»:reLtt  numbers.  You  will  remember  that  in  the  battles  of  July  21  ^t 
and  22d  before  your  resistless  fire  whole  ranks  of  the  enemy  went 
down.  Flanked  on  three  sides,  you  drew  yourselves  from  his  close 
embrace,  and,  not  knowing  that  you  were  caught,  in  turn  captured 
your  captors.    Attacked  from  the  rear,  you  saved  your  fire  from  the 
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reverse  side  until  they  came  in  line,  and  then  you  mowed  them  down 
as  the  scythe  does  the  grass. 

I  have  with  me  to-day  the  original  letters,  comments  and  reports 
of  several  of  the  officers  of  the  Confederate  Army  and  the  original 
lists  of  killed  and  wounded  on  that  eventful  22d  of  July.  They  have 
never  before  been  given  to  the  world,  and  as  they  are  most  interest- 
ing, I  shall,  with  your  permission,  read  them  for  your  information, 
for  from  them  you  will  learn  how  severely  your  fighting  cut  to  pieces 
the  rebel  line.  The  Iowa  brigade  was  attacked  first  by  Govan's 
brigade  of  Cleburne's  division  of  Hardee's  corps.  It  contained  the 
following  regiments:  1st,  15th,  2d,  24th,  5th,  13th,  6th,  7th,  8th  and 
10th  Arkansas  and  5th  Confederate.  This  brigade  captured  the  16th 
Iowa  after  the  most  gallant  lighting  on  the  part  of  that  regiment,  as 
the  Confederate  general  says  in  his  letters  and  in  his  report.  After- 
ward our  brigade  was  assaulted  by  Lowrey's  brigade  (in  which  the 
45th  Alabama  was  severely  punished  and  its  colonel  captured  by  the 
colonel  of  the  loth  Iowa),  and  afterward  by  Smith's  brigade.  I  shall 
read  first  an  extract  from  Gen.  Smith's  report  referring  to  the  action 
of  the  morning  of  the  21  st: 

''About  7  o'clock  he  opened  a  battery  on  my  left  about  800  yards 
distant,  which  swept  my  line  from  left  to  right,  committing  dreadful 
havoc  in  the  ranks.  I  never  before  witnessed  such  accurate  and 
destructive  cannonading.  In  a  few  minutes  40  men  were  killed  and 
over  a  hundred  wounded  by  this  battery  alone.  In  the  18th  Texas 
cavalry,  dismounted  regiment,  seventeen  of  the  eighteen  men  com- 
posing one  company  were  placed  hors  du  combat  by  one  shot  alone.7' 

The  battery  he  refers  to  was  the  one  commanded  by  Capt.  Frank 
De  Gress,  of  the  15th  corps,  a  young  officer  of  barely  21  years  of  age 
and  now  a  prominent  business  man  in  the  City  of  Mexico. 

You  will  remember  that  on  the  22d  we  were  attacked  on  our  left 
at  about  Vl  o'clock  noon.  The  following  are  the  orders,  the  originals 
of  which  are  in  my  possession,  issued  by  Gen.  Hardee  in  accordance 
with  orders  from  Gen.  Hood,  the  night  before: 

"  Headquarters  Hardee's  Coups,  ) 
21  st  July,  1664,  7:30  P.  M.  \ 
"General:— At  dark  you  will  withdraw  your  division  within  the 
city  defenses.  You  will  not  t;ike  position  on  the  line,  but  bivouac 
your  troops,  with  your  left  to  the  right,  looking  from  Atlanta,  of  the 
railroad.  Your  skirmishers  will  be  left  out  and  will  occupy  your 
present  line  of  defenses.  It  is  proper  to  notify  you  that  Cheatham's 
Corps  will  also  withdraw  into  the  city  defenses.  'The  General  enjoins 
watchfulness  upon  your  skirmishers. 

"  By  command  o£  Lieut.  Gen.  Hardee. 

"  T.  B.  ROY, 
"Assistant  Adjutant-General." 

"  To  Major  General  Cleburne. 

The  next  order  is  as  follows: 

"11  P.M.— By  direction  of  Lieut.  Gen.  Hardee,  vour  division 
will  move  at  1  o'clock  to-night  on  the  road  which  will   be  indicated 
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by  the  guide.    Your  skirmishers  will  be  left  on  the  line  you  occupied 
to-dav.  Respectfully, 

"T.B.ROY, 
"Assistant  Adjutant-General." 

The  following  is  a  statement  made  to  me  by  Capt.  Irving  A. 
Buck,  the  Adjutant-General  of  Cleburne's  division,  (a  gallant  and 
accomplished  officer,  now  residing  in  Baltimore)  who  placed  Govan's 
brigade  in  position  on  that  day: 

"Although  17  years  have  elapsed,  the  incidents  of  the  22d  of 
July,  1864,  are  distinct  in  my  mind. 

"Our  left  brigade  (Govan's)  being  heavily  engaged  and  needing 
assistance.  I  was  directed  by  Gen.  Cleburne  to  bring  up  our  reserve 
brigade  (Lowrey 's)  to  Govan's  aid.  "While  riding  back  to  execute 
this  order  I  discovered  that  a  gap  of  about  a  brigade  front  existed 
between  our  division  and  that  upon  our  right  (Walkers)  the  two 
having  swung  apart  in  passing  through  dense  woods,  where  to  main- 
tain the  alignment  was  impossible.  Knowing  that  the  order  to  Low- 
rey  was  given  in  ignorance  of  this  dangerous  condition  of  things, 
and  believing  that  the  situation  was  too  momentous  to  admit  the 
loss  of  time  necessary  to  communicate  the  facts  to  Gen.  Cleburne,  I 
continued  on,  finding  Gen.  Lowrey.  and  after  delivering  my  instruc- 
tions, told  him  of  this  gap,  and  suggested  that  it  should  be  filled, 
stating  the  posture  of  affairs  and  saying  I  had  no  orders  to  this 
effect,  but  that  under  the  circumstances  he  would  be  justified  in 
exercising  his  discretion  and  powers  as  a  general  ofticer  to  disregard 
the  order  and  fill  the  space  and  avert  a  great  danger.  He  was 
prompt  to  assume  this  responsibility,  and  after  showing  him  the 
threatened  point,  I  galloped  back  to  Gen.  Cleburne,  who  approved 
the  action. 

"  Very  fortunate  it  was  that  Lowrey  so  decided,  as  he  encoun- 
tered the  Federal  troops  moving  upon  this  gap,  and  although  he  was 
very  roughly  handled,  meeting  heavy  losses,  particularly  in  officers, 
the  movement  was  stopped,  which  would  have  severed  our  corps  and 
exposed  our  division  to  a  flank  attack,  which  could  but  have  proven 
disastrous. 

"  This  fierce  attack  upon  Lowrey  was  made  by  your  brigade  and 
and  the  fighting  must  to  a  large  extent  have  been  by  the  15th  Iowa, 
as  Col.  Lampley,  of  the  45th  Alabama,  was  captured  by  you  person- 
ally and  the  colors  of  the  regiment  which  I  have  seen  in  your  hands 
since  the  war,  were  taken  by  the  15th  Iowa. 

•*  Lampley  was  too  slightly  wounded  to  have  caused  his  death, 
which  occurred  some  days  later,  and  it  is  supposed  that  depression 
from  chagrin  at  his  misfortune  contributed  largely  to  his  sad  end. 
How  little  cause  for  shame  or  mortification  he  had  upon  his  own 
urcount  or  that  of  his  command,  none  other  than  yourself,  who  wit- 
nessed their  gallant  conduct,  better  knows. 

"  This  day  was  the  most  severe,  fatal  and  hard-fought  which  it 
was  the  fortune  of  the  division  to  be  in  during  inv  services  with  it, 
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and  the  record  of  its  losses  well  attests  the  gallantry  with  which  the 
attack  was  made  and  met." 

"  Irving  A.  Buck, 
"Late  Asst.  Adj.  Gen.  Cleburne's  Division." 

The  color  bearer  of  the  45th  Alabama  was  shot  by  Private  Crow- 
der,  of  the  lath  Iowa,  and  the  flag  captured. 

I  have  with  me  the  original  report  of  Gen.  D.  C.  Govan  who,  as 
I  said  before,  commanded  the  brigade  which  made  the  first  attack 
upon  us  that  day.  It  is  dated  "  Fortifications  of  Atlanta,  July  30th, 
1864."    Extracts  from  it  are  as  follows: 

"  Captain:  I  have  the  honor  to  submit  the  following  report  of 
the  action  of  my  command  in  the  engagement  of  the  22d  inst.,  near 
Atlanta. 

"After  being  bivouacked  about  an  hour  within  the  entrenchments 
of  Atlanta  on  the  night  of  the  21st  inst.,  I  received  an  order  to  move 
at  12:30  upon  the  M'Donough  road,  and  marched  accordingly.  My 
men  had  been  much  wearied  by  the  operations  of  the  20th,  the  sub- 
sequent moving  and  entrenching  upon  the  Augusta  railroad,  and  the 
fight  of  the  21st,  and  the  loss  of  another  night's  rest  was  a  heavy  tax 
upon  their  powers  of  endurance.  After  halting  for  about  two  hours 
after  daylight,  and  supplying  twenty  additional  rounds  of  ammuni- 
tion, my  command  again  moved  with  the  division,  passing  Cobb's 
Mill,  until  we  reached  the  road  leading  in  the  direction  of  the  Au- 
gusta railroad.  In  accordance  with  the  directions  of  the  division 
and  corps  commanders  I  formed  my  line  of  battle  nearly  perpen- 
dicular with  this  road,  with  my  left  regiment  upon  the  west  side, 
and  with  two  regiments  of  cavalry  to  protect  that  flank.  The  road 
ran  somewhat  west  of  north,  and  I  was  instructed  to  preserve  the 
same  relative  position  to  it,  and  informed  that  the  whole  corps 
would  conform  to  my  movements.  I  was  further  told  that  moving 
thus,  I  would  take  in  flank  the  works  of  the  enemy  facing  Atlanta. 
The  advance  was  begun  at  11:4.0  a.  m.,  and  was  attended  with  great 
difficulties,  as  the  way  lay  through  a  forest  having  a  dense  and 
almost  impassable  undergrowth.  Frequent  halts  were  necessary  in 
order  to  correct  tli-e  alignment,  and  to  allow  the  troops  upon  my 
right  time  to  come  up.  After  moving  about  a  mile  information  was 
received  that  a  train  of  500  wagons  was  parked  in  an  unprotected 
place  in  front  of  me,  and  I  was  directed  to  move  forward  rapidly  in 
order  to  capture  these.  I  accordingly  instructed  Lieut.  Col.  Brasher, 
2d  Arkansas  regiment,  commanding  my  skirmishers  to  press  on,  and 
drive  in  the  enemy's  pickets  without  firing  a  gun,  which  was  gal- 
lantly done  My  line  had  now  reached  Eoder's  House,  where  it  was 
again  reformed,  and  whence  it  moved  forward  without  again  halting. 
I  did  not  encounter  the  regiment  upon  picket  as  was  expected,  nor 
did  I  find  any  traces  of  a  wagon  train.  About  this  time  the  enemy 
opened  a  section  of  Xapoleoh  guns  from  the  road,  but  without  effect. 
We  now  soon  came  upon  our  skirmishers,  who  had  halted  under  fire 
from  the  enemv's  works,  and  the  engagement  began  at  I  o'clock  p.  m. 
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"The  entrenchments  of  the  enemy  facing  Atlanta  extended 
along  the  road  upon  which  we  advanced.  Contrary  to  our  expecta- 
tion and  information  we  encountered  other  works  almost  perpendic- 
ular to  these,  and  designed  to  protect  him  from  the  very  movement  we 
were  then  making.  These  consisted  of  two  lines  of  breastworks,  the 
first  about  200  yards  in  length,  the  second  in  its  rear  and  reaching 
further  to  our  right,  each  having  in  front  an  almost  impassable 
abattis  formed  by  cutting  down  the  thick  undergrowth  of  small  oaks. 
A  line  of  battle  occupied  the  ground  in  front  of  my  right  upon  the 
extension  of  the  line  works.  The  two  Napoleon  guns  before  alluded 
to  were  upon  the  right  of  the  first  work,  and  swept  the  road  and  the 
woods  upon  either  side.  My  left,  the  1st  and  15th,  the  2d  and  24th, 
and  half  of  the  5th  and  13th  Arkansas  regiments  came  full  upon 
these  formidable  entrenchments.  The  men  charged  to  within  thirty 
paces  of  them,  and  sustained  for  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  the  with- 
ering fire  which  was  poured  upon  them,  at  the  same  time  making 
their  way  through  the  abattis  to  the  enemy.  At  length  the  enemy 
ceased  firing,  and  called  upon  my  men  to  stop  also,  saying  they  sur- 
rendered, while  some  of  them  aimed  their  guns,  and  were  only  pre- 
vented from  firing  by  their  comrades  who  preferred  to  end  the  fight- 
ing. At  this  juncture  a  portion  of  the  2d  and  24th  Arkansas 
advanced  to  receive  the  surrender,  when  the  Feberals  who  filled  the 
•trenches,  seeing  the  fewness  of  their  numbers,  took  them  prisoners. 
The  enemy  made  a  dash  upon  my  centre,  and  for  a  moment,  checked 
the  advance,  when  Col.  Murray,  5th  Arkansas,  collected  his  men, 
and  gallantly  charged  them  back.  Meanwhile  the  right,  consisting 
of  half  the  5th  and  13th,  8th  and  19th,  and  the  6th  and  7th  Arkansas 
regiments,  had  advanced  beyond  the  flank  of  the  enemy's  works,  and 
had  driven  before  it  the  line  there  opposed,  and  the  6th  and  7th, 
and  the  8th  and  19th,  capturing  a  battery  of  six  Xapoleon  guns, 
which  before  that  time  had  been  vigorously  used  against  us. 
*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  ■       ,*  *  * 

"  Perceiving  that  the  right  had  passed  on,  and  that  the  work 
was  not  yet  done  upon  the  left,  where  my  small  force  was  liable  to 
be  overpowered  by  the  large  number  whom  they  thought  to  capture, 
I  directed  the  right  to  change  direction  to  the  left  in  order  to  take 
them  in  flank  and  rear.  This  was  promptly  and  opportunely  done, 
and  compelled  the  immediate  surrender  of  all  who  did  not  take  flight 
in  the  confusion.  This  timely  success  rescued  those  of  the  2d  and 
24th  Arkansas  who  had  been  entrapped,  and  the  otticers  of  this  com- 
mand now  received  the  swords  of  their  late  captors.  In  making  the 
movement  to  the  left,  a  portion  of  the  6th  and  7th  Arkansas  swept 
around  and  reached  the  open  field,  across  which  the  brigade  charged 
later  in  the  evening.  The  1st  and  15th  Arkansas  took  the  two  guns 
which  were  placed  upon  the  road." 

"  There  fell  many  whose  services  were  invaluable.  First  among 
these  was  Jno.  E.  Murray,  Colonel  of  the  5th  Arkansas  Regiment, 
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than  whom  there  was  no  more  gallant  and  promising  young  officer. 
He  had  just  attained  his  majority,  and  was  brave  and  chivalrous,  of 
a  high  order  of  intelligence,  and  of  line  capacity  for  command.  Had 
he  been  spared,  he  would  doubtless  soon  have  attested  his  very 
superior  military  qualifications  in  a  higher  sphere  of  usefulness. 
His  loss  is  irreparable,  and  has  cast  a  gloom  over  the  whole  com- 
mand, where  he  was  universally  beloved.  So  to  with  Lt.  Col.  An- 
derson Watkins,  8th  Arks.  Regt.,  who  was  stricken  down,  sword  in 
hand,  very  near  the  enemy's  works.  Also  quite  young,  he  was  a 
true  soldier,  a  gifted  and  valuable  officer,  possessed  of  great  courage 
and  having  a  high  sense  of  duty.  In  this  attack  were  wounded  Col. 
Colquitt  and  Lt.  Col.  Martin,  1st  Arks.,  both  severely,  Col.  Wariield 
and  Lt.  Col.  Brasher,  2d  Arks.,  Col.  Smith,  Lt.  Col.  Cameron  and 
Maj.  Douglass,  6th  Arks.,  Lt.  Col.  Hutchinson,  19th  Arks.,  and 
Capts.  White  and  Washington,  5th  xlrks.,both  dangerously,  besides 
many  other  brave  and  valuable  officers,  whom  I  can  not  name  in  so 
condensed  a  report. 

"  When  the  men  gained  the  works,  they  were  much  scattered 
and  mingled  in  consequence  of  having  passed  through  the  woods  and 
abattis,  and  with  the  assistance  of  my  officers,  I  at  once  set  about 
reforming  my  line.  The  regiments,  much  reduced,  were  drawn  up 
along  the  enemy's  second  work.  At  about  5  p.  m.,  the  Maj.  Gen. 
Comd'g  directed  me  to  move  forward  again.  The  order  was  given, 
and  the  men  passed  the  works  and  moved  on  with  alacrity,  notwith- 
standing their  thinned  ranks  and  exhausted  condition.  Passing 
through  the  woods  for  about  500  yards,  the  command  reached  an 
open  field  sloping  upward  and  forward,  on  the  west  side  of  which 
extended  the  continuation  of  the  works  that  had  been  carried.  AVe 
were  now  in  the  rear  of  them  as  they  fronted  Atlanta,  but  the  enemy 
had  faced  about  and  constructed  a  second  and  parallel  line  alongside 
the  former,  being  thus  protected  both  in  tlank  and  rear.  He  had 
also  thrown  up  a  work  at  an  angle  With  this,  with  its  left  thrown 
back,  which  commanded  the  field  above  referred  to  and  from  which 
he  kept  up  a  heavy  and  constant  Hank  fire  upon  my  men.  Undaunted, 
however,  my  command  gallantly  charged  across  the  open  field,  at  the 
same  time  changing  direction  to  the  left,  on  which  flank  the  enemy 
was  nearest,  and  carried  the  entrenchments,  at  about  the  same  time 
that  a  force  from  Cheatham's  Division,  upon  the  opposite  side,  took 
them  upon  my  left.  With  this  force  were  the  skirmishers  of  this 
Division,  who  had  just  arrived  from  their  late  position  upon  the 
Augusta  railroad,  under  command  of  Col.  Brucum,  Sth  Arks.  Regt. 
of  my  brigade  who  was  dangerously  wounded  in  the  charge.  This 
position  had  been  several  times  unsuccessfully  attacked,  if  I  am  not 
misinformed,  and  to  carry  it  required  the  most  determined  bravery 
and  spirit. 

;*  We  now  held  the  most  advanced  portion  of  the  works  that  had 
been  carried,  with  our  right  extended  away  towards  the  enemy,  and 
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within  twenty-five  or  thirty  yards  of  him,  and  having  our  front  and 
rear  flank  exposed  to  an  uninterinitting  fire.  Operations  ceased  with 
the  approach  of  night,  and  my  troops  lay  in  this  exposed  position, 
under  fire,  until  about  two  o'clock  next  morning,  when,  upon  my 
representing  that  it  would  be  extremely  hazardous  to  remain  there 
after  daylight,  I  was  directed  to  retire  my  command  to  the  second 
work  taken  from  the  enemy.  This  I  at  once  proceeded  to  extend 
and  accommodate  to  my  defense,  using  for  this  purpose  tools  cap- 
tured from  the  enemy.  Brig.  Gen.  Lowrey  was  placed  upon  my 
right,  while  the  Texas  Brigade,  having  lost  its  commander,  was 
reported  to  me  and  stationed  in  the  enemy's  first  work,  in  my  rear." 
*  *  *  **■**  •*** 

Xext  is  the  report  of  Gen.  M.  P.  Lowrey,  who  commanded  the 
brigade  with  which  the  45th  Alabama  was  connected,  and  which  at- 
tacked us  when  the  11th,  loth  and  loth  Iowa  were  on  the  reverse  side 
of  the  works.    His  report  is  as  follows: 

Headquarters,  Lowrey's  Brigade,  ) 
Atlanta,  Ga.,  July  29, 1864.     ) 

"Capt.  I.  A.  Buck,  A.  A.  Gen'l,  Sir:  I  have  the  honor  to 
make  the  following  report  of  the  part  taken  by  my  command  in  the 
engagement  of  the  22d  inst.  My  line  was  formed  in  the  rear  of 
Smith's  Brigade,  on  the  East  Point  and  Decatur  road,  with  the  regi- 
ments arranged  in  the  following  order  from  right  to  left:  1st,  33d, 
Ala.,  Lt.  Col.  R.  F.  Crittenden,  and  2d,  32d  Miss.,  Col.  W.  H.  II.  Ti- 
son:  3d,  10th  Ala.,  Lt.  Col.  F.  A.  Ashf ord ;  4th,  5th  Miss.,  Lt.  Col. 
John  B.  Herring;  oth,  3d  Miss.  Battalion,  Lt.  Col.  J.  D.  Williams; 
«;th.  45th  Ala.  Regt.  Col.  II.  D.  Lampley;  7th,  8th  Miss.,  Col.  John  C. 
Wilkinson.  I  was  ordered  to  follow  Smith's  Brigade.  oOo  yards  in 
rear.  The  whole  country  through  which  we  passed  was  one  vast. 
densely  set  thicket:  so  much  so  that  it  was  found  very  difficult  either 
to  follow  Smith's  Brigade,  or  keep  the  proper  interval,  as  a  line  of 
battle  could  not  be  seen  fifty  yards.  The'  advance  line  soon  seemed 
to  have  had  much  difficulty  in  keeping  the  proper  direction,  soon 
moved  by  the  right  Hank,  then  forward,  then  by  the  right  flank 
again,  then  forward,  then  by  the  left  flank.  The  difficulty  of  follow- 
ing the  movements  in  such  dense  woods,  can  scarcely  be  imagined; 
And  to  add  to  the  difficult} .  a  part  of  Gen.  Manney's  command, 
which  I  had  been  informed  was  to  remain  300  yards  in  my  rear,  soon 
passed  through  my  line,  creating  great  confusion,  which  required  a 
considerable  amount  of  time  to  repair.  That  line  then  halted,  and  I 
passed  through  it.  and  was  reforming  in  front  of  it,  when  I  received 
an  order  from  Major  General  Cleburne  to  move  up  rapidly.  I  then 
started  forward  as  rapidly  as  possible,  but  soon  received  an  order 
from  Lieut.  Geri.  Hardee,  to  move  rapidly  to  the  support  of  Gen. 
Uovan,  who  was  on  the  left  of  Smith.  To  do  this  I  must  again 
move  by  the  left  ilank^  which  I  began  at  once  to  do.    But  I  soon  re- 
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ceived  an  order  from  Maj.  Gen.  Cleburne,  to  move  rapidly  to  the 
front,  and  charge  the  works,  that  no  time  must  be  lost.  I  then 
halted,  rectified  the  line,  and  gave  notice  to  each  regiment  what  they 
were  expected  to  do,  and  moved  forward  without  delay,  being  then 
about  500  yards  from  the  breastworks.  The  right  wing  of  my  brig- 
ade had  to  cross  a  glade  which  was  very  miry;  and  then,  before  ad- 
vancing far,  encountered  Smith's  Brigade  which  had  been  repulsed 
and  was  reforming.  Then  unforeseen  obstacles  threw  them  into 
confusion,  and  separated  them  entirely  from  the  left,  the  woods  be- 
ing so  thick  that  I  could  not  see  100  yards  of  line  at  one  time  ;  the 
derangement  was  not  discovered  by  me,  until  it  was  too  late  to  rectify 
it.  To  add  to  the  difficulties  my  men  had  had  neither  sleep  nor  rest 
for  two  days  and  nights  under  the  rapid  maneuvering  above  men- 
tioned, and  under  the  oppressive  heat,  many  good  men  fell  com- 
pletely exhausted,  and  could  go  no  farther.  But  notwithstanding 
the  great  disorder,  the  line,  though  scattered  and  thin,  rushed  for- 
ward with  great  impetuosity  as  though  they  bade  defiance  to  Yankee 
breastworks.  The  8th  Miss,  lost  their  gallant  Colonel,  Adjutant  and 
many  other  valuable  officers  and  men,  near  the  works.  The  45th  Ala. 
rushed  forward,  the  gallant  Col.  Lampley  leading  the  charge,  who 
was  wounded  and  captured  on  the  works ;  and  Maj.  George  C.  French 
was  wounded  within  ten  paces  of  the  works  and  captured  ;  three 
color  bearers  were  shot  down  in  rapid  succession,  one  killed  and  the 
the  other  two  wounded.  The  16th  Ala.  captured  two  Yankee  flags 
which  were  left  by  the  retreating  foe  in  front  of  their  works.  The 
3:M  Miss,  rushed  forward  almost  to  the  works,  w~hen  one-third  of  the 
command  fell  at  one  volley,  and  two  color-bearers  were  killed  in 
quick  succession.  All  the  regiments  acted  well.  Taking  the  brig- 
ade altogether,  I  never  saw  a  greater  display  of  gallantry.  But  they 
failed  to  take  the  works  simply  because  the  thing  attempted  was 
impossible  for  a  thin  line  of  exhausted  men  to  accomplish.  It  was 
a  direct  attack  by  exhausted  men,  against  double  their  number  be- 
hind strong  breastworks.  The  history  of  this  war  can  show  no  in- 
stance of  success  under  such  circumstances.  I  lost  in  killed  and 
wounded  and  captured  about  one  half  the  men  that  were  in  the 
charge— ISO  men  wTith  their  officers  being  absent  on  picket  detail, 
besides  those  who  had  fallen  out  in  the  fatiguing  march.  My  loss,  as 
will  be  seen  from  the  accompanying  report  of  casualties  was  five 
hundred  and  seventy-eight  (578)  killed,  wrounded  and  missing.  Many 
of  the  captured  were  first  wounded ;  but  some  also  charged  over  the 
breastworks  and  were  captured,  while  others  went  to  the  works  and 
could  not  get  away.  The  staff  officers  with  me  were  Capts.  O.  S. 
Palmer,  J.  Y.  Cannack  and  Lieuts.  A.  J.  Hall  and  W.  J.  Milner. 
All  these  officers  acted  with  coolness  and  gallantry  as  they  had  done 
on  every  field.  Capt.  Cannack  was  wounded  and  captured,  Capt. 
Palmer  and  Lieut.  Hall  each  had  a  horse  killed  under  him  while 
near  the  enemy's  works.    I  reformed  my  command  and  brought  it 


Crocker's  iowa  brigade.  21 

up  to  the  support  of  Mercer's  Brigade  in  a  charge  later  in  the  even- 
ing, but  they  were  not  again  engaged.  I  herewith  submit  a  report 
of  the  casualties  of  my  brigade  on  the  22d  inst. 

KILLED.     WOUNDED.      CAPTURED.     TOTAL. 

Capt.  J.  Y.  Cannack 1  1 

3d  Miss.  Battalion _.  2  33  2  37 

5th     "      Eegt 11  44  11  66 

8th     "         "     13  71  3  87 

32d     "          "     * 18  45  23  86 

16th  Ala.     "     .-.. 5  56  30  91 

33d     "          u 7  38  34  79 

45th    "         u - 27  72  32  131 

.  83  360  135       578 

All  of  which  is  respectfully  submitted. 

"M.  P.  Lowrey,  Brig.-Gen,l.,, 

The  slaughter  in  the  early  part  of  the  day  on  our  side  was  se- 
vere; later  in  the  day  it  was  small.  But  throughout  the  action  on 
the  Confederate  side,  it  Was  simply  fearful.  Govan's  Brigade  lost 
86  killed,  322  wounded  and  91  missing.  Smith's  Brigade  lost  19 
killed,  107  wounded  and  185  captured.  Lowrey's  Brigade  lost  83 
killed,  379  wounded  and  135  missing.  Of  these,  in  the  45th  Alabama 
alone  there  were  two  officers  and  25  men  killed,  13  officers  and  59 
men  wounded  and  one  officer  and  31  men  missing. 

I  have  had  the  pleasure,  lately,  of  being  in  correspondence  with 
Gen.  Govan.  His  comrades  speak  of  him  as  a  most  gallant  officer, 
and  he  was  a  very  able  one,  for  the  clearness  with  which  his  report 
is  written,  shows  how  well  he  understood  the  situation  of  our  lines. 
And  those  who  are  here  to-day  will  bear  willing  witness  to  the 
energy  of  bis  attack,  and  to  the  bravery  of  the  men  led  by  him. 

His  letters,  so  full  of  interest,  were  written,  courteously,  in  reply 
to  mine,  and  I  venture  to  read  them  here,  without  his  consent,  which 
1  am  sure  he  would  kindly  grant.  I  had  written  to  him  for  the  pur- 
pose of  obtaining  additional  information  concerning  the  incidents 
connected  with  the  death  of  Gen.  McPherson. 

I  call  your  attention  particularly  to  the  close  of  the  first  letter, 
in  which  he  speaks  of  the  gallantry  of  the  16th  Iowa. 

Maria wna,  Lee  Co.  Ark.,  Nov.  13,  1878. 

Gkn'l  W.  W.  Belknap.  Keokuk,  Iowa:  Dear  sir:  Your  let- 
ter of  the  2d  of  Sept,  last,  came  to  hand  after  considerable  delay,  the 
prevailing  epidemic  south  causing  great  irregularities  in  the  mails  ; 
and  about  the  time  of  its  reception  all  mails  were  suspended.  I 
hope  this  will  account  for  my  long  silence  and  seeming  discourtesy 
in  not  replying  more  promptly  to  your  letters.  I  regret  to  say  that  I 
am  unable  to  furnish  you  with  any  of  the  facts  or  circumstances 
attending  the  death  of  Gen'l  McPherson.  Indeed.  I  know  nothing 
of  my  personal  knowledge  ;  all  I  do  know  was  what  I  regarded  at  the 
time  as  mere  rumor  not  to  be  relied  on.  I  can  only  repeat  now,  as  far 
as  my  memory  serves  after  the  lapse  of  many  years,  what  I  heard  on 
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the  day  of  the  battle  of  the  22d  of  July.  After  the  fury  of  the  first 
onset  was  over,  and  the  gallant  Kith  Iowa  was  captured,  it  was  cur- 
rently reported  that  Gen'l  AlcPherson  was  killed  upon  my  extreme 
right.  Upon  inquiry  into  the  report,  I  learned  that,  half  an  hour 
after  the  commencement  of  the  battle,  some  of  the  officers  and  men 
of  my  extreme  right  had  passed  over  the  dead  body  of  some  Federal 
officer  of  high  rank  and  from  some  particular  circumstance  which  I 
cannot  now  recall,  was  satisfied  it  was  Geirl  McPherson.  This  was 
substantially  stated  by  some  of  the  men  of  Gen'l  Smith's  Texas  Brig- 
ade that  fought  immediately  upon  my  right.  This  is,  indeed,  the 
sum  and  substance  of  what  I  heard  on  that  memorable  day. 

On  the  day  following,  the  23d,  I  met,  under  flag  of  truce,  Col. 
Clark,  a  staff  officer  of  your  army,  while  the  dead  were  being  buried, 
and  mentioned  the  current  report  of  Gen'l  McPherson's  death,  and 
he  evaded  an  answer  by  replying  that  it  was  reported  that  Gen'l  Har- 
dee of  the  Confederate  Army  was  killed,  intimating  that  no  reliance 
could  be  placed  in  such  reports.  Your  map  I  think  a  very  correct 
one  of  the  battle  ground  of  the  22d  of  July;  and  Gen'l  McPherson 
must  have  met  his  death  at  the  point  indicated  on  your  map. 

I  never  heard  it  asserted  that  Gen'l  McPherson  was  killed  by  a 
man  in  the  3d  or  5th  Confederate  regiment.  Aly  impression  was 
that  he  came  suddenly  under  the  fire  of  either  my  brigade  or  the  ex- 
treme left  regiment  of  Smith's  Brigade. 

I  will  add  in  conclusion,  that  my  old  brigade  will  have  a  reunion 
in  Little  Piock  the  7th  of  January  next,  and  I  will  take  special  pains 
to  inquire  of  all  who  may  be  likely  to  know  anything  on  the  subject; 
and  should  any  facts  and  circumstances  attending  General  McPher- 
son's death  come  to  my  knowledge  it  will  afford  me  the  greatest 
pleasure  to  communicate  the  same  to  you,  thereby  being  instrumen- 
tal in  clearing  up  the  circumstances  attending  the  death  of  one  of 
the  most  gallant  and- distinguished  officers  who  fought  under  the 
'Stars  and  Stripes,'  and  whose  untimely  death,  (now  that  the  mad 
passions  of  war  are  over),  all  true  southern  soldiers  deplore. 

I  agree  with  you  fully,  and  certainly  as  far  as  my  command  was 
concerned,  the  22d  of  July  was  one  of  the  bloodiest  of  the  war,  for 
of  fourteen  field  officers,  I  think  I  lost  twelve  killed  or  wounded,  and 
it  was  for  some  time  a  matter  of  doubt  whether  the  gallant  16th  Iowa 
would  capture  my  command,  or  my  brigade  them. 

Very  respectfully  and  truly, 

D.  C.  Go  VAN." 

Xo  greater  compliment  was  ever  given,  than  the  one  here  spoken 
of  the  loth  Iowa,  commanded  by  Colonel  Addisou  II.  Sanders,  and 
it  was  also  meant  for  the  four  companies  of  the  i.".th  Iowa,  which, 
fighting  near  the  10th,  was  captured  at  the  same  time. 

Home,  Dec.  1"),  l87s.Lee  Co.,  Ark. 

"Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap:  My  Dear  Sir:  I  am  in  receipt  of 
your  letters  of  Nov.  27th  and  Dec.  2d,  and  am  very  much  obliged 
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for  your  courtesy  and  kindness.  I  read  with  especial  interest  Gen- 
eral Strong's  account  of  tbe  particulars  attending  the  death  of  General 
McPherson.  It  is  a  clear,  concise,  and  1  believe  truthful  statement 
of  the  tragic  event  of  that  ever  memorable  day.  It  gave  me  a  clear 
insight  of  the  disposition  of  your  army  on  the  21st  and  22d  of  July, 
and  offers  a  satisfactory  answer  to  the  problem  which  1  have  tried  to 
solve,  namely,  why  it  was  that  instead  of  taking  the  Army  of  Tennes- 
see by  surprise,  we  found  the  10th  corps  and  part  of  the  17th  corps 
facing  south  and  ready  to  receive  our  attack. 

General  Hood  expected  to  attack  your  flank  and  rear,  taking  Gen- 
eral McPherson  by  surprise  and  with  a  less  vigilant  and  able  com- 
mander it  might  have  succeeded. 

General  Cleburne's  Division  of  Hardee's  Corps  of  which  my  brig- 
ade composed  a  part,  occupied  the  extreme  right  of  the  entrenchments 
around  Atlanta  with  our  skirmishers  occupying  'Bald  Hill,' and  it 
was  our  skirmishers  that  met  the  attack  of  General  Leggett's  Division 
and  were  only  driven  back  after  a  very  severe  and  spirited  fight  in 
which,  however,  our  main  line  did  not  participate,  remaining  in  the 
entrenchments  and  subjected  to  heavy,  well  directed  artillery  tire,  kill- 
ing and  wounding  many  of  our  men.  I  saw  seventeen  men  killed  by 
one  cannon  ball.  Early  in  the  night  of  the  21st  we  moved  out  of  the 
entrenchments  directing  our  march  around  your  left  Hank  and  rear, 
and  it  was  expected  the  attack  would  be  made  much  earlier  in  the 
day;  but  the  dilliculty  of  getting  the  different  commands  in  their 
proper  position,  delayed  tbe  attack  until  near  12  o'clock.  It  was  well 
conceived  but  badly  executed.  My  brigade  occupied  in  the  advance 
the  left  of  the  attacking  corps.  I  was  ordered  to  move  directly  up  the 
McDonough  road  with  one  regiment  on  left  of  the  road;  all  the  rest  of 
the  commands  were  to  guide  left  on  me.  Instead  of  doing  as  directed, 
Bates'  and  Walker's  Divisions  went  off  on  a  tangent  to  the  right,  en-( 
countering  General  Dodge;  while  Smith's  Texas  Brigade  and  General 
Lowrey's  Brigade  became  separated  from  me,  inclining  to  the  right 
and  passing  through  the  interval  between  the  16th  and  17th  corps.  I 
do  not  make  this  statement  intending  to  reflect,  in  the  least,  on  any  of 
my  asssociate  commanders,  but  only  by  way  of  explanation  of  the  sit" 
uation.  As  the  battle  of  the  22d  of  July  progressed,  we  became  sepa- 
rated and  for  a  considerable  time  each  command  fought,  so  to  speak, 
on  its  own  hook.  This  separation,  and  want  of  unity  of  action  of  our 
corps  was  caused  doubtless  by  circumstances  that  frequently  have  a 
material  bearing  upon  an  attacking  force.  Avery  rapid  advance,  and 
the  dillicult  character  of  the  ground  rendered  it  almost  impossible  to 
preserve  a  correct  alignment. 

This  interval  between  the  16th  and  17th  corps  enabled  me  to  at- 
tack the  IowaBrigade  who  were  righting  under  the  disadvantage^  well 
appreciated  in  action),  of  having  their  flank  entirely  unprotected.  It 
was  only  after  one  of  the  severest  lights  in  which  I  ever  participated 
that  I  captured  the  gallant  10th  Iowa  and  parts  of  four  companies  of 
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the  13th,  after  they  were  completely  flanked.  In  thi3  first  fight  I  sus- 
tained my  principal  loss.  I  find  myself,  General,  unconsciously  fight- 
ing over  again  the  battle  of  the  22d  ot  July,  reciting  facts  and  inci- 
dents well  known  to  you  and  not  exactly  pertinent  to  the  subject  of 
inquiry  of  your  letters;  but  you  must  excuse  it  from  the  well  known 
weakness  of  all  old  soldiers,  to  fight  their  battles  over  again ;  a  weak- 
ness from  which  I  confess,  I  am  not  entirely  exempt.  I  do  not  think 
there  are  any  'corrections  or  suggestions'  that  I  can  make  to  the  state- 
ment submitted  by  General  Strong.  I  think,  as  I  said  before,  that  it 
is  a  candid,  truthful  account  of  facts  and  circumstances  attending  the 
death  of  General  McPherson,  and  of  the  position  and  movements  of 
the  contending  forces  on  that  day.  During  an  absence  from  home  for 
several  days,  I  met  a  gentleman,  formerly  an  officer  of  the  5th  Confed- 
erate Regiment,  who  confirmed  in  all  the  main  essentials,  the  state- 
ment of  General  Strong  and  Captain  Beard.  This  gentleman  saw  the 
General  as  he  rode  rapidly  down  the  road  referred  to  In  General 
Strong's  account,  and  saw  the  fatal  shots  fired,  saw  the  General  fall 
from  his  horse,  and  saw  his  body  after  death,  and  was  himself  cap- 
tured a  short  while  afterwards.  I  do  not  think  you  will  ever  be  able 
to  get  anything  more  satisfactory,  or  that  will  throw  any  additional 
light  on  the  facts  and  circumstances  attending  the  death  of  the  la- 
mented and  able  commander  of  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee.  I  assure 
you  that  I  fully  reciprocate  the  sentiment  expressed  in  your  letter  and 
have,  in  common  with  you.  the  highest  appreciation  of  the  courage 
and  gallantry  of  the  men  whose  courage  I  have  tested  and  with  whom 
I  have  crossed  swords  on  so  many  bloody  battle-fields.  The  reflection 
has  often  occurred  to  me,  what  could  not  be  accomplished  with  the 
combined  Union  and  Confederate  Armies  (in  a  good  cause),  acting  in 
concert  and  harmony  under  such  able  leaders  as  Generals  Grant,  Sher- 
man, Lee  and  Johnston  ?  If  they  had  the  ambition  and  opportunities^ 
they,  like  Alexander,  might  weep  that  there  were  "no  more  worlds  to 
conquer." 

I  am  very  much  obliged  for  your  invitation  to  attend  one  of  your 
reunions,  and  would  take  pleasure  in  doing  so,  if  I  possibly  can.  We 
will  have  a  reunion  of  my  brigade  on  the  15th  of  January  next,  and  if 
you  can  make  it  convenient  to  attend,  we  will  try  to  entertain  you 
and  fight  over  again  (in  a  harmless  way),  the  battle  of  the  22d  of  July. 
I  am  in  receipt  also  of  the  statement  submitted  by  General  Sherman, 
all  of  which  I  read  with  interest,  and  for  which  I  am  indebted  to  you. 
Meanwhile  I  should  be  pleased  to  hear  from  you  at  any  time,  assuring 
you  that  our  correspondence  has  been  a  source  of  great  pleasure  in- 
stead of  annoyance  to  me. 

Very  respectfully  and  trulv  yours, 

I).  C.  Govan." 

From  these  reports  and  letters  you  will  observe  that  the  brigade 
had  the  respect  of  its  opponents,  and  their  words  confirm  our  own  be- 
lief and  knowledge  of  your  heroic  conduct  and  the  severe  fighting  of 
that  day. 
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In  my  allusions  to  the  regiments  much  has  been  omitted  for  want 
of  time.  They  were  all  gallant.  They  all  dkl  their  duty  well.  And 
they  had  in  their  composition  just  enough  generous  regimental  rivalry 
to  make  them  active,  courageous  and  efficient. 

General  Andrew  Hickenlooper  was  your  last  brigade  commander 
Although  not  from  your  State,  he  received  from  you  the  willing  obe- 
dience and  sincere  regard  which  his  abilities  so  well  merited. 

But  as  time  flies,  we  have  but  a  moment  to  refer  to  some  of  those 
who  have  fallen. 

The  chief  of  all  was  Crocker.  With  us  his  name  is  reverenced ; 
his  deeds  are  cherished ;  and  no  man  of  his  brigade  has  aught  but  love 
for  his  dear  memory.  In  the  camp  of  the  heroic  dead  on  high  he  has 
his  great  reward. 

Hall,  of  the  11th,  too,  is  gone.  Brave,  impetuous,  proud  of  his 
men,  and  faithful  to  their  interests,  no  man  was  more  willing  for 
action,  and  none  more  devoted  to  the  cause. 

Major  Charles  Foster,  of  the  11th,  was  an  officer  whose  conscien- 
tious convictions  of  duty  nerved  him  in  his  work,  and  he  was  marked 
by  all  those  attributes  of  character  which  belong  to  the  patriot  soldier. 
Earnest,  energetic,  and  as  brave  as  the  bravest,  he  was  shot  on  the 
22d,  and  died  a  few  days  afterward.  He  was  the  idol  of  his  family, 
and  in  all  his  deeds  as  true  as  steel. 

Walker,  of  the  13th,  fell  at  Atlanta,  shot  in  the  head.  "Colonel, " 
he  said  to  me,  as  the  command  was  falling  back  on  the  22d,  "this 
must  not  be  a  retreat/'  Soon  afterwards  he  fell.  It  was  not  a  retreat 
and  gallantly  did  the  men  of  the  13th  avenge  his  death. 

Rcid,  of  the  15th,  is  no  longer  with  us.  With  the  rugged  courage 
of  a  Cromwellian  soldier  he  fought  for  the  right  all  the  time.  The 
advance  post  on  the  skirmish  line  and  the  front  line  of  battle  had  no 
terrors  for  him.  Without  early  military  training  he  went  into  the 
war  to  tight"  and  whip  the  enemy.  His  men  had  his  most  vigilant 
care.  II  is  moral  courage  was  as  thorough  as  was  his  physical  bravery. 
"Remember,"' he  said, 'that  every  colored  soldier  who  stops  a  rebel 
bullet  saves  a  white  soldier's  life."  When  he  died  the  soul  of  a  true 
patriot  crossed  the  line. 

The  16th  Iowa  do  not  see  here  their  gallant  Herbert.  He  died 
since  the  war.  But  we  recall  his  manly  demeanor,  his.bright  eye,  and 
his  constant  readiness  for  work,  for  he  was  a  soldier  of  the  truest 
type. 

While  we  can  not  speak  of  all,  either  of  the  dead  or  of  the  living, 
there  is  another  whom  I  must  mention.  Col.  Abererombie,  of  the 
Uth,  regrets  more  than  words  can  express,  his  inability  to  be  with  us. 
The  light  of  day  will  never  come  again  to  his  eyes.  They  have  Hashed 
in  the  light  of  peace  or  battle  tor  the  last  time.  A  hero  of  two  wars 
he  still  lives,  burdened  with  the  sorrow  of  this  great  affliction.  But 
he  has  our  sincere  regard  and  tender  affection,  as  we  send  to  him 
to-day  the  best  benedictions  of  the  brigade. 
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As  I  bid  you  adieu  for  this  Reunion,  the  words  are  on  my  lips, 
which  have  always  since  1862  been  in  my  heart,  "  God  bless  the  men 
of  the  Iowa  Brigade  of  the  17th  Corps. "  For  they  were  true  to  their 
State,  to  their  country,  to  themselves,  and  true  to  their  corps  com- 
manders— McPherson,  Blair  and  Ransom — who,  though  dead,  look 
down  on  us  to-day  with  blessing  and  love. 

And  as  the  years  pass  and  our  days  decline,  the  cherished  mem- 
ory of  our  later  life  will  be,  that  in  the  time  of  the  Nation's  trial  we 
tried  to  do  our  duty  in  the  brigade  organized  and  first  commanded,  by 
that  manly  man  and  dauntless'  soldier— Marcelltjs  M.  Crocker. 

On  motion  of  H.  H.  Rood,  a  vote  of  thanks  was  tendered  to  Gen'l 
Belknap,  and  a  copy  of  his  address  was  asked  for  to  be  printed  and 
filed  with  the  records  of  the  society. 

Motion  carried  with  three  cheers. 

The  President  then  announced  the  following  committees: 

ON  TIME  AND  PLACE. 

Ben.  Beach.. : 11th.      L.  S.  Tyler. 13th. 

James  Wilson 13th.      G.  A.  Averell _ 16th. 

ON  ORATOR. 

A.  C.  Blizzard 11th.      M.  A.  Higley 15th. 

C.  W.  Kepler ....13th.      L.  D.  Poeock- 16th. 

ON  HISTORIAN. 

C.  C.  Cadle 11th.       W.  W.  Belknap 15th. 

C.  E.  Putnam. __ .13th.      A.  II.  Sanders _ 16th. 

ON  BADGE. 

B.  K.  Wintermute 1 1th.      Jesse  Cheek loth. 

J.  T.  Parker .13th.      John  Welch 16th. 

ON  HONORARY  MEMBERS. 

J.  II.  Munroe _.llth.      J.  G.  Berstler 13th. 

J.  M.  Hedriek -15th.      II.  A.  Stump 16th. 

Ou  motion  adjourned  to  9  a.  m. 


In  Floral  Halt..  Camp  Crocker,  9:30  a.  m. 

Society  met  pursuant  to  adjournment,  and  was  called  to  order  hy 
President  B.  B.  Sherman. 

Committee  on  officers  for  the  ensuing  year  made  the  following 
report: 

FOR    PRESIDENT. 

General  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington,  D.  C 
for  vice-presidents. 

Colonel  Ben.  Beach. ..11th  Iowa.       L.  S.  Tyler 15th  Iowa. 

Gen*l  James  Wilson..  13th  Iowa.      W.  II.  Crocker 16th  Iowa. 

recoudin'o  ski -rktary. 
Capt.  II.  II.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa. 
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CORRESrONDING  SECRETARY. 

Capt.  John  H.  Mimroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

TREASURER. 

Maj.  M.  A.  Higley,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Signed  by  the  committee. 

On  motion  the  report  was  received  and  adopted. 

President  Sherman,  on  retiring,  thanked  the  Society  in  fitting 
terms,  and  introduced  the  new  President,  Gen'l  Belknap,  who  was 
received  with  three  cheers. 

Colonel  Ben.  Beach,  chairman  of  committee  on  time  and  place  of 
next  meeting,  asked  for  further  time,  saying  when  it  was  decided  he 
would  report  to  the  officers  of  the  Society;  leave  was  granted. 

The  committee  on  oration  reported  that  Captain  B.  R.  Sherman 
had  been  selected  as  orator  for  the  next  annual  meeting. 

Report  received  and  adopted. 

The  committee  on  badge,  through  Captain  J.  T.  Parker,  reported 
that  in  the  brief  time  allowed  them  they  could  not  act  intelligently, 
and  asked  for  further  time.  Captain  Sherman  suggested  that  the 
committee  make  their  report  to  the  President  of  the  Society  as  soon 
as  possible,  and  that,  if  after  consultation  with  the  Treasurer  and 
Secretary  they  approved  of  the  design,  the  President  should  order 
them  made  as  soon  as  possible  and  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  Treas- 
urer for  distribution. 

The  committee  on  honorary  members  submitted  the  following 
report: 

Your  committee  respectfully  report  the  names  of  the  following 
persons  for  election  as  honorary  members. 

Mrs.  Genl  JVI.  M.  Crocker,  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

Mrs.  Colonel  W.  II.  Hall. 

Colonel  W.  B.  Leach,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

II.  C.  ParkhursL,  16th  Iowa,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Mrs.  General  Hugh  T.  Reid. 

Colonel  Fred  Welker,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

On  motion,  the  President  of  the  Society  was  authorized  to  send  a 
telegram  to  Mrs.  General  M.  M.  Crocker,  at  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  with 
the  greetings  of  the  survivors  of  her  husband's  brigade. 

In  accordance  with  this,  Gen*  1  Belknap  sent  the  following: 

Washington;  Iowa,  Sept.  29, 1S81. 
To  Jlrs.  M.  M.  Crocker,  Des  Moines,  Iowa: 

The  soldiers  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  assembled  here  in  re- 
union, have,  by  resolution,  directed  me  to  assure  you  of  their  sincere 
personal  regard  for  yourself,  and  of  their  lasting  affection  for  the 
memory  of  your  honored  husband,  their  first  commander,  and  to 
inform  you  that  you  have  been  elected  ah  honorary  member  of  the 
association. 

W.  W.  Belknap,  President. 

General  Belknap  stated  that  Congress  had  provided  by  law  for 

the  placing  of  statues  of  distinguished  citizens  of  each  State  in  the 
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Capitol  at  Washington,  and  moved  that  the  legislature  of  the  State  be 
asked  to  place  a  statue  of  Gen'l  M.  M.  Crocker  in  the  Hall  of  Repre- 
sentatatives  as  provided  in  the  law  referred  to. 

Adopted  by  a  unanimous  vote. 

Some  question  having  arisen  as  to  the  correct  amount  to  be  paid 
as  fee  for  membership  and  annual  dues,  it  was  after  discussion  voted 
that  hereafter,  beginning  with  this  reunion,  the  initiation  fee  shall 
be  seventy-iive  cents  (75c)  and  the  annual  dues  fifty  cents  (oOc). 

On  motion  of  Colonel  C.  C.  Cadle  the  following  resolution  was 
adopted  with  cheers. 

Resolved,  That  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  returns  its  sincere  thanks 
to  the  people  of  Washington  and  the  Washington  County  Veterans' 
Association  for  the  hospitality  and  attention  shown  them  during  this 
reunion. 

Colonel  Ben  Beach  offered  the  following : 

Re solved,  That  the  oflicers  of  this  Society  be  constituted  a  com- 
mittee to  prepare  and  have  engraved  a  suitable  certificate  of  mem- 
bership for  this  organization:  that  said  certihcate  shall  have  as  one 
of  its  features  the  portrait  of  General  Crocker,  and  that  they  shall  be 
furnished  to  the  members  at  cost. 

Unanimously  adopted. 

Colonel  C.  C.  Cadle  offered  the  following : 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  brigade  are  given  to  the  C,  R. 
I.  &  P.  Band,  of  Xewton,  Iowa,  for  the  excellent  music  they  have 
given  us. 

Adopted  with  many  kind  expressions  of  approval. 

The  corresponding  secretary,  Captain  J.  II.  Munroe,  presented 
the  correspondence  of  the  society,  which  was  ordered  printed  with 
the  records. 

Colonel  C.  C.  Cadle,  from  the  committee  to  select  a  historian, 
reported  as  follows : 

Your  committee  to  select  a  historian  for  -'Crocker's  Iowa  Brig- 
ade/" would  respectfully  recommend  that  the  gentlemen  placed  on 
this  committee  be  charged  with  the  duty,  each  for  his  own  regiment, 
of  preparing  a  history  of  its  war  record,  viz: 

For  the  11th  Iowa,  Col.  C.  C.  Cadle. 

For  the  13th  Iowa,  ('apt,  C.  E.  Putnam. 

For  the  loth  Iowa,  Geifl  W.  W.  Belknap. 

For  the  16th  Iowa,  Gen'l  Add.  II.  Sanders. 

Report  received  and  adopted. 

On  motion  adjourned. 

Gen'l  W.  W.  Belknap, 

H.  II.  Rood,  President. 

Recording  Secretary. 

Jno.  II.  Mux  ROE, 

Corresponding  Secretary. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


Burlington,  Iowa,  Sept.  5,  1881- 
Capt.  J.  IT.  Munroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa: 

Dear  Capt  .-—Your  favor  under  date  of  the  1st  inst.,  containing 
an  invitation  from  the  Society  known  as  u  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, " 
to  attend  its  first  reunion  at  Washington,  was  duly  received.  J.  C. 
Abercrombie  returns  his  thanks  and  he  highly  appreciates  the  com- 
pliments conferred  by  said  Society  in  its  special  invitation  by  unan- 
imous resolution  therein  named,  to  be  present  at  its  first  reunion  to 
be  held  at  Washington,  Iowa,  on  the  28th  and  20th  of  September. 
But  owing  to  physical  disabilities  for  the  past  twelve  years,  it  is  not 
within  the  hope  of  possibilities  for  me  to  meet  the  Society  at  the 
time  and  place  named,  which  I  much  regret,  for  let  me  assure  all 
that  nothing  in  the  world  would  be  more  gratifying  to  me,  than  once 
more  to  meet  and  greet  my  old  comrades  and  to  share  with  them  in 
their  social  meeting  and  festivities  of  the  occasion.  Thanking  you 
again  for  the  compliments  conferred  upon  me  and  hoping  that  you 
may  have  a  happy  reunion  and  establish  a  society  in  which  many 
other  reunions,  happy  meetings  and  social  greetings  may  be  partici- 
pated in  by  the  surviving  members  of  iw  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"" 
and  not  forgetting  in  my  atllictions  and  retirement  many  scenes  and 
incidents  which  said  brigade  passed  through  during  its  active  ser- 
vice of  over  three  years,  including  Shiloh,  Corinth,  Vicksburg,  xU- 
lanta,  and  that  murderous  onslaught,  July  22d,  1S64. 

With  thanks  to  all,  I  remain,  truly  yours, 

J.  C.  ABERCRO^nsiE,  11th  Iowa. 

Chicago,  111.,  Aug.  13th,  1881. 
J.  H.  Munroe,  Esq: 

My  Dear  Sir ;— It  would  give  me  great  pleasure  to  again  greet 
"Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  but  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  do  so. 
Wishing  each  survivor  of  that  gallant  command  success  and  happi- 
ness, and  with  many  thanks  for  your  kind  remembrance,  I  am, 

Yours  truly,  John  A.  Logan. 

Washington,  D.  C,  Sept.  26,  1SS1. 
Captain  John  II.  Munroe, 

Cor.  Sec'y  kt  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade:" 

My  Dear  Captain:— I  have  delayed  answering  your  kind  letter 
of  the  5th  inst.,  hoping  to  be  able  to  join  you  in  the  reunion  at  Wash- 
ington on  the  20th. 


30 


CROCKER  S    IOWA    BRIGADE. 


Illness  in  my  family  together  with  the  condition  of  public  affairs, 
will  prevent  me  from  attending. 

The  "  Iowa  Brigade  "  is  the  creation  of  my  brain  alone:  That 
fact  can  never  be  successfully  controverted. 

If  the  gallant  Crocker  were  alive  to-day,  he  would,  in  his  most 
emphatic  manner,  bear  testimony  to  the  truth  of  my  statement. 

The  plan  was  arranged  before  we  left  Davenport,  and  never  was 
lost  sight  of  until  on  the  12th  of  April,  1862,  I  saw  the  four  regi- 
ments in  line  on  the  field  of  Shiloh— the  nth,  13th,  15th  and  16th 
Iowa,  all  in  spite  of  the  opposition  of  "AtcClernand,  who  never  for- 
gave me  for  securing  the  transfer  to  the  6th  Division.  It  was  through 
the  grand  and  noble  Rawlins,  backed  by  General  Grant,  that  I 
accomplished  it.  ****** 

I  can  see  their  line  of  bayonets  now  at  the  dress  parade,  in  the 
old  held ;  can  feel  again  the  thrill  of  satisfaction  which  I  experienced 
when  the  work  I  had  so  long  been  pushing  forward,  was  done. 

And  then  I  got  my  own  Hickenioopcr's  Battery,  the  5th  Ohio, 
and  two  others  in  the  old  6th  Division.  Can't  you  see  that  camp 
when  it  was  all  in  order  under  Crocker's  discipline? 

The  w"  Iowa  Brigade,77  thus  organized,  was  the  only  one  in  the 
Army  of  the  Tennessee  that  remained  intact  through  every  assault, 
skirmish,  or  battle  during  the  war,  and  it  was  the  only  one  mustered 
out  intact  at  Louisville,  Ky. 

It  produced  more  and  better  line,  held  and  general  officers,  more 
competent  and  renowned  adjutant  generals,  than  any  brigade  during 
the  war. 

It  never  faltered;  it  never  was  anywhere  but  at  the  front;  it 
always  slept  on  the  enemy's  chosen  position  after  a  fight ;  it  always 
marched  farther  and  with  less  straggling  than  any  brigade  in  the  IT. 
S.  Army. 

I  know  what  I  say.  I  can  not  particularize,  but  some  day  I  will 
tell  your  Society  all  about  it,  if  you  ask  me.  *  *  * 

Tell  one  and  all  that  I  love  them  now,  as  when  I  was  accused  of 
partiality  to  fc-  My  Iowa  Brigade"  during  the  entire  war.  Of  course 
I  love  my  own  children  the  best. 

Faithfully  yours,  Wm.  T.  Clark. 

Des  Moines,  Iowa,  Oct.  6,  1881. 
Gen.  W.  W-  Belknap, 

Keokuk,  Iowa: 
Dear  Sir:— Owing  to  absence  from  town  I  did  not  receive  your 
telegram  of  Sept.  29th  till  yesterday. 

It  was  a  very  pleasant  surprise  and  I  thank  the  association  for 
the  honor  ami  especially  for  the  kind  remembrances  of  me  and  mine. 
I  shall  always  feel  an  interest  in  and  affection  for  the  brigade, 
and  should  be  happy  to  welcome  them  to  our  city  in  the  future. 
Very  respectfully,  Charlotte  D.  Crocker. 
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San  Francisco,  CaL,  Nov.  27, 1881. 
H.  H.  Kood,  Esq., 

'Secy  "  Iowa  Brigade  Association:" 
Sir: — Yours  of  Nov.  7th,  informing  me  that  I  have  been  elected 
an  honorary  member  of  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  Association,''  has 
been  duly  received.  Please  convey  to  the  Association  my  sincere 
thanks.  It  is  an  honor  I  deeply  appreciate.  On  the  occasion  of  any 
future  visit  to  the  east,  I  shall  endeavor  to  attend  one  of  the 
reunions  referred  to. 

Your  very  obedient  servant  and  comrade, 

H.  C.  Parkhurst,  16th  Iowa  Inf. 

Osborne  City,  Kansas,  Aug.  29, 1881. 
J.  H.  Munroe,  Esq., 

Iowa  Brigade  : 

Dear  Sir:—I  deeply  regret  my  inability  to  be  with  you  at  Wash- 
ington, 28th  and  29th  of  September,  to  participate  in  the  first  annual 
reunion,  but  owing  to  circumstances  which  I  am  unable  to  overcome, 
I  cannot.  I  assure  you  that  I  would  be  glad  to  make  any  reasonable 
(I  might  say  possible)  sacrifice  to  be  thereto  grasp  the  hands,  to 
embrace  the  Yets,  of  Shiloh,  Corinth,  Vicksburg,  etc.,  not  forgetting 
their  tv  march  through  Georgia,"  with  u  Sherman  to  the  Sea/"  I 
hope  the  wi  boys"  will  have  a  "  bully"  old  time,  hope  they  will  sing 
the. old  camp  songs,  and  if  they  could  be  supplied  with  large  square 
cakes,  marked  e-  Kendall,  St.  Louis,"  and  with  a  kind  of  pork  which 
is  neither  ham  nor  shoulder,  but  between  the  two,  I  think  it  would 
add  to  their  enjoyment  '-muchly." 

Hoping  there  will  be  a  grand  turnout,  and  faeling  sure  of  a  glo- 
rious good  time,  I  am  Yours  truly,   . 

L.  A.  LlNNVILLE, 

Co.  "  D,"  l.&h,  and  Late  Serg't  Maj. 
De  Witt,  Iowa,  Sept.  5, 1881. 
J..H.  Munroe, 

Cor.  See'y  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade:'' 
DearSir:— I,  being  one  of  the  old  brigade,  take  the  liberty  to 
address  a  few  lines  to  you,  not  being  able  to  attend  the  reunion  this 
•  month.    I  should  like  to  meet  the  boys  once  more.     I  will  send  you 
a  battle  record,  which  I  think  is  correct,  as  to  the  old  brigade. 
Write  and  let  me  know  if  you  get  this.     I  remain, 
Yours  truly, 

J.  J.  Lepper,  Co.  "A."  10th  Iowa. 

Yinton,  Iowa,  Aug.  11,  1881. 
|  To  the  members  of  the  Society  of  "Croaker's  Iowa  liriyade:" 
i  Mi:.  J.  II.  Munroe,  Cor.  Sec'y. 

Dear  Sir:— In  answer  to  the  call  of  the  President  of  the  Society, 
j  I,  Simon  Niermeyer,  a  member  of  the  Veteran  Volunteers,  Co.  "  I," 
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of  the  15th  B.eg"t,  would  like  to  be  present  at  the  reunion,  but  there 
are  two  obstacles,  tirst,  poverty;  second,  poor  health.  Health  lost 
while  in  Andersonville  Prison. 

Very  truly  yours,'  Simon  Niermeyer. 

Red  Oak,  Iowa,  Sept.  10,  1881. 
J.  H.  Munroe, 

Muscatine: 
My  Dear  Friend  .-—Your  card  received.  Our  county  fair  is  to  be 
held  Sept,  27th,  28th  and  20th  and  I  am  obliged  to  be  here  at  that 
time.  Am  very,  very  sorry,  as  it  would  be  a  great  pleasure  to  me  to 
see  you  and  all  the  other  boys  who  trained  in  the  Iowa  Brigade  so 
many  years  ago. 

Your  friend,  John  Hayes. 

Covert,  Osborne  Co., Sept.  18,  18S1. 

Mr.  J.  H.  Munroe: 

Sir:— As  I  cannot  attend  the  reunion,  I  will  have  to  write.  I 
went  out  in  the  fall  of  18(51,— volunteered  Oct.  21st,  under  Capt.  A. 
C.  Price,  Co.  "  D,"  loth  Iowa  Infantry. 

Would  like  very  much  to  meet  the  boys  once  more. 

Yours  truly,  I.  W.  Stokesberry. 

West  Side,  Iowa,  Aug.  21,  J8S1. 
J.  H.  Munroe, 

Cor.  Sec'y  of  "  Iowa  Brigade:" 
Sir: — Being  entitled  to  membership  in  such  organization,  and 
not  being  able  to  attend  this  your  tirst  reunion,  I  wish  you  success 
in  this  your  tirst  meeting.    May  success  attend  you. 
Yours,  &c,  Joseph  Johnson, 

Co.  ''  H,:'  13th  Iowa  Inf.  Vol. 
Capt.  T.  P.  Marshall,  Confd'g. 

Drakeville,  Iowa,  Sept.  1st,  1881- 
Dear  Sir:—!  was  a  member  of  the  15th  Iowa  Infantry,  Co.  "  D." 
I  regret  exceedingly  that  my  health  prevents  me  from  attending  the 
reunion  of  "  Crocker's  Brigade,  Sept.  2S.    I  wish  you  all  a  jolly  time, 
and  assure  you  that  my  mind  will  be  with  you. 

With  fraternal  greeting,  yours,  &c, 

Thomas  Brown. 

York,  Xeb.,  Sept.  12. 
J.  II.  Munroe, 

Muscatine : 
Sirs  and  Comrades:— Will  you  please  inform  me  about  the  fare 
to  the  reunion  of  the  -  Iowa  Brigade."  We  hear  it  is  free  over  all 
Iowa  roads.  If  so,  let  me  know,  as  there  are  lots  of  us  here  in  this 
State.  I  have  the  names  of  44  of  the  ;'  Iowa  Brigade  ';  that  attended 
the  reunion  at  Lincoln,  and  will  send  them  in. 

Yours,  &c,  F.  C.  &  L.  John  Lett, 

Co.  "E,"  nth  Iowa. 
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Cedar  Rapids.  Iowa,  Jan.  n,  1882. 
Col.  John  II.  Munroe, 

Cor.  Sec'y  •*  Crocker's  Brigade  Ass'n,"  Muscatine: 
My  Hear  Col: — I  have  received  notice  that  at  the  last  meeting  of 
your  Association  I  was  elected  an  honorary  member  of  the  same. 
My  long  residence  in  Iowa,  my  intimate  acquaintance  with  many  of 
its  members,  together  with  the  fact  that  the  kt  Iowa  Brigade''  has  a 
history  in  the  war  for  bravery  and  soldierly  bearing  second  to  none, 
renders  it  an  honor  of  which  I  am  very  proud. 

Please  convey  to  the  Association  my  sincere  thanks,  and  wishing 
for  them  and  all  soldiers  the  prosperity  they  so  richly  deserve,  I 
remain 

Yours  truly,  William  B.  Leach. 

Muscatine,  Iowa,  Dec.  20,  1881. 
Col.  Jxo.  H.  Muxroe, 

Cor.  Sec'y  u  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade:" 
Dear  Sir :— Your  favor  of  the  2i'd  inst.  informing  me  of  my  elec- 
tion as  an  honorary  member  of  your  society  has  been  received.  I 
thank  you  for  the  compliment,  and  through  you  I  desire  to  extend 
my  thanks  to  the  members  of  -u  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  with  the 
hope  that  you  and  every  member  of  your  society  may  live  to  enjoy 
many  pleasant  reunions.    I  remain,  dear  sir, 

Your  friend  and  comrade, 

F.  Welker, 
Late  Maj.  1st  Beg't-Mo.  Lt.  Art'y  Vols. 

Clay.  Washington  Co.,  Iowa.  Sept.  24,  1881. 
Bear  Comrade  .-—Infirmities  of  the  flesh  are  such  that  I  shall  not 
be  able  to  attend  the  reunion  next  week  at  Washington.    I  wish 
I  could,  and  hope  you  will  have  a  good  time,   but  the  death   of 
our  noble  President  will  cast  a  gloom  on  all  that  can  be  done. 
Truly  yours,  F.  T.  Towxsend. 

Co.  t;  K,"  13th  Iowa  Infantry. 


The  Secretary  will  state  for  the  information  of  members  that  in 
obedience  to  the  request  of  the  Soeiety,  a  memorial  has  been  pre- 
pared, to  the  Governor  and  members  of  the  legislature  of  Iowa,  ask- 
ing for  the  passage  of  a  bill  to  place  the  statue  of  General  M.  M. 
Crocker  in  the  Capitol  at  Washington,  and  a  bill  has  been  prepared 
in  conformity  thereto. 


34 


CROCKER  S    IOWA    BRIGADE. 


'    MEMBERS  OF  "CROCKER'S  IOWA  BRIGADE.' 


Adams.  II.  C—  1st  Serg't  Co.  A,  13th Sigourney. 

Anderson,  H.  C— Co.  C,  13th Liberty  Center. 

Banks,  Lyman— Co.  H,  nth  _ Muscatine. 

Beach,  Ben.  Col.— Co.  II,  llth _ Muscatine. 

Belknap.  Wm.  W.— Brigadier  General Keokuk. 

Berstler,  J.  G.— Co.  I,  13th. Marengo. 

Blizzard,  A.  C.  Lieut.— Co.  D.  llth .Malcom. 

Bowen,  J.  W.— Co.  E,  15th ..Beacon. 

Bowman,  J.— Co.  A,  llth....  __ Muscatine. 

Buck,  Dudley— Co.  D,  llth.. Sigourney. 

Cadle,  C.  C  — Lt.  Col.  and  A.  A.  Gen'l  17th  Army  Corps.. Muscatine. 

Campbell,  A.  C— Co.  D,  llth Galon,  111. 

Cavit,  W.  P.— Co.  D,  13th Dublin. 

Christy,  I.  M.— Co.  1, 15th -. Burlington. 

Crocker,  W.  II.— 16th Columbus  Junction. 

Cummin,  David— Co.  C.  llth Tipton. 

Derby,  C.  W.— Co.  D,  llth Wilton. 

Duncan,  J.  C— llth --Allerton. 

Dunn.  S.  C— Co.  II,  llth Muscatine. 

Easterly,  J.  X.— Co.  A,  13th Mt.  Vernon. 

Easterly,  S.  A.— Co.  F,  13th ..Lisbon. 

Edge.  J.  N.— Co.  D,  llth... - Newton. 

Embree,  Daniel— Co.  G,  15th Grand  Junction. 

Esmoil,  P.  A.— Co.  C.  16th Lettsville. 

Evans,  E.  C— Co.  A.  15th , Clinton. 

Eyestone.  J.  \V.  Second  Lieut.— Co.  K,  13th Lexington. 

Farley,  F.  II.— Co.  I,  13th Keota. 

Farrier,  T.  D.— Co.  D,  llth _ Wilton. 

Fitz,  J.  W.  Lieut.— Co.  A,  13th.. Jefferson. 

Forbes,  Reuben— Co.  D,  llth Davenport. 

Ford,  Amos— Co.  D,  llth Kellogg. 

Fultz.  W.  S—  Co.  C,  llth .Muscatine. 

Gamble,  John— Co.  C,  llth... Moline,  111. 

Ganby,  J.  S.  Capt.— Co.  F,  13th Lisbon. 

Gray,  J.  EL— Co.  I,  13th Washington. 

Hall,  J.  It.  Musician— Co.  B.  13th Monroe. 

Hedrick,  J.  M.  General— 15th Ottumwa. 

Henderson,  llobt.— Co.  A,  llth.... - Muscatine. 

Higley,  M.  A.  Major— Co.  A,  -ir,th Cedar  Rapids. 

Hogin,  G.  B.  Major— Co.  D,  13th .Newton. 
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Hunter,  Wm.  A.— Co.  B,  13th. Belle  Plaine. 

Jackson,  J.  S.— Co.  F,  llth Fredonia. 

Jennings,  W.  H.— Co.  C,  llth Van  Meter. 

Johnson,  Samuel  E.— Co.  D.  18th Keota. 

Johnson,  William— Co.  D,  13th Tallerand. 

Junk,  D.  P.— Co.  A,  15th..  Fairfax. 

Kean,  J.  M.  Lieutenant— Co.  D,  llth Wilton. 

Kelley,  James,  Captain— Co.  D.  llth  Newton. 

Kepler,  C.  W.  Captain— Co.  A,  13th. _ Mt.  Vernon. 

Kessick,  Wm.  L.  Captain — Co.  C,  16th_. Beacon. 

Keisel,  H.  L.— Co.  B,  13th ....Newton. 

Lamphier,  Daniel— Co.  B,  13th Newton. 

Laporte,  John,  Second  Lieutenant— Co.  I,  13th Lytle  City. 

Lemon,  C— Co.  F,  llth Bear  Grove. 

Lewis,  E.  B. — Co.  I,  llth Muscatine. 

Lytle,  S.  S—  Co.  F,  llth Iowa  City. 

Mason,  E.  R.  First  Serg't— Co.  A,  13th ..Marion. 

Matthew's,  Jno.  L.— Co.  B,  13th Newton. 

McCaulley,  Harvey  W.— Co,  K,  13th ...Dublin. 

McCoy,  S.  H.-Co.  C,  llth.. Columbus  City. 

McElroy,  T.  D.— Co.  K,  13th. Marshalltown. 

McKee,  J.  Surgeon— 13th Rock  Island  111. 

McKinnie,  T—  Co.  B,  llth Victor. 

Miller,  Edgar  T.  Major— loth Oakdale,  Pa. 

Miller,  E.  V.-Co.  F.  13th Viroqua. 

Morgridge,  G.  O.— Co.  II,  llth Muscatine. 

Munroe.  John  II.  Captain— Co.  H,  llth.. Muscatine. 

Orton,  W.  II.— C  >.  D,  13th.. _ College  Springs. 

Palmer,  II.  N.— Co.  G,  13th Vinton. 

Parker,  J.  T.  Captain— Co.  D,  13th ..Sigourney. 

Pinkerton,  Cyrus— Co.  D,  13th Sigourney. 

Poling,  Silas-Co.  B,  13th Colfax. 

Putnam,  Charles  E.  Captain— Co.  G,  13th Cedar  Rapids. 

Reid,  James  M.  Captain— Co.  B,  15th Keokuk. 

Rhymburger,  M.— Co.  A,  15th Pella. 

Rice,  J.  S.  Captain— Co.  K,  13th Washington. 

Richards,  D.— Co  II,  llth...... West  Liberty. 

Riley,  J.  L.— Co.  F,  llth Crawfordsville. 

Rood,  11.  II.  Adjutant— Co.  A,  13th Mt.  Vernon. 

Ross,  Thomas  E  —  Co.  C,  10th -  Stratford. 

Rupert,  Jacob  A.— Co.  A.  llth Lisbon. 

Rieman,  Frank-Co.  B,  '3th. ? Altoona. 

Sanders,  Morgan— Co.  D,  llth Pine  Mills. 

Sheilabarger,  E.— Co.  A,  llth.... Letts. 

Sherman,  B.  R.  Captain-Co.  E,  13th... -Des  Moines..] 

Sliiil'ett,  W.  T  —  Co.  D,  llth Wilton. 

Steffy,  Samuel— Co.  D,  llth Victor. 
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Stephens,  E.— Co.  F,  11th Washington. 

Stephens.  E.  G.— Co.  1, 13th ..Iowa  City. 

Strang,  John— Co.  K,  nth - Norway. 

Strong.  Thomas— Co.  K,  nth Lewistown,  Pa. 

Stump,  H.  N.—  Co.  E,  10th Eagle,  Mo. 

Sullivan,  Thomas— Co.  E,  10th. . Muscatine. 

Twigg,  W.  M.  Lieutenant— Co.  D.  nth. Illinois  City. 

Thompson,  J.  J.— Co.  I,  13th Keota. 

Tyler.  L.  S.-Co.  H.  13th - . Monroe. 

Welch,  John— Co.  E,  I0th___ - Columbus  City. 

Wheeler.  Jos.  R.— Co.  D,  13th. Newton. 

Wilkinson,  John— Co.  K,  11th. Jefferson. 

Wilson,  James  General— Co.  B,  13th Xewton. 

Wintermute,  B.  K.— Co.  H,  llth Muscatine. 

Young,  W.  JL— Co.  D,  13th .Martinsburg. 


PROCEEDINGS 


Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 


SECOND  ANNUAL  RE-UNION, 


HELD   AT 


Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa, 

September  26th  and  27th,  1883. 


COMPOSED    OF    THE    OFFICERS   AND    SOLDIERS  WHO    HAVE    AT  ANY 
TIME  SERVED  WITH   HONOR   IX  THE   ELEVENTH,  THIRTEENTH, 
FIFTEENTH    AND   SIXTEENTH   REGIMENTS,   IOWA   INFAN- 
TRY  VOLUNTEERS,    IN   THE   WAR   OF   THE 
REBELLION,   FROM   1SG1   TO   1S65. 


MUSCATINE,  IOWA: 
Journal  Book  and  Job  Printing  Company 


NOTICE. 


tv 


A  copy  of  the  "Proceedings"  is  sent  to  each  member  of  the  Socie_ 
Those  members  who  wish  for  additional  copies  for  friends,  or  any  officei 
or  soldier  who  belonged  to  the  Brigade,  and  has  not  yet  become  a  mem- 
ber, can  procure  additional  copies  by  addressing  the  Recording  Secre- 
tary, J.  H.  Munroe,  at  Muscatine,  Iowa,  and  enclosing  twenty-five 
cents  for  printing  and  postage  on  each  copy  ordered. 
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ARTICLES  OF   ASSOCIATION. 


Article  1.  The  Association  shall  be  known  as  "Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,"  and  shall  include  every  soldier  who  has  served  with  honor 
in  that  Brigade.  Honorary  members  may  be  elected  from  those  who 
have  served  with  honor  and  distinction  in  any  of  the  armies  of  the 
United  States. 

Art.  2.  The  object  of  the  Society  shall  be  to  keep  alive  and  preserve 
that  kindly  and  cordial  feeling  which  has  been  one  of  the  characteristics 
of  this  brigade  during  its  career  in  the  service,  and  which  has  given  it 
such  harmony  of  action  and  contributed  in  no  small  degree  to  its  glor- 
ious achievements  in  our  country's  cause.  The  fame  and  glory  of  all 
the  soldiers  belonging  to  this  brigade  who  have  fallen,  either  on  the  field 
of  battle,  or  in  the  line  of  their  duty,  shall  be  a  sacred  trust  to  this 
Society,  which  shall  cause  proper  memorials  of  their  services  to  be  col- 
lected and  preserved,  and  thus  transmit  their  names  with  honor  to  pos- 
terity. The  families  of  all  such  soldiers  who  shall  be  in  indigent  cir- 
cumstances will  have  a  claim  upon  the  generosity  of  the  Society,  and 
will  be  relieved  by  the  voluntary  contribution  of  its  members  whenever 
brought  to  their  attention.  In  like  manner  the  fame  and  suffering  fami- 
lies of  those  soldiers  who  may  hereafter  be  stricken  down  by  death  shall 
be  a  trust  in  the  hands  of  their  survivors. 

Art.  3.  For  the  purpose  of  accomplishing  these  objects  the  Society 
shall  be  organized  by  the  annual  election  of  a  President  and  Vice-Presi- 
dents. The  Vice-Presidents  to  be  chosen  one  from  each  Regiment  com- 
posing said  Brigade,  and  a  Corresponding  Secretary  and  a  Recording 
Secretary. 

The  Society  shall  meet  once  in  every  year,  and  those  soldiers,  who, 
for  any  cause,  are  unable  to  attend  its  meetings,  will  be  expected  to  write 
to  the  Corresponding  Secretary  of  the  Society  and  impart  such  informa- 
tion in  regard  to  themselves  as  they  may  desire  and  which  may  be  of 
interest  to  their  comrades. 

Honoring  the  glorious  achievements  of  our  brothers  in  arms  belong- 
ing to  other  armies,  whose  services  have  contributed  in  an  equal  degree 
in  the  re-establishment  of  our  government,  and  desiring  to  draw  closer 
to  them  in  the  bonds  of  social  feeling,  the  President  or  either  of  the 
Vice-Presidents  shall  be  authorized  to  invite  the  attendance  of  any  sold- 
iers of  the  United  States  Army  at  any  of  our  annual  meetings. 


BY-LAWS. 


Article  1.  All  persons  applying  previous  to,  on,  or  after  the  annual 
meeting  in  1881  for  enrollment,  shall  pay  a  membership  fee  of  fifty  cents; 
that  the  annual  dues  shall  be  twenty-rive  cents,  and  persons  applying 
for  membership  shall  pay  back  dues;  that  all  fees  are  due  and  payable  to 
the  Recording  Secretary,  and  all  money  received  by  him  on  account  of 
the  Society  shall  be  transferred  to  the  Treasurer,  and  that  all  money  re- 
ceived as  fees  shall,  by  the  Treasurer,  be  added  to  the  permanent  fund. 

Art.  2.  Money  for  ordinary  expenses  of  the  Society  may  be  ex- 
pended by  the  Treasurer  upon  the  warrant  of  the  President.  All  other 
expenditures  only  in  pursuance  of  a  vote  of  the  Society. 

Art.  3.  The  Treasurer  shall  make  a  report  to  the  annual  meeting  of 
all  the  receipts  and  expenditures  with  vouchers.  The  Recording  Secre- 
tary shall  report  to  the  annual  meeting  all  money  received  by  him,  and 
all  transferred  by  him  to  the  Treasurer. 

The  Corresponding  Secretary  shall  report  to  even*  meeting  all  corres- 
pondence of  general  interest. 

Art.  4.  All  questions  and  resolutions  shall  be  decided  by  a  majority 
of  the  members  present.  But  amendments  proposed  to  the  constitution 
shall  be  acted  upon  only  at  the  annual  meeting  subsequent  to  the  one  at 
which  they  may  be  proposed,  unless  the  postponement  be  dispensed  with 
by  a  vote  of  two-thirds  of  the  members  present. 

Art.  5.     The  order  of  business  shall  be  as  follows: 

First — Reading  of  the  journal  of  the  previous  meetings. 

Second — Appointment  of  committees  on  business  and  for  nomination 
of  officers. 

Third — Reeeiving  reports. 

Fourth — Current  business. 

Fifth — Election  of  officers. 

Sixth — Adjournment.  f 

Art.  G.  If  the  Society  shall,  at  any  meeting,  omit  to  designate  the 
time  and  place  of  the  next  meeting,  the  President  shall,  by  due  public 
notice,  fix  the  time  and  place. 

Art.  7.  Whenever  any  member  of  the  Society  is  reported  to  the 
Corresponding  Secretary  to  have  disqualified  himself  for  membership  by 
reason  of  dishonorable  or  vicious  conduct,  he  shall  be  reported  to  the 
President  of  the  Society,  who  thereupon  shah  order  a  court  of  not  less 
than  three  members  of  the  Society  to  investigate  the  facts  and  report  to 
the  next  meeting  for  action  of  the  Society  in  the  case. 


PROCEEDINGS 

—OF— 

CROCKER'S   IOWA  BRIGADE, 

AT  ITS 

SECOND    RE-UNION. 


INVITATION  SENT  TO  MEMBERS. 


Headquarters  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  ) 
Washington,  D.  C,  May  1st,  1883.         \ 

To  the  Members  of  the  Society  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

The  Second  Annual  Re-Union  of  this  Society  will  be  held  at  Cedar 
Rapids,  Iowa,  on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  September  26th  and  27th, 
1883. 

All  soldiers  who  have  at  any  time  served  in  the  Iowa  Brigade,  com- 
posed of  the  11th,  13th,  loth  and  16th  Regiments,  Iowa  Volunteers,  are, 
by  the  Constitution  of  the  Society,  entitled  to  membership,  and  are 
earnestly  requested  to  attend. 

The  annual  address  will  be  delivered  by  Hon.  Buren  R.  Sherman, 
of  the  13th  Regiment,  Governor  of  Iowa.  All  arrangements  for  the  meet- 
ing will  be  in  charge  of  a  Loral  Executive  Committee,  to  be  named 
hereafter,  who  will  give  due  notice  of  their  action  and  of  the  details 
decided  upon  by  them. 

Captain  John  EI.  Munroe,  Corresponding  .Secretary,  having  tempor- 
arily removed  from  Iowa  and  resigned  his  office,  all  communications 
and  letters  of  inquiry  relating  to  the  meeting  or  to  the  business  of  the 
Society  should  be  addressed  to  Captain  II.  H.  Rood,  Recording  Secre- 
tary, Mount  Vernon,  Iowa. 

The  Loeal  Committee  will  do  all  in  their  power  to  secure  reduced 
transportation  rates  and  to  assure  a  pleasant  Reunion. 

Let  every  soldier  of  this  Brigade  who  can  possibly  attend,  be  present. 

Wm.  W.  Belknap, 
H.  H.  Rood,  President. 

Rreording  Secretary. 


'• 
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CIRCULAR  SENT  TO  COMRADES. 


Dear  Comrade: 

The  Secretary  takes  the  liberty  to  make  the  following  statements  and 
suggestions:  / 

That  each  of  yon  send  him  the  names  of  such  soldiers  who  served  in 
either  of  the  Regiments,  11th,  13th,  loth,  I/5th  Iowa  Infantry,  as  are  not 
now  enrolled  members,  with  Company,  Regiment  and  P.  O.  address. 

Those  who  have  sent  names  need  not  send  the  same  ones  again,  but 
all  the  new  ones  you  can,  to  enable  him  to  make  as  complete  a  roster  of 
the  survivors  as  possible,  that  they  may  be  notified.  f 

That  you  organize  in  your  respective  localities  and  come  in  a  body  as 
nearly  as  possible. 

That  Captains  of  Companies  especially  do  all  they  can  to  ascertain 
present  place  of  residence  of  the  members  of  their  company. 

That  you  write  to  your  old  comrades  everywhere  of  the  Re-Union,  the 
date.  etc. 

That  every  soldier  come  prepared  to  contribute  to.  the  success  of  the 
meeting  by  an  account,  written  or  verbal,  of  some  incident  or  incidents 
that  shall  contribute  to  the  history  of  your  command,  or  the  entertain- 
ment of  your  comrades.  Now  is  the  time  to  reserve  every  item  of  history 
which  will  tell  to  the  future  your  service  for  the  preservation  of  the 
Union. 

The  city  of  Cedar  Rapids  is  making  preparations  to  give  you  a  grand 
welcome,  and  all  that  is  necessary  t:>  make  it  the  grandest  Re-Union 
held  by  any  organization  in  our  State  is  your  presence. 

Let  us  have  upon  the  roster  the  name  aim*  residence  of  every  living 

survivor  of  the  Brigade. 

Fraternallv, 
.     .  H.  H.  Rood, 

Recording  Secretary . 


REDUCED  RATES. 


The  following  railroads  will  give  one  and  one-third  fare  for  the  Re- 
Union  on  all  lines  in  Iowa.  Fall  fare  going;  one-third  returning,  on  the 
certificate  of  the  Secretary: 

Burlington,  Cedar  Rapids  &  Northern;  Chicago,  Rock  Island  &  Pa- 
cific; Chicago,  Burlington  &  Qulney;  Burlington  cS:  Southwestern;  Chi- 
cago &  Northwestern;  Central  Railway  of  Iowa;  Chicago,  Milwaukee 
&  St.  Paul. 

jrVmple  accommodations at  hotels  and  boarding  houses  at  reasonable 
rates.     Committee  at  all  trains  to  meet  you. 

H.  II.  Rood,  Secretary. 
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MINUTES  OF  MEETING. 


Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  Sept.  26th,  1883. 

The  Executive  Committee  at  Cedar  Rapids,  composed  of  the  follow- 
ing named  prominent  citizens:  Hon.  W.  P.  Henderson,  Judge  W.  B. 
Leach,  S.  L.  Dows,  Esq.,  Capt.  C.  E.  Putnam,  YV.  W.  Smith,  Jas.  Mor- 
ton, Geo.  W.  Bever,  J.  C.  Broeksmit,  C.  \V.  Eaton,  M.  P.  Mills,  C.  E. 
Cogswell,  Maj.  M.  A.  Higley,  A.  B.  George,  C.  G.  Greene,  with  J.  C. 
Stoddard  as  Secretary,  had  secured  the  Grand  Hotel  as  the  headquar- 
ters of  the  brigade,  where  the  members  present  gathered  and  greeted 
each  other  as  none  but  soldiers  know  how  to  do.  After  registering 
Barnes  and  securing  a  very  neat  and  pretty  badge,  presented  to  the 
"boys"  by  General  Belknap,  the  President  of  the  Society  sounded 
the  call,  and  at  11  o'clock  a.  m.  the  brigade  formed  in  line  in  front 
of  the  Grand  Hotel  under  the  direction  of  General  W.  W.  Belknap, 
with  General  P.  C.  Govan  (who  commanded  the  advance  brigade  of 
Cleburne's  Division  of  Hardees  Corps  at  the  battle  of  Atlanta,  July 
22d,  1864),  Generals  YV.  Q.  Gresham,  McArthur,  Hedrick,  Governor  Sher- 
man, and  others,  marched  in  front  of  the  column  to  the  number  of  two 
hundred  and  seventy-live  of  the  11th,  13th,  loth  and  16th  regiments  in 
the  order  named.  The  column  marched  down  First  Avenue  to  Second 
Street,  thence  to  Second  Avenue,  thence  to  Second  Street,  and  thence  to 
First  Avenue,  and  the  Board  of  Trade  rooms.  The  business  houses  along 
the  line  of  march  were  profusely  decorated  with  flags  and  the  windows 
filled  with  decorations,  the  Post  Office  building  being  hung  with  ever- 
green festooning  and  flags,  and  motto:  "Welcome  Crocker's  Iowa  Bri- 
gade." Flags  and  banners  were  stretched  across  the  streets,  and  alto- 
gether presented  a  scene  not  soon  to  be  forgotten  by  those  in  attendance. 

Arriving  at  the  Board  of  Trade  rooms,  the  meeting  was  called  to 
order  by  the  President  of  the  Society,  who  in  a  short  address  said,  that 
no  words  of  his  could  express  the  feelings  of  his  heart  in  again  meeting 
with  the  members  of  the  Iowa  Brigade,  and  introduced  to  the  So- 
ciety General  Gresham  and  General  McArthur,  our  old  Division  Com- 
manders, who  were  received  with  three  rousing  cheers  and  a  tiger,  the 
members  rising  to  their  feet. 

The  President  asked  for  time  to  appoint  the  various  committees  called 
for  by  the  order  of  business,  and  leave  was  granted. 

RECORDING  SECRETARY'S  REPORT. 

,    The  Recording  Secretary,  Col.  H.  H.  Rood,  submitted  the  following 
re]  »ort: 

To  tin    Members  of  Crocker' 's  Iowa  Brigade; 

Comrades:— As  the  Proceedings  of  the  first  Re-Union  at  Washing- 
ton, [own,  have  been  published,  and  are  familiar  to  nearly  all  present, 
this  report  will  deal  only  with  events  since  that  date. 
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Four  hundred  copies  of  the  report  of  our  first  meeting  were  printed; 
in  addition  to  those  mailed  to  members,  the  Secretary  sent  a  copy  to  the 
Adjutant  General's  office,  the  State  Library,  the  State  Historical  Society, 
to  various  College  Libraries,  to  a  number  of  the  leading  citizens  of  the 
State  who  were  distinguished  for  military  or  civil  services,  that  the  fame 
and  honor  of  the  brigade  might  be  made  known  and  preserved. 

A  considerable  number  have  been  sent,  upon  request,  to  those  not 
present  at  the  first  meeting,  for  which  my  financial  report  will  account; 
and  a  few  are  still  on  hand. 

When  the  notice  of  this  meeting  was  issued  by  the  President  of  our 
Society,  Capt.  J.  H.  Munroe,  of  Muscatine,  the  Corresponding  Secretary, 
had  temporarily  removed  from  the  State,  a  fact  which  caused  much 
regret  to  all,  and  to  none  more  than  to  the  Recording  Secretary,  upon 
whom  devolved  the  duties,  which  had  lie  been  present  in  Iowa,  Capt. 
MianToe  would  have  most  cheerfully  and  efficiently  performed. 

The  means  taken  to  inform  the  men  who  are  members,  or  entitled -to 
become  members,  of  this  Society,  of  the  date,  and  place  of  meeting,  and 
to  urge  attendance,  are  familiar  to  all  and  need  not  be  mentioned. 

The  Secretary  takes  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  men  of  the  Bri- 
gade, from  the  East,  West,  Xorth  and  South,  for  the  prompt,  cheerful, 
and  careful  manner,  in  which  they  responded  to  every  request  which 
could  promote  the  object  of  this  Society,  and  the  attendance  on  this 
meeting. 

Attached  hereto  is  my  Financial  report,  as  follows : 

FINANCIAL    REPORT. 

DR. 

Fees  and  Dues,  September  28, 1881 Si 01  50. 

Received  since . 4.50. 

Copies  of  Proceedings  sold 19.40. 

Total $125.40. 

Ck. 
Hy  Amount  paid  Treasurer $101.50. 

Balance  on  hand $  24.90. 

The  Secretary  has  paid  the  following  amounts  to  further  the  interests 
of  the  Society  at.  this  meeting. 

Paid  for  Stationery,  Postage,  and  Copying $  33.75. 

Bill  of    S.   H.  P.auman,  Postal  Cards.  Printing  Circulars,  Letter  Heads, 

Postage,  &e 44.27. 

S.  D.  Cliilds  &  Co.,  Seals,  Ribbon.  &c,  for  Certificates  of  Membership 27.25. 

T  »tal  Expended 8105.27. 

All  of  which  is  respectfully  submitted. 

II.  H.  I*< ><>i>,  Eecotdincj  Secretary. 
The  report  was  on  motion  received  and  adopted. 
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The  report  of  the  Corresponding  Secretary  which  was  included  in  the 
report  of  the  Recording  Secretary  was  passed. 

TREASURER'S   REPORT. 

The  Treasurer,  Maj.  Higley,  made  the  following  report,  which  was 
on  motion  received  and  adopted,  and  is  as  follows,  to  wit : 

Cedar  Rapids,  September  2G,  1883. 

Crocker  Brigade,  In  account  with  M.  A.  Higley,  Treasurer: 

1881.                                                Receipts. 
Sepr.  2D- Cash  on  hand $    5.75. 

'■     "        "     from  H.  H.  Hood,  h'ec'y 101.50. 

Oct.  14—      "     J.  A.  Hethrington.  dues 2.00. 

S10D.25. 
i88l.  Disbursements. 

Sept.  20— Cash  paid  for  Ribbon  and  Badges  at  Washington .- §  4.35. 

"      "         "        ■'    Washington  Press,  Printing  Bill 7.00. 

4*     "        "       4:    Cedar  Rapids  Times,     "          "    3.50. 

"         M       "    Postage,  and  Receipt  Book  for  Society 2.00. 

"      "         "       "    Telegram  to  Mrs.  Crocker 1.75. 

1882. 
April   8—    *'       "    Mills  &  Co.  for  Steel  Engraving  of  Gen"l  Crocker  for 

Frontispiece  in  Printed  Proceedings.  1881 20.00. 

«•     28—    "       "    Ayres  &  McClelland,  Printing  and  Binding  Pamphlet, 

Proceedings  for  1881 68.25. 

18X3. 

Sepr  26—     "    on  hand  due  Brigade 2  40. 

Total, $109.25. 

M.  A.  Higley,  Treasurer. 

HISTORIANS'  REPORT. 

The  President  then  called  for  the  Report  of  the  Historians  of  the 
Brigade. 

Col.  C.  Cadle,  of  the  11th,  plead  for  further  time,  which  was  granted. 
Capt.  C.  E.  Putnam,  "of  the  13th,  also  asked  for  further  time,  and  on 
motion,  it  was  granted. 

Gen.  Belknap  presented  the  "History"  of  the  loth,  beautifully  bound,  4 
as  prepared  by  Col.  Geo.  Pomutz,  and  stated  that  in  order  to  complete 
the  same  he  had  added  to  it  everything  relating  to  the  Regiment  which 
had  appeared  in  the  Adjutant-Generals  Reports  of  Iowa  from  1861  to 
1867,  and  presented  it  to  the  Society  as  the  best  history  which  lie  could 
prepare  of  that  Regiment,  and  presented  it  to  the  members  without  ex- 
pense to  the  Society. 

On  motion  the  report  and  history  of  the  loth  Iowa  was  received  and 
accepted,  and  the  thanks  of  the  Society  tendered  to  Gen.  Belknap  foi 
his  generous  gift. 

(Jen.  Add.  H.  Sanders  submitted  a  partial  report  of  the  History  of 
the  16th  Iowa,  embracing  the  battle  of  Iuka,  and  July  22(1, 1864,  at  At 
lanta,  and  in  presenting  the  same  to  the  Society,  made  a  very  happ; 
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speech  (which  was  received  with  cheers,)  allu§iiig  to  Gen.  Grdvan,  who 
sat  at  his  side,  as  being  the  gentleman  who  "took  him  in"  on  the  22d  of 
July  at  Atlanta.  At  the  close  of  Gen.  Sander's  speech,  a  perfect  storm 
of  applause  greeted  him,  and  he  and  Gen.  Govan  were  loudly  cheered. 
Gen.  Govan  in  response  thanked  the  Brigade  for  their  generous  recep- 
tion, and  stated  that  he  would  speak  to  them  at  the  Opera  House  in  the 
evening. 

CORRESPONDENCE— LETTERS. 

General  Belknap  then  read  the  following  letters  from  members  of  the 
Society  and  distinguished  citizens  which  were  listened  to  with  interest, 
many  of  them  being  received  with  cheers: 

York,  Neb.,  August  13th,  1SS3. 
Wm.  W.  Belknap: 

Dear  Sir: — I  have  just  read  your  letter  to  Capt.  Morgridge  of  Mus- 
catine, and  as  I  was  always  a  pretty  good  soldier  to  obey  I  am  doing  as 
you  say.  I  have  twenty-five  cards  before  me  to  write  and  urge  my 
comrades  to  meet  us  in  Cedar  Rapids.  I  will  attend  the  Nebraska  Re- 
Union  and  will  try  to  organize  the  boys  into  a  company,  and  I  want  a 
letter  from  you  to  read  to  them  urging  them  to  come  and  come  in  a  body, 
if  we  can  we  will  come  in  a  body  and  carry  our  Nebraska  banner — of  Iowa 
soldiers  in  Nebraska — and  a  letter  from  you  would  help  me  to  wake  the 
boys  up.  There  are  about  forty  of  the  Brigade  here.  Our  Re-Union  is  the 
first  week  in  September,  so  that  gives  us  time  to  meet  and  get  ready. 

Yours  in  F.  C.  and  L., 
i  - 

John  Lett,  Co.  "E,"  11th  Iowa. 


Chicago,  September  11th. 
W.  \V.  Belknap,  Washington,  I).  C: 

Dear  Sir: — My  mother  not  feeling  well  has  requested  me  to  answer 
your  Utter.     She  wishes  me  to  tell  you  that  she  is  only  too  glad  to  be  of 
service  to  you  in  any  way,  ami  the  picture  can  be  had  at  any  time,  and 
•many  thanks  for  the  appreciation  shown. 

With  regards  from  my  mother,  sister  and  myself,  I  am, 

Very  respectfully,  Mary  M.  Crocker. 


Desmoines,  Iowa,  September  25th,  1SS3. 
Mr.  H.  II.  Rood: 

Dear  Sir: — Circumstances  over  which  1  have  no  control  prevent  my 
meeting  with   you   and  the  rest  of  the  comrades  of  the  glorious  old 
Brigade.     But  my  heart  is  with  you  and  all  the  rest  of  the  boys. 
Respectfully  and  Fraternally, 

F.  H.  Farley,  Co.  "I,"  LUli  Iowa. 


■ 


i 
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Ennls,  Texas,  August  20th,  1883. 
Mr.  H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

Dear  Comrade: — Yours  received  and  in  answer  to  same  will  say 
that  I  do  not  know  of  any  one  of  the  Brigade  except  those  in  Iowa 
whose  address  I  suppose  you  have  got.     I  am  here  alone  in  Texas. 

Fraternally  yours,  j    R  AliEXANDERj 

1st  Lieut.  Co.  "K,"  16th,  Iowa,  Inf.  Vol. 


Exeter,  Fillmore  Co.,  Nebraska,  August  18  th,  1S83. 

H.  H.  Rood,  Cedar  Rapids,  C.  I.  B.: 

Dear  Sir: — I  received  a  circular  from  you  a  few  days  since  in  which 
I  learned  a  few  things  in  regard  to  the  Second  Re-Union  of  the  Iowa 
Brigade,  to  which  I  will  say  it  would  give  me  much  pleasure  to  be  able 
to  meet  my  old  companions  in  arms.  But  I  have  no  hopes  of  meeting 
with  you. 

If  you  or  Gen.  \\  ni.  W.  Belknap,  or  any  one  else  know  the  address 
of  Dr.  Hitchcock,  (if  yet  living),  or  can  give  me  advice  or  information 
that  will  assist  me  in  my  efforts  to  find  him  it  will  be  thankfully  received, 
and  you  will  confer  a  great  favor  on  alielpless  and  disabled  soldier. 

Yours  most  respectfully,        JoRV  g>  Beardsley, 

Co.  D,  13th,  Iowa,  Vol.  Inf. 


Burlington,  Iowa,  September  4th,  1883. 

Dear  General: — I  am  in  receipt  of  your  invitation  to  attend  the 
Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  on  the  20th  and  27th  insts.,  and 
most  gladly  accept  the  same,  promising  myself  a  very  enjoyable  time. 

I  wrote  you  Sunday  as  to  coming  east.  I  shall  leave  here  Friday 
evening,  and  will  go  via  Pittsburgh,  leaving  there  Monday  night  if 
possible.  And  if  I  can  buy  my  ticket  for  same  via  W.  to  New  York 
will  do  so.     If  not  I  shall  hope  to  see  you  in  Xew  York. 

All  well  as  usual.     Very  dry  and  dusty,  no  rain  yet. 

With  kind  regards,  yours  as  ever,  ^  j^   Perkixs. 


Washington,  D.  C,  September  5th,  1883. 
Hon.  W.  W.  Belknap,  1420  X.  Y.  Ave,  Washington,  I).  C: 

Dear  Sir:— I  am  in  receipt  of  invitation  to  attend  Re-Union  of 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  at  Cedar  Rapids,  September  20th  and  27th,  for 
w  Inch  1  thank  you  ami  the  committee.     X  expect  to  make  arrangements 

to  »"«**■  Very  respectfully,  Fkank  Hattox. 
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Tow  a  City,  September  24  th,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

Dear  General: — Thank  you  very  heartily  for  your  kind  invitation 
to  be  present  at  the  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  at  Cedar 
Rapids,  on  26th  and  27th  insts. 

I  would  be  delighted  to  meet  "  the  boys  "  but  fear  I  cannot  arrange  to 
do  so.  Should  I  not  be  so  fortunate  as  to  be  with  them,  please  say  to 
them  for  me  that  I  wish  for  them  many  years  of  that  happiness  that 
comes  to  all  who  have  done  much  for  their  fellow-men,  and  of  that  good 
work  none  living  have  done  so  much  as  they  and  their  comrades. 

Very-  truly,  a  ^  Kirkwood. 


Chicago,  September  15  th,  1883. 
Hon.  W.  W.  Belknap: 

My  Dear  Frit  nd: — Upon  my  return  from  the  West  I  found  yours  of 
the  11th  of  August  awaiting  answer. 

It  would  give  me  very  great  pleasure  to  accept  your  cordial  invitation 
to  attend  the  Re-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids,  September  26th  and  27th. 

I  am  now  so  overwhelmed  with  affairs  accumulated  in  my  absence 
that  I  can  not  assure  you  of  my  presence.     I  should  be  glad  to  go  and 
will  if  I  possibly  can.     If  I  rind  I  can  go  I  will  advise  you  in  due  time. 
With  thanks  for  the  honor  of  the  invitation,  I  am, 

Sincerely  your  friend,  Jouy  A>  LoGan. 


Bunker  Hill,  Macoupin  Co.,  Illinois,  September  3d,  1883. 

Dear  General: — Your  invitation  to  attend  the  Re-Union  at  Cedar 
Rapids  is  at  hand  tills  a.  m. 

It  would  afford,  me  unbounded  pleasure  to  meet  with  the  gallant  men 
of  the  old  Iowa  Brigade,  but  I  am  afraid  that  the  distance  and  my 
determination  to  show  up  at  Cleveland  will  prevent.  At  all  events  I' 
am  deeply  grateful  to  you  for  the  kind  remembrance.  With  much 
esteem,  Very  truly  yours,  F    y.  Hkdley, 

Late  Adjt.  32d,  Ills.  Vol. 


Fort  Townsend,  W.  T.,  August  26th,  1S83. 

(Jen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  1420  New  York  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C, 

President  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

My  Dear  General: — The  invitation  to  be  at  the  Second  Re-Union  of 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  was  duly  received  and  I  assure  you  nothing 
would  afford  me  more  pleasure  than  to  be  present.  It  is  barely  possible 
I  may  be.  Our  regiment  I  believe  is  soon  to  leave  for  the  lakes  and  if 
this  takes  place  before  the  time  set  for  the  Re-Union  I  will  be  there. 
Since  1864   I  have  hardly  been  in  Iowa,  though  there  is  no  one  who  is 
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not  a  resident  takes  more  interest  in  its  grand  progress  and  certainly  it 
was  the  Banner  State  during  the  time  of  the  war.  Should  I  not  be  able 
to  be  present,  I  hope  all  your  programme  may  be  of  the  most  satisfac- 
tory character. 

With  many  thanks  for  your  kind  expressions  and  the  assurance  of 
my  kindest  recollections  of  the  men  and  days  spent  -with  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,  I  am,  Yours  sincerely,         Alex  chambers, 

Lt.  Col.  21st  Inf. 


Kansas  City,  Mo.,  September  loth,  18S3. 
(Jen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington,  D.  C: 

My  Dear  General: — It  is  with  sincere  regret  I  will,  on  account  of 
the  illness  of  my  wife,  be  unable  to  meet  with  the  Crocker  Brigade  on 
the  26th  and  27th  inst.  I  wish  you  and  Gen.  Gresham  when  going  there 
would  come  first  to  Kansas  City.  Our  Inter-State  Fair  meets  here  on 
the  17th  and  ends  on  the  23rd.  Many  of  vour  old  soldiers  will  be  here 
and  will  be  pleased  to  see  you.  And  you  both  ought  to  see  this  giant 
young  city.  If  you  can  come  I  will  notify  all  of  our  old  comrades  and 
have  a  great  many  of  them  here  to  meet  you. 

I  am  most  truly,  your  obedient  servant, 

Geo.  H.  English. 

Washington,  Iowa,  September  21st,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap: 

Dear  General: — Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Re-Union  of 
( 'rocker's  Brigade  was  duly  received. 

At  the  time  it  was  received  I  was  unable  to  say  whether  circumstan- 
ces Mould  or  would  not  permit  me  to  be  present.  Soon  after  our  court 
commenced  here,  and  pressed  with  business,  the  answer  was  delayed 
until  now,  when  I  am  compelled  to  deny  myself  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
on  that  occasion  with  the  many  friends  1  formed  in  the  "Old  Brigade," 
many  of  whom  I  have  not  met  since  we  parted  in  the  midst  of  the 
strife.     Thanks  for  the  honor  of  the  invitation.     I  remain, 

Respectfully  yours,  H    sC0FIELD. 


Dubuque,  Iowa,  August  30th,  1SS3. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  1420  X.  Y.  Av.,  Washington,  D.  C: 

My  Dear  General: — I  have  received  your  note  of  the  28th,  enclos- 
ing invitation  to  attend  the  Second  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Bri- 
gade, to  take  place  at  Cedar  Rapids,  September  20th  ami  27th,  1883. 

r  assure  you  that  I  esteem  the  honor  of  this  invitation  very  highly, 
ami  accept  it  in  the  same  cordial  spirit  with  which  it  is  tendered,    I  will 
U*  there  to  share  the  soldier  hospitality  of  this  "Grand  Old  Brigade/' 
unit  ss  prevented  by  circumstances  that  are  beyond  my  control. 
With  kindest  regard  for  yourself  and  comrades, 

Wm.  Vanderver. 
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Washington,  D.  C,  September  5th,  ISS3. 
Gen.  W.^V.  Belknap,  Xo.  1420  X.  Y.  Ave.,  Washington,  D.  C: 

My  Dear  General: — Your  cordial,  invitation  to  attend  the  Second 
Re-Union  of  Crocker'*  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids  on  the  20th  and 
27th' days  of  September,  was  duly  received. 

It  would  afford  me  great  pleasure  to  be  present  with  the  survivors  of 
that  renowned  Brigade,  and,  unless  I  am  kept  here  by  unexpected  events, 
I  shall  certainly  be  with  you. 

Yours  truly,  w    Q    Gresham. 


Vert  Island-,  Lake  Superior,  August  31st,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

President  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

My  Dear  General: — Your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  Sec- 
ond Re-XJnion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids  on  Septem- 
ber 26th  and  27th,  has  just  reached  me  at  my  temporary  Island  home. 
I  gratefully  accept,  and  if  within  the  possibilities  I  will  be  with  you,  to 
renew  again  for  a  brief  period  the  happy  personal  greetings  that  it  was 
my  good  fortune  to  receive  and  reciprocate  in  times  past  from  every 
member  of  that  historic  Brigade,  from  the  gallant  "old  Crockey"  down, 
to  the  profane  commander  of  the  army  mule.  And  let  me  here  remark, 
how  unfortunate  it  was  for  the  old  soldiers  that  the  war  did  not  settle 
the  perplexing  question  that  is  still  bothering  so  many  old  comrades, 
viz:  immunity  from  the  inevitable  logic  of  an  empty  flour  barrel,  to  pre- 
vent a  total  collapse  of  which  has  driven  so  many  of  us  to  the  four  winds 
of  heaven,  making  it  more  difficult  for  us  to  rally  than  in  old  camp 
days,  when  the  order  to  rally  round  the  whiskey  barrel  was  executed 
with  such  wonderful  celerity.  Well,  joking  aside,  I  find  myself  writ- 
ing this  letter  under  the  protection  of  the  old  flag  of  Great  Britain.  It, 
seems  difficult  for  me  to  realize  the  fact  that  I  am  over  the  border,  so 
alike  are  the  people  on  both  -ides  of  the  line,  and  but  for  the  civilities  of 
the  custom's  officer  in  crossing,  the  fact  might  pass  unnoticed.  I  hope 
the  day  is  not  far  distant  when  they  also  will  be  abolished  through  the 
agency  of  a  Customs  Union,  or  in  such  way  as  our  statesmen  on  both 
sides  of  the  line  may  devise. 

But  to  my  old  comrades,  should  the  fates  prevent  me  from  attending, 
extend  to  them  for  me  the  hearty  "God  bless  them  all,"  from  one  o\'  their 
•old  comma nders — "old  Mac." — and  believe  me,  as  ever, 

Your  friend,  j.  McArthuk, 


Newton,  Iowa,  September  25th,  18S3. 
CAPT.  H.  H.  Rood,  Secretary: 


Dear  Sir: — [t  is  with  extreme  reluctance  that   1   have  to  forego  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  my  old  comrades  of  Crocker's   Iowa  Brigade.     My 
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health  will  not  permit  it.     It  is  a  great  disappointment  to  me,  as  during 
my  illness  I  had  looked  forward  to  it  hopefully. 

Remember  me  kindly  to  the  hoys — old  boys  now — gray  headed  boys, 
many  of  them — but  age  and  gray  hairs  will  be  forgotten; — the  old  vim 
and  heartiness  of  2')  years  ago  will  return  as  they  meet  and  grasp  each 
other  by  the  hand;— the  very  thought  of  it  starts  the  blood  coursing 
thro'  my  veins,  and  makes  me  feel  young  again. 

Yours  truly,  James  yvn.sox. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio,  September  24th,  1883, 

Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

My  Dear  General: — At  this  last  moment  I  find  pressing  business 
engagements  will  deprive  me  of  the  pleasure  of  attending  the  approach- 
ing Re-Union  of  our  old  Brigade,  and  of  once  more  meeting  the  men  of 
that  command  with  which  I  was  so  closely  identified,  and  whose  history 
.and  movements,  from  Jefferson  City  to  Louisville,  are  so  intermingled 
and  closely  woven  with' my  own,  that  I  always  feel  and  speak  as  though 
my  military  life  had  begun — as  well  as  ended — with  the  Iowa  Brigade. 

As  memory  recalls  the  incidents  of  that  eventful  period  how  wonder- 
fully appropriate  appear  your  words  "It's  all  like  a  dream."  How 
vividly  comes  back  the  recollection  of  our  days  of  amateur  soldiering  at 
Jefferson  City  where  we  received  our  first  instruction  in  military 
science,  more  particularly  as  applied  to  breaking  in  mules  and  digging 
trenches*  Then  came  the  long  and  tiresome  trip  in  steamers  to  Pitts- 
burgh Landing,  that  fearful  baptism  fount  of  blood  where  nearly  one- 
fourth  your  command  laid  down  their  lives  as  willing  sacrifices  on  the 
altar  of  their  country's  honor;  the  slow  and  cautious  approach  upon 
Corinth;  the  march  to  Grand  Junction,  Holly  Springs,  Oxford, 
Abbeyville,  and  the  bitter  cold  and  gloomy  days  on  the  Yockna  where 
we  had  to  share  with  our  mules  the  i scanty  supply  of  corn  gathered  in 
that  already  impoverished  country;  the  sad  return  to  Lafayette  and 
transfer  to  Memphis;  the  pleasant  days  spent  at  Lake  Providence; 
the  movement  around  the  rear  of  Vicksburg  where  we  fought  all  day 
and  marched  all  night;  the  rapid  closing  in  around  that  Gibraltar  of 
America,  followed  by  days  and  weeks  of  hard  work,  desperate  assaults 
and  bloody  repulses,  until  our  efforts  were  crowned  with  success  and  the 
mighty  Mississippi  was  ojKmed  to  the  commerce  of  the  world.  Then 
came  these  days 'of  rest  and  recreation,  broken  in  upon  only  by  the 
Munroe  and  Meridian  campaigns,  followed  by  that  long  anticipated  and 
highly  appreciated  veteran  furlough. 

How  well  1   now  remember  the  anxiety  with  which  we  looked  for 

Jyour  return  to  your  old  friends  at  the  front,  and  how  gladly  we  wel- 
comed you  back  beneath  the  shades  of  Kennesaw  to  share  -the  burdens 
and  honors  of  that  most  tireless  and  desperately  contested  campaign, 
saddened  as  it  was  by  the  loss  -of  many  a  companion  and  the  death  of 
our  idolized  McPherson,  whose  parched  lips  were  moistened  by,  and  last 
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token  of  recognition  given  to  a  private  soldier  of  the  Iowa  Uric/nth . 
To  none  more  than  yourself  and  the  brave  hoys  of  your  command  is  the 
country  indebted  for  the  recovery  of  his  body,  and  the  safety  of  Sher- 
man's army  on  that  ever  memorable  day.  The  arduous  labors  of  this 
campaign,  in  which  the  Brigade  lost  over  1,000  men  in  sixty  days,  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  short  rest,  unexpectedly  broken  by  the  necessity  of  pursuing 
Hood;  then  came  that  romantic  ''March  to  the  Sea,"  in  which  your 
Brigade  assisted  in  building  1,000  miles  of  "Corduroy"  and  so  com- 
pletely cleaning  out  the  country  for  thirty  miles  in  width,  that  a  crow- 
could  not  fly  over  it  without  taking  his  haversack  along,  and  yet  amidst 
it  all  could  be  heard  the  cheery  "Grab  a  Root"  ringing  through  the  pine 
forests  and  cypress  swamps  at  any  hour  of  the  day  or  night;  then  came 
the  delightful  days  of  rest  at  that  most  beautiful  of  all  the  southern 
cities — Savannah — followed  by  the  weary  marches  through  the  swamps 
of  the  Carolina's,  made  interesting  by  the  fight  at  Pocataligo,  Cheraw, 
Columbia,  Fayetteville  and  Bentonville,  followed  by  the  glorious  news 
of  the  victories  around  Petcrsburgh,  and  the  receipt  of  Grant's  electri- 
fying message  to  Sherman, — "Let  us  finish  the  job  now," — on  the 
second  day  after  the  receipt  of  which  we  were  "going  for"  Johnston's 
army  at  the  rate  of  thirty  miles  per  day,  checked  only  by  the  glad 
announcement  of  his  surrender,  and  welcome  orders  to  face  about  and 
turn  our  steps  towards  "God's  Country"  and  the  loved  ones  at  home;  \ 

the  grand  review  at  Washington;  the  camp  at  Louisville  and  the  final 
muster  out. 

Yes,  my  dear  friend  and  commander,  this  all  now  "seems  like  a 
dream,"  and  yet  how  vividly  those  experiences  are  impressed  upon  our 
memories.  My  hair  which  was  then  full  and  black  is  now  scant  and 
gray,  and  my  once  elastic  step  is  now  changed  to  the  solemn  gait  of  an 
army  mule,  but  my  admiration  for,  and  love  of  the  Old  Brigade — 
which  conferred  upon  me  the  honor  of  being  its  last  commander — and 
from  which  I  parted  nearly  twenty  years  ago,  is  just  as  strong  and 
steadfast  as  it  was,  when  you  once  said  to  me  "the  marching  went  on 
just  the  same." 

Most  earnestly  do  I  pray  that  God's  richest  blessings  may  rest  upon 
the  heads  of  the  boys  of  the  Old  Brigade,  that  remained  in-tact  from  the 
beginning  to  the  close,  marched  8,500  miles  and  can  celebrate  the  anni- 
versary of  a  battle  any  day  in  the  week  or  any  month  in  the  year. 

With  love  to  one  and  all, 

Your  friend,  A    Hickenloopek. 

Des  Moines,  August  20,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington  I).  C: 

Dear  Gt  »m/fr— Yours  of  the  loth  received  inviting  me  to  be  present 
at  the  Re-Union  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  at  Cedar  Rapids,  September  2(S 
and  27.  I  gladly  accept  the  compliments  and  will  be  present  if  nothing 
happens  to  prevent.     I  anticipate  a  pleasant  time  with  the  old  heroes. 

Yours  truly,  j    }[    Tuttle. 
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Washington,  D.  C,  September  3rd,  1883. 

Gen.  William  W.  Belknap,  Washington,  D.  C: 

» 

Sir:—  I  beg  to  acknowledge  your  courteous  invitation  to  attend  the 
4 'Re-Union"  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids. 

If  1113-  official  and  business  duties  will  permit  me  to  accept,  it  will 
give  me  great  pleasure  to  be  present  on  that  occasion. 

Thanking  you  for  your  kindness,  I  am, 

Very  respectfully  yours,      RlCHARD  A<  ElmbEi 


Washington,  D.  C,  August  13th,  1883. 

General  W.  W.  Belknap,  President,  &c,  Washington,  D.  C: 

Dear  Genera I: — I  have  the  honor  to  aekowledge  receipt  of  3'our  cor- 
dial invitation  to  attend  the  Second  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Bri- 
gade, at  Cedar  Rapids,  September  20th  and  27th  next,  and  to  express 
sincere  regrets  that  my  duties  here  will  not  allow  me  to  be  absent  at  the 
date  fixed. 

Very  respectfully,  your  obt.  servt, 

Jno.  M.  Bacon, 
Col.  and  A.  D.  C. 

New  York,  August  loth,  1883. 

General  W.  W.  Belknap,  President,  &c,  Washington,  D.  C: 

Dear  General: — I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to  attend 
the  Second  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  on 
the  28th  and  27th,  days  of  September  next. 

Of  course  you  know  it  would  give  me  great  pleasure  to  be  present  011 
that  interesting  occasion,  but  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  leave  Xew 
York  at  that  time. 

Please  present  my  kind  regards  to  all  who  inquire  after  me,  and  ex- 
press my  regrets  that  I  cannot  be  with  them. 

Sincerely  yours,  R  F>  WlxSLOW> 


Des  Moines,  December  23rd,  1881. 
•I.  II.  Mi'nroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir: — I  take  great  pleasure  in  acknowledging  the  notification 
of  my  election  as  honorary  member  of  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade." 

I  wish  to  sincerely  thank  the  members  for  the  honor;  also  for  the 
{"•r-onul  regard  for  myself  expressed  by  them.     I  feel  especially  grateful 
f*»r  the  affection  shown  the  memory  of  my  husband,  and  shall  always 
f<  1  1  ;i  great  interest  in  the  Brigade,  and  a  personal  regard  for  its  mem- 
Very  truly  yours,        Charlotte  D.  Crock  eh. 
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New  York,  December  21st,  1881. 
Mr.  Jno.  H.  Munroe, 

Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  • 

Sir: — Yours  of  the  17th  inst.  received.  My  sons  as  well  as  myself 
fully  appreciate  the  compliment  paid  by  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade"  to 
the  memory  of  my  husband,  Gen.  H.  T.  Reid,  in  electing  me  an  honor- 
ary member  of  the  Society,  and  with  me  desire  to  express  our  warmest 

thanks  for  the  same.  TVnlv  rnnw 

truly  jours,  M>  Alexine  Reid> 


Keokuk,  Iowa,  August  25th,  1883. 
Gex.  W.  W.  Belknap,  President: 

Sir:— Your  very  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Re-Union  of  Crock- 
er's Iowa  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  is  received.  I  accept  the  invitation 
you  have  so  highly  honored  me  with,  and  shall  be  on  hand  unless  some 
unforeseen  circumstance  shall  prevent. 

Wishing  one  and  all  many  happy  Re-Unions,  I  remain, 

Truly  yours,  gAM#  G>  Bridges. 


Davenport,  July  2d,  1SS3. 
Captain  H.  H.  Rood, 

Recording  Secretary-  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir: — Your  advice  of  June  20th  received.  At  the  present  time 
I  am  unable  to  say  whether  I  shall  be  in  Iowa  this  autumn  or  not.  If  I 
am,  I  will  take  pleasure  in  attending  the  Brigade  Re-Union  at  Cedar 
Rapids.  Neither  can  I  now  promise  to  have  anything  written  for  the 
occasion,  as  I  generally  have  more  writing  on  hand  than  I  can  find  time 
to  do,  and  I  get  surfeited  with  it.  Do  not  depend  upon  me  in  any  man- 
ner, but  if  I  can  possibly  attend  the  He-Union,  I  will  be  there,  and  if  I 
can  get  the  opportunity  I  will  write  something  and  bring  it  with  me. 
Accept  my  regards  for  yourself  and  Gen.  Belknap,  and  believe  me, 

Sincerely  your  comrade,  pj    q    Parkhuhst. 


McMinnville,  Tenn,  September  24th,  1883. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood, 

Secretary*  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

Dear  Comrade:-*-!  regret  that  circumstances  over  which  I  have  no 
control  preclude  the  possibility  of  my  being  present  at  the  Re-Union  of 
the  Crocker  Brigade.  The  duties  of  my  office  occupy  my  entire  time. 
I  had  engaged  the  services  of  a  former  deputy  to  run  the  office  for  me, 
but  he  was  taken  suddenly  sick  a  few  days  ago,  which  causes  me  very 
reluctantly  to  forego  the  pleasure  of  meeting  with  my  old  comrades  in 
arms.  Give  to  one  and  all  toy  kindest  regards;  and  if  Gen.  Gresham  is 
there,  remember  me  kindly  to  him. 
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I  trust  that  your  meeting  may  l>e  one  of  pleasure,  and  that  your  de- 
liberations on  the  occasion  may  be  such  as  to  cast  no  reflection  on  the 
glorious  record  made  by  the  Brigade  in  days  Lang  syne.  I  shall  look 
anxiously  for  a  report  of  your  meeting,  and  trust  that  a  divine  provi- 
dence will  so  shape  my  future  that  I  may  be  able  to  meet  with  you  at 
your  next  Re-Union. 

I  am,  very  respectfully  yours, 

R.  Kennedy, 


Late  Q.  M. 


Cleveland,  O.,  August  22d,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap: 

Dear  General: — I  am  just  home  from  the  sea-shore,  where  I  have  been 
spending  a  month,  and  rind  your  esteemed  favor  of  11th  inst.  inviting 
me  to  attend  the  Re-Union  of  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  September  2<>tk 
and  27th.  I  shall  try  to  arrange  some  Iowa  business  I  have  on  hand  in 
such  manner  as  to  enable  me  to  attend  that  Re-Union.  Sometime  dur- 
ing the  autumn  I  shall  be  obliged  to  go  to  Hampton,  in  Franklin  County. 
If  I  can  arrange  this  trip  for  about  the  same  time,  I  shall  surely  accept 
your  invitation.     If  I  rind  that  I  cannot  do  so  I  will  write  you  in  time. 

Of  course  you  will  be  here  the  17th  and  IStli  of  October,  at  the  Re- 
union of  the  Society  of  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee. 

You  may  remember  that  I  was  appointed,  or  rather  requested,  last 
year  to  prepare  a  paper  on  the  battle  of  22d  of  July,  '04,  near  Atlanta. 
Will  you  be  so  kind  as  to  inform  me  when  your  division  moved  from 
my  right  to  my  left?  My  remembrance  is  very  distinct  that  it  was  the 
evening  of  the  21st;  yet  I  see  some  say  that  it  was  the  morning  of  the 
22d.     I  notice  that  you  do  not  say  when,  in  your  account  of  these  two 

<hlyS"  Very  truly>  Ae-i  M.  D.  Leggett. 


Washington,  13.  C,  September  10th,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  President,  &c,  &c,  &c: 

My  Dear  Genera!.: — I  have  received  your  kind  invitation  to  be  pres- 
ent at  the  Second  Re-Union  of  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  at  Cedar  Rap- 
ids on  the  26th  and  27th  insts.  I  regret  very  much  that  I  am  forced  to 
plead  previous  engagements  and  press  of  business,  both  official  and  pro- 
fessional. I  should  be  heartily  glad  to  be  with  the  survivors  of  this 
famous  Brigade,  and  have  revived  the  eventful  memories  of  "flood  and 
field"  when  we  tramped,  hungered  and  fought  together. 

Although  I  was  at  no  time  a  member  of  the  "Crocker's  Iowa,"  yet  I 
served  with  him,  as  you  know,  when  he  commanded  the  4th  Division, 
17th  Army  Corps,  and  our  boys  of  the  old  32d  Illinois  stood  shoulder  to 
shoulder  with  the  Iowa  boys  at  Vicksburg,  Jackson,  Kennesaw  Moun- 
tain ami  Atlanta,  as  well  as  on  many  another  well  fought  field. 

1  know  1  should  meet  with  many  a  fare  from  which  the  short  twenty 
years  lias  not  marred  the  familiar  lines,  and  I  should  dearly  love  to  take 
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each  and  every  man  by  the  hand  and  talk  with  him  of  the  old  days 
when  we  were  comrades  at-arms.  I  will  be  with  you  in  the  spirit  if  not 
in  the  flesh;  my  heart  will  be  there,  and  I  would  love  to  lift  my  voice  in 
one  more  hearty  soldier's  huzza, — that  huzza  which  has  welled  up  from 
the  brave  breasts  of  Crocker's  men  so  many  times,  and  which  has  been 
well  echoed  more  than  once  by  our  gallant  fellows  of  the  old  32d  Illi- 
nois. 

Tell  your  men  I  am  really  in  the  guard  house — I  can't  come; — and 
with  many  and  sincere  regrets,  I  can  only  say  God  speed. 


Sincerely  yours, 


Smith  Townsend, 
Formerly  Maj.  32d  Ills.  Vols. 


New  York,  August  29th,  1SS3. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

Pres.  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

I  have  the  honor  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your 
kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Second  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Bri- 
gade, at  Cedar  Rapids  on  the  26th  and  27th  of  September. 

It  would  afford  me  great  pleasure  to  be  with  you,  but  having  pledged 
myself  to  be  present  at  the  meeting  of  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  at 
Cleveland  in  October,  it  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  take  more  time 
from  my  official  duties. 

I  return  my  thanks  for  your  kind  invitation,  and  have  no  doubt  the 
Re-Union  will  be  as  successful  as  every  undertaking  the  famous  "Iron- 
Clad  Brigade"  undertook  during  our  late  unpleasantness. 

Although  it  was  not  my  fortune  to  have  been  a  member  of  either  of 
the  gallant  regiments  that  formed  the  glorious  old  Brigade,  many  who 
will  meet  with  you  will  remember  the  one  with  which  I  was  identified 
(the  8th  Mo.  Vols.)  as  it" also  furnished  a  man  and  soldier  under  whose 
command  you  all  served  the  last  two  years  of  the  war;  from  the  bloody 
day  on  which  our  noble  McPherson  was  slain,— through  the  long  march 
to  the  sea,— until  we  wound  up  the  work  laid  out  for  us  at  Bentonsville, 
X.  C,  he  was  always  with  you,  and  looked  upon  the  Iowa  boys  as  the 
solid  part  of  that  Division.  I  refer  to  Maj.  Gen.  Giles  A.  Smith,  who 
now  rests  quietly  in  his  grave  at  Bloomington,  Ills.,  having  died  in  187S 
from  the  effects  of  wounds  received  at  Missionary  Ridge. 

I  shall  never  forget  my  first  meeting  with  a  portion  of  the  Iowa 
Brigade.  It  was  on  the  2Sth  of  July,  1864;  Hood  had  attacked  our 
right  flank  (the  15th  A.  C);  we  had  already  repulsed  four  or  five  dis- 
tinct charges;  ammunition  was  scarce,— guns  were  hot,— and  things 
looked  a  little  blue,  when  the  loth  Iowa,  yourself  at  its  head,  came  dash- 
ing up  at  double  quick— deployed  quickly  into  line— and  Hood  received 
a  quietus  for  that  day. 
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Again  thanking  you  for  your  kind  remembrance,  and  hoping  your 
Re-l  nion  may  be  all  you  desire,  and  with  love  to  my  old  associates,  I 

milUin'  Truly  yours,  Ad.  Ware, 

(Late)  Bvt.  Lt.-Col.  and  A.  A.  G.,  4th  Div.,  17th  A.  C. 


Las  Vegas,  Hot  Springs,  X.  M.,  Sept.  24th,  1883. 
General  Wm.  W.  Belknap,  President, 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

Dear  General: — Yours  of  the  27th  of  July  last,  inviting  me  to  be 
present  at  the  Second  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Cedar 
Rapids  on  the  2Gth  and  27th  insts,  has  been  received. 

Until  within  the  last  few  days  I  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  attend,  but 
am  now  compelled  by  business  to  reluctantly  forego  the  pleasure.  In 
saying  that  I  regret  that  I  cannot  be  present  at  the  Re-Union,  I  mean 
more  than  is  often  conveyed  by  these  words.  It  is  difficult  for  me  to  speak 
or  write  of  Crocker  without  showing  more  feeling  than  is  fitting  or 
seemly  among  men.  We  were  close  intimate  friends  from  boyhood  until 
his  death.  In  boyhood  and  youth  we  were  more  than  brothers;  in  man- 
y    i  hood  we  were  friends.     Feeling  sure  that  I  knew  General  Crocker  so 

much  longer  and  more  intimately  than  the  brave  men  who  composed 
his  Iowa  Brigade,  I  am  tempted  to  say  a  word  of  his  early  history: 

In  1S47  he  was  appointed  (by  Honorable  Sheppard  Leffler,  then  in 
Congress),  a  cadet  to  West  Point.  About  the  end  of  his  first  year  in  that 
institution,  his  father,  Col.  James  G.  Crocker,  died,  leaving  a  large  fami- 
ly and  no  fortune  or  means  of  support  for  them.  Seven  of  the  children 
were  younger  than  the  General — and  he  was  but  eighteen.  Like  the 
brave  and  noble  youth  he  was,  he  felt  it  to  be  his  duty  to  resign  his 
cadetship  and  hasten  home  to  render  such  assistance  as  he  might  in  aid- 
ing his  mother  to  care  for  the  younger  members  of  the  family. 

The  home  of  the  family  was  a  small  farm,  two  miles  from  Lancaster, 
the  then  county  seat  of  Keokuk  County.  The  farm  house  was  a  small 
log  cabin.  There  were  no  other  buildings  on  the  farm;  and  no  stock  or 
supply  of  farm  products  for  the  use  or  comfort  of  the  family.  The 
country  had  been  settled  but  three  years  before. 

Under  these  trying  conditions  the  indomitable  and  brave  young 
f  Crocker,  during  the  long  remembered  and  historic  hard  winter  of  184S-9, 

struggled  to  keep  his  mother  and  the  younger  members  of  the  family 
from  starving  and  freezing. 

As  long  as  I  live  I  shall  remember  this  manly  struggle  and  his  heroic 
conduct. 

1'u  January,  1840,  I  went,  on  his  invitation,  to  spend  a  week  with 
him  on  the  farm.  The  snow  \\  as  three  or  four  feet  deep  and  the  weather 
bitterly  eold.     His  supply  of  fuel  had  been  exhausted;    he  had  no  team 
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or  vehicle  of  any  kind  with  or  upon  which  to  haul  wood — which  was 
the  only  fuel  to  be  had — consequently 'the  woocl  had  to  he  cut  and  car- 
ried from  a  grove  about  two  hundred  yards  from  the  hou.se.  In  this 
somewhat  manly  exercise  I  bore  a  part,  and  we  together  cut  and  carried 
upon  our  shoulders  the  fuel  which  kept  the  cabin  habitable  and  its  in- 
mates from  freezing  for  many  days  until  succor  was  had  from  some 
neighboring  farmers  who  had  teams. 

With  the  opening  of  spring,  the  young  hero — for  such  he  deserved 
then  to  be  called — moved  his  family  to  Lancaster,  and  supported  them 
by  teaching,  while  he  read  law  with  the  greatest  industry,  and  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  bar  within  a  year.  From  the  day  of  his  admission,  his 
way  in  life  was  assured,  for  he  was  a  most  brilliant  and  persuasive 
young  lawyer,  and  did  not  lack  clients, — though  his  clients  may  have 
lacked  money. 

His  history  as  a  soldier  needs  no  mention  from  me.  Yourself  and  his 
Iowa  Brigade  know  that  part  of  his  life  better  than  I  do. 

When  writing  or  thinking  of  Crocker,  I  tend  to  the  "melting  mood," 
and  the  tears  fall  fast  as  I  recall  the  incidents  of  his  early  life  and  the 
friendship  which  existed  between  us. 

There  comes  before  me  now  a  letter  written  by  Crocker  in  1862  or  3, 
when  we  were  both  in  the  army,  and  while  I  was  suffering  somewhat 
from  a  slight  wound  and  he  from  ill  health,  in  which  he  poured  out  his 
heart  to  me  in  such  words  of  love  and  hope  as  befitted  the  great  soul  of 
the  man.  In  this  letter  he  recounted  something  of  our  early  lives  and 
friendship  and  our  temporary  differences,  in  words  soft,  gentle  and  lov- 
ing as  a  woman's,  the  memory  of  which  raises  such  a  mist  before  my 
eyes  that  I  can  write  no  more,  except  to  again  express  my  regrets  at  not 
being  able  to  be  present  and  associate  with  so  many  men  who  knew  and 
loved  General  MarCellus  M.  Crocker. 

,    Very  sincerely,  J.  A.  Williamson. 


San  Francisco,  Cal,  September  5th,  1883. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap, 

President  of  the  Society  of  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade," 

Dear  General: — My  aid,  Col.  Bacon,  forwarded  to  me  here  your  very 
kind  invitation  for  me  to  attend  your  next  annual  meeting,  at  Cedar 
Rapids  on  September  26th  and  27th,  and  I  have  only  time  to  answer 
that  I  cannot  get  back  to  the  East  till  the  first  week  in  October,  barely 
in  time  to  attend  the  meeting  of  our  Society  of  tiie  Army  of  the  Ten- 
nessee, at  Cleveland,  October  17th  and  18th)  when  I  am  sure  to  meet 
you.  Meantime,  I  assure  you  of  the  profound  respect  in  which  I  hold 
the  memory  of  General  Crocker  and  his  Brigade,  whose  record  of  ser- 
vice covers  till  the  ground  of  our  Western  campaigns. 

I  remember  the   Brigade,  especially  General  Crocker,  in  the  Vicks- 
burg  campaign,  for  you  can  easily  recall  the  fact  that  I  followed  you  close 
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jit  Grand  Gulf;  and  that  I  relieved  you  at  Hankinson's  Ferry  across  the 
Big  Black.  Still  better  do  I  recall  the  Brigade,  and  its  talented,  hand- 
some commander,  in  the  Meridian  campaign,  when  it  had  the  right 
Hank  and  reached  well  down  towards  Mobile  below  Meridian.  Poor 
(.'rocker  e'en  then  was  doomed,  as  his  flushed  cheek  and  full  eye  told  me 
that  he  had  an  enemy  within  more  fatal  than  the  rebel  bullet. 

It  may  please  some  of  his  friends  to  know  that  Lt.-Col.  Alex.  Cham- 
bers is  well  and  content  at  a  beautiful  little  two-company  post  at  Fort 
Townsend,  near  the  mouth  of  Puget  Sound,  where  I  saw  him  and  his 
gentle  wife  a  few  days  ago. 

Neither  time  nor  the  size  of  this  sheet  will  permit  me  to  allow  my 
pen  to  run  wild,  so  I  will  close  with  the  assurance  that  Crocker's  Towa 
Brigade  will  ever  hold  a  prominent  place  in  the  history  of  the  Civil  War. 

W ishing  the  soldiers,  individually  and  collectively,  all  earthly  honor 

and  happiness,  I  am,  rp     i     «rrY11vc. 

11  lml^  l°mt3>  W.  T.  Sherman. 
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Cuebertson,  Neb.,  August  Stll,  1883. 

Captain  H.  H.  Rood,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

My  Dear  Sir: — I  was  most  truly  glad  to  receive  your  letter  inform- 
ing me  of  the  Re-Union  of  our  old  Brigade.  Let  me  assure  you  I 
should  be  most  happy  to  meet  with  you,  but  distance  and  the  time 
necessary  to  make  the  trip  will  be  sufficient  excuse  for  my  absence.  Tell 
the  boys  for  me  that  I  would  be  glad  to  correspond  with  any  or  all  of 
them;  that  I  can  only  think  of  them  in  the  very  highest  terms  of 
respect;  and  the  history  of  our  camp  life  is  as  clear  to  my  mind  to-day 
as  it  was  when  we  were  performing  our  part  in  the  great  drama  from  '61 
to  'Go;  every  battle,  tight  or  skirmish  from  Shiloh  to  Jonesborough  is 
history  in  our  lives  that  we  may  feel  proud  of. 

I  should  like" to  make  special  mention  of  some  of  our  old  comrades 
but  memory  fails.  *  *  *  As  I  was  in  the  medical  depart- 
ment on  special  duty  during  the  entire  war  I  shall  ask  for  Dr.  Wm. 
Watson  of  Dubuque,  Dr.  John  G.  Miller,  Dr.  J.  D.  Miles,  Dr.  Thomas, 
Hospital  Steward  Davis,  and  others. 

Tell  the  boys  of  Co.  F.,  11th,  that  the  photo  of  the  nine  of  us  taken  at 
Louisville  adorns  my  parlor  wall. 

I  want  to  be  registered  B.  M.  Vastine,  private  Co.  F.,  Eleventh  Iowa 
V.  Infantry,  postomee  address,  Culbertson,  Hitchcock  Co.,  Neb. 

Remember  me  kindly  to  (Jen.  Wm.  W.  Belknap.  Give  my  regards 
to  all  the  boys;  tell  them  to  give  three  loud  cheers  four  our  Country  and 
our  Flag. 

Wit li  the  kindest  feelings  of  regard  for  yourself  and  the  officers  and 
*•••!<! it-rs  of  the  Crocker  Brigade,  I  close, 

Yours,  &c,  B<  M<  Vastine. 
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Dubuque,  Iowa,  Sept,  18th,  1883. 
Capt.  H.  II .  Rood: 

Dear  Sir: — I  received  your  official  letter  as  Secretary  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade  in  due  time,  and  the  invitation  to  join  you  and  our  fellow- 
soldiers  in  a  grand  Re-Union  meeting  on  the  20th  and  27th  of  September. 

I  hope  to  be  with  you  on  that  good  occasion,  but,  if  prevented  by 
business  and  circumstances  I  will  still  be  with  you  in  spirit  and  cordial 
good  feeling,  for  there  should  be  no  stronger  tie  among  men  than  that 
of  true  patriotism  regarding  the  best  welfare  of  our  country,  involving 
as  it  does  the  grand  ideas  of  personal,  political,  religious  and  educational 
freedom.  *  ******** 

You  ask  me  to  give  the  particulars  of  my  life  in  the  south  and  how  I 
came  to  join  the  13th  Iowa  Regiment.  I  feel  a  great  delicacy  in  writing 
anything  concerning  myself  for  I  was  only  a  humble  soldier  and  acted 
no  conspicuous  part  in  the  changing  scenes  and  vicissitudes  that 
marked  the  time  and  the  march  to  the  final  victory  of  the  Federal 
army.  Let  honor  be  given  for  all  time  to  the  able  and  distinguished 
officers  and  their  brave  men  who  accomplished  the  grand  result. 

But  I  may  say  to  you  that  probably  few  of  the  privates  in  any  wes- 
tern regiment  has  a  more  romantic  history  than  myself.  As  a  personal 
friend  I  give  you  a  few  of  the  facts:  I  was  born  in  Luxemburg,  Europe, 
in  1842.  My  father  migrated  with  his  family  to  Chicago,  America,  in 
1845.  *  *  *  *  *  ***** 

In  the  fall  of  1800  I  was  placed  under  the  care  of  a  man  to  go 
south,  where  I  became  the  cook  for  a  company  of  wood-choppers  on  the 
east  bank  of  the  Mississippi  river,  forty  miles  above  Vicksburg.  Early 
in  the  spring  of  1861  we  failed  to  receive  letters  and  newspapers  from  the 
north  and  heard  rumors  of  the  approaching  war.  With  a  few  others 
who  wished  to  return  to  the  north  I  proceeded  up  the  river  to  Memphis, 
where  I  was  conscripted  with  several  of  my  friends  and  compelled  by 
force  and  against  our  will  to  enter  the  service  of  the  rebel  army.  We 
were  on  the  steamer  Sovereign  and  bound  for  St.  Louis.  But  my  hope 
of  reaching  Dubuque  was  cut  off  by  the  rebel  cannon  stopping  the  boat 
and  my  arrest  and  conscription.  This  was  the  first  boat  stopped  by  the 
rebel  blockade.  I  was  thus  forced  to  serve  in  the  rebel  State  Militia  of 
Tennessee  for  nearly  a  year,  and  was  in  the  engagement  at  Belmont, 
and  in  several  skirmishing  aftairs  before  I  was  brought  against  my 
northern  patriotic  friends  at  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  which  commenced  on 
Easter  Sunday,  April  6th,  1862.  I  was  very  slightly  wounded  on  that 
day.  The  battle  continued  on  Monday  and  the  rebels  began  to  retreat 
in  the  evening  and  continued  to  withdraw  during  Tuesday.  I  still 
sought  for  an  opportunity  to  escape  and  did  so  very  early  on  Wednesday 
morning  and  reached  tin-  camp  of  the  18th  Illinois  Volunteers;  I 
inquired  for  the  camp  of  some  Iowa  regiment  and  was  directed  to  the 
nearest,  that  of  the  13th  Iowa  Infantry  Volunteers,  which  I  readied  in 
a  few  minutes  and  was  brought  before  Col.  M.  M.  Crocker  to  whom  I 
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offered  my  loyal  services.  I  took  the  oath,  was  mustered  in  immediate- 
ly in  Company  A,  and  placed  on  duty.  When  night  came  I  was 
stationed  on  picket  guard  at  the  extreme  outpost.  I  need  not  enumerate 
the  hardships  ami  dangers  of  the  next  two  years,  nor  the  occasional 
reverses  of  fortune  that  befel  so  many  of  the  "boys  in  blue,"  even  before 
the  battle  of  Atlanta,  Georgia,  where  I  was  wounded  and  plaeed  in  the 
hospital  where  I  remained  over  forty  days;  I  was  on  the  field  and  near 
Gen.  Gresham,  our  present  Postmaster  General,  when  he  was  wounded 
and  I  saw  him  fall:  soon  after  I  received  a  shot  myself  and  I  still  carry 
that  rebel  bullet  in  my  shoulder  as  a  painful  relic  of  the  war.  The 
right  wing  of  the  Iowa  13th,  to  which  I  belonged,  and  the  Iowa  16th 
were  captured  by  the  rebels  and  the  survivors  were  sent  to  the  wretched 
military  prison  at  Andersonville.  The  accident  of  my  wound  saved  me 
from  that  prison.  Only  two  weeks  ago  I  met  a  man  on  the  street,  in 
Dubuque,  who  served  in  the  same  Company  with  me  when  I  was  in 
compulsory  service  in  the  rebel  army;  I  recognized  him  at  once;  he  said 
lie  contineud  in  the  rebel  service  and  was  at  the  battle  of  Atlanta,  and 
that  it  was  lucky  for  me  that  I  was  in  the  hospital  at  the  time  for  he 
helped  to  capture  the  Company  to  which  I  belonged  and  helped  to 
convey  my  soldier  companions  to  prison  and  that  if  I  had  been  among 
them  I  would  have  been  shot  as  a  deserter  of  the  rebel  cause 
before  reaching  Andersonville.  I  recovered  sufficiently  to  continue  in 
the  service,  but  with  increasing  disability  until  discharged  at  Holla, 
North  Carolina,  in  April,  1865.  The  effect  of  that  wound  has  more 
disabled  me  since.  By  the  gratitude  of  the  American  people,  expressed 
by  Congress,  I  now  receive  a  small  pension  which  the  better  enables  me 
to  support  my  good  wife  and  little  family.  My  little  son  and  daughter 
now  attend  the  same  school  I  did  twenty-six  years  ago. 

I  need  not  add  more,  but  feel  thankful  that  I  have  lived  to  see  some 
and  have  heard  of  more  of  the  patriotic  lie-Union  meetings  of  our 
soldiers  in  the  War  of  the  Rebellion. 

If  I  am  not  present  on  your  occasion  I  assure  you  my  heart  will  be 
with  you  in  memory  of  "the  days  that  tried  men's  souls." 

Please  accept  the  expression  of  my  personal  regard  for  you  and  for 
all  the  surviving  comrades  of  our  acquaintance. 

Y'ery  respectfully,  etc.,  j  j   pjECK> 


Baltimore,  Mo.,  August  20th,  1883. 
(J.kn\  \V.  W.  Belknap: 

iMar  Sir:— It  is  with  great  regret  that  I  rind  my  business  engage- 
ments are  such  as  to  forbid  my  accepting  your  kind  invitation  to  attend 
the  lie-Union  of  Crocker's  Brigade  on  the  20th  of  September.  To  assure 
von  this  decision  has  been  arrived  at  reluctantly  and  only  after  my  going 
was  found  to  be  impossible,  is  quite  unnecessary,  as  you  an1  well  aware 
that  it  is  aclierished  desire  of  mine  to -meet  individually  those  I  have 
xih'h  i;iM>d  cause  to  remember  so  well  collectively. 
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It  would  afford  me  infinite  pleasure  to  take  by  the  hand  those  brave 
men  who  were  so  often  opposed  to  Cleburne's  Division  in  the  Dalton-At- 
lanta  Campaign.  But  to  my  mind  all  other  actions  sink  into  minor  con- 
sideration beside  that  of  the  22d  of  July,  where  the  relative  merits  as 
soldiers  were  displayed  in  fair  field  and  fight, — without  detriment,  I  can 
truthfully  say,  to  the  reputation  of  either  side, — it  was  "Greek  meeting 
Greek." 

No  greater  evidence  of  good  troops  could  be  given  than  by  the  Iowa 
Brigade,  when  taken  at  the  disadvantage  of  an  exposed  flank,  turned  by 
a  sudden  attack,  and  when  pressed  back,  to  take  up  a  new  line  under 
fire  without  demoralization,  reversing  their  works  and  defending  them- 
selves with  their  backs  to  their  original  front.  This  severe  test. of  the 
highest  of  soldierly  qualities  reflects  credit  alike  upon  the  command  and 
the  commander  who  had  disciplined  and  trained  them  to  this  eminent 
degree  of  efficiency — M.  M.  Crocker. 

As  to  the  damage  inflicted  upon  us  I  could  well  testify  if  necessary, 
but  our  losses  are  sufficient  in  themselves — 30  general,  field  and  acting; 
field  officers,  and  a  total  of  1407  eausalties  in  our  Division  alone.  It  was 
never  the  same  after  this  sad  day,  as  the  loss  of  field  officers  was  irre- 
parable, particularly  in  Govan's  Brigade,  and  one  Brigade— Polk's— never 
afterwards  appeared  as  an  organization,  but  the  remnant  was  assigned 
to  other  commands,  and  Mercer's  Brigade  replacing  it  in  the  Division. 

The  testimony  of  no  one  person  can  add  weight  to  the  fame  of  Crock- 
er's men  which  history  accords  them  and  the  long  list  of  battles  upon 
their  colors  confirmed.  I  merely  write  this  as  a  just  and  willing  tribute 
to  their  gallantry,  as  witnessed  by  one  upon  the  opposite  side.  Well 
may  the  survivors  of  the  11th,  13th,  loth  and  16th  Iowa  be  proud  to 
boast  that  they  were  members  of  the  Iowa  Brigade. 

Wishing  you  all  a  pleasant  time  and  many  happy  returns,  I  am, 

Yours  respectfully,  Irving  A.  Buck, 

Late  Assistant  Adjutant  General, ) 
Cleburne's  Division.  j 


« 


Bedford,  Iowa.  Sept.  25th,  1SS3. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

Dear  G<  ncm':—  I  have  to  thank  you  for  the  courtesy  of  an  invita- 
tion to  attend  the  Re-Union  of  the  historic  "Iowa  Brigade,"— a  command  # 
whose  glorious  achievements  under  Grant,  Sherman  and   McPherson 
deserve    to    be   enshrined    in    history,    and   are    worthy   as  the  famous 
"Light  Brigade"  to  be  sung  to  the  soul  stirring  measure  of  the  poet. 

That  I  shall  be  denied  the  pleasure  and  privilege  of  again  looking  into 
the  faces  of  the  thinned  and  thinning  ranks  of  the  survivors  of  that 
Brigade  gives  me  sincere  sorrow,  for  the  years  stay  not,  and  time  "with 
cruel  hand  and  cold,"  is  placing  witli  inexorable  certainty  the  frosty 
marks  of  age  upon  all  our  heads. 
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A  few  months  since  I  .stood  with  uncovered  head  beside  the  inverted 
cannon  that  marks  the  spot  where  the  ehivalric,  heroic  soul  of  our  adored 
McPherson  went  up  from  the  smoke  and  turmoil  of  battle;  and  as  I 
recalled  the  incidents  of  that  fearful  struggle  nineteen  years  ago  last 
July,  when  from  behind  the  barricade  on  Leggett's  Hill  the  gallant 
heroes  of  our  Brigade  repelled  the  repeated  assaults  of  the  enemy,  as 
they  charged  with  the  energy  of  desperation,  first  upon  our  front  and 
then  our  rear  until  they  were  driven  in  utter  rout  from  the  bloody  held, 
— the  vision  was  so  vived  that  I  could  scarce  realize  that  a  score  of  years 
had  intervened  to  smooth  the  "wrinkled  front  of  war.1'  And  when  I 
recalled  another  incident  of  that  battle  more  personal  to  myself,  when 
you,  General,  came  to  the  spot  where  I  lay  bleeding  from  the  sore 
wound  that  now  causes  the  hand  that  pens  this  to  be  uncertain  in  its 
toUeh,  and  hear  again  the  tremor  in  your  strong  voice  when  you  cried 
out,  "My  God,  Captain,  are  you  shot;1'  and  when  I  remember  the  pile 
of  canteens  which  my  noble  comrades  had  placed  beside  me  to  quench 
my  famishing  thirst,  I  can  but  cry  out  in  the  fulness  of  my  heart: 
"Greetings  and  a  God  bless  you  one  and  all,  my  brothers  in  arms/' 

Fraternally,  Thos>  h   He1>RICKj 

Late  Bvt.  Major  Vols. 

Marianxa,  Ark.,  August  24th,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap: 

I  received  a  few  days  ago  your  kind  favors  of  the  10th  ami  17th  of 
August.  I  beg  to  tender  through  you  to  the  Committee  of  "Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade,"  individually  and  collectively  my  profound  thanks  for 
their  kind  invitations  to  be  present  at  their  Re-Union  on  the  2t3th  and 
27th  of  ►September  next.  I  assure  you  it  would  afford  me  the  greatest 
pleasure  to  attend,  and  I  shall  most  certainly  do  so  if  possible;  should 
circumstances  however  render  it  impossible,  I  will  write  you  more  fully. 
I  thank  you  General  most  sincerely  for  the  kind,  courteous  and  com- 
plimentary manner  in  which  you  have  been  pleased  to  convey  the  invi- 
tation, and  to  assure  you  that  one  of  the  greatest  inducements  to  attend 
your  Re-Union  would  be  to  become  personally  acquainted  with  you, 
whose  letters  have  been  the  source  of  the  greatest  pleasure,  leading  ulti- 
mately to  a  better  and  more  pleasant  acquaintance  than  the  introduction 
I  had  to  your  gallant  Brigade  on  the  memorable  22nd  of  July. 

Most  respectfully  and  truly  yours,       jj   ^.   (;()VAX< 


Marianna,  Ark.,  September  11th,  1883. 

My  Dear  General: — I  have  within  the  past  few  days  been  fortunate 
enough  to  get  possession  of  a  United  States  flag,  captured  by  my  Brigade 
at  Atlanta  in  the  battle  of  the  22nd  of  July,  1864.  It  is  needless  for  me  to 
say  that  it  affords  me  the  greatest  pleasure  to  return  it  to  its  rightful 
owners,  the  gallant  Regiment  (the  16th  Iowa)  that  bore  it  with  such 
ron.-pieuous  courage  and  gallantry  in  my  presence  on  that  ever  memor- 
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able  occasion,  and  only  parted  with  it  when  to  retain  it  longer  was 
impossible,  after  having;  done  all  that  could  be  expected  of  human  valor 
and  courage  to  defend  it.  I  beg-  therefore  that  you  will  in  my  name, 
with  the  full  concurrence  and  indorsement  of  my  old  Brigade  in  such 
fitting  words  as  the  occasion  demands  present  the  flag  (with  my  com- 
pliments,) to  Col.  Sanders  and  the  officers  and  surviving  veterans  of 
the  10th  Iowa  Regiment,  feeling  fully  assured  that  battle  scarred  and 
torn  as  it  is  with  the  tempest  of  shot  and  shell  that  its  silken  folds  could 
repose  in  no  worthier  hands  than  those  of  the  gallant  men  over  whom 
it  has  floated  upon  so  many  memorable  occasions  proudly  "braving  the 
battle  and  the  breeze."  This  Hag  was  captured  by  the  loth  Arkansas 
Regiment,  (Gen.  Cleburne's  old  Regiment),  and  I  write  of  course  under 
the  impression  that  it  is  the  flag  of  the  16th  Iowa  Regiment ;  should  I 
however  be  mistaken  as  to  the  identity  of  the  flag,  and  it  proves  to  be 
the  Colors  of  some  other  Regiment  of  your  Brigade,  I  beg  it  will  be 
understood  that  whatever  I  have  said  of  the  10th  Iowa  is  equally  appli- 
cable to  all  the  Regiments  of  Gen,  Crocker's  Brigade.  I  shall  to-morrow- 
forward  to  you,  by  Southern  Express,  the  flag  which  I  hope  will  reach 
you  safely  and  be  the  more  highly  prized  after  its  eventful  history. 

Again  assuring  you  of  the  Treasure  it  affords  to  return  the  old  flag, 
and  expressing  the  hope  that  it  may  be  possible  for  me  to  be  with  you 
on  the  20th  and  27th  of  September. 

I  am,  very  sincerely  and  truly  yours, 

D.  C.  Gov  AN. 

Washington,  D.  C.  September  loth,  1S83. 

Gen.  D.  C.  Govan,  Marianna,  Arkansas: 

My  Dear  General: — I  have  this  moment  received  your  letter  of 
September  11th,  and  with  it  the  flag  of  the  loth  Iowa,  captured  by  your 
Brigade  in  the  battle  of  July  22nd,  1864,  near  Atlanta.  The  veterans  of 
that  gallant  Regiment  who  will  meet  with  the  other  survivors  of 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  in  Re-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids,  on  September  20 
and  27,  will  thank  you  for  this  return  to  them  of  their  lost  treasure,  and 
will  appreciate  the  generous  and  graceful  words  concerning  themselves 
which  your  letter  contains.  No  battle  of  the  war  was  fought  more 
gallantly  or  stubbornly,  by  the  soldiers  engaged,  on  both  sides,  and 
though  this  Regiment  was  borne  down  by  superior  numbers,  and  forced 
to  yield,  after  a  most  heroic  struggle,  your  own  words  show  how  severe 
the  contest  was. 

I  shall  take  pleasure  in  following  your  wishes  that  the  flag  be  returned 
to  Col.  (now  General)  Addison  H.  Sanders  and  his  brave  men,  and  I 
sincerely  hope  that  you  may  be  present  with  us  at  Cedar  Rapids,  when 
the  flag  shall  again  wave  over  the  veterans  of  the  10th  Iowa. 

With  sincere  regard,  yours  very  truly, 

W.m.  W.  Belknap. 
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Cherokee,  Kansas,  August  14,  1883, 
('apt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade: — The  programme  of  the  Re-Union  of  the 
Iowa  Brigade  is  at  hand,  and  will  say  I  would  like  to  be  there  at  the 
Re-Union.  Will  the  railroads  give  reduced  rates  from  Kansas  City? 
Let  me  know;  and  how  long  will  the  tickets  he  good,  for  the  most  of  us 
have  friends  in  Iowa  and  we  would  like  at  least  fifteen  days  in  Iowa. 
I  see  in  the  list  at  our  Re-Union  at  Topeka,  that  there  are  sixty-seven  of 
the  Iowa  Brigade  in  Kansas;  I  have  the  P.  O.  Address  of  them  all ; 
there  are  but  two  of  the  Iowa  Brigade  near  here:  Capt.  A.  B.  Wiles,  11 
Iowa,  post  office,  Cherokee,  Kansas,  Lieut.  Joseph  Lucas,  16  Iowa,  post- 
office,  Cherokee,  Kansas,  Wm.  E.  Brooks,  private  Co.  I,  10  Iowa,  post- 
oftiee address  Keelville,  Kansas.  Brooks  and  myself  were  prisoners  at 
Andersonville.  1  hope  you  will  have  a  good  time  at  the  Re-Union. 
Have  you  the  address  of  Capt.  Wm.  Kessick,  of  Co.  C,  lb'  Iowa,  or 
Joseph  Hammer,  2d  Lieut,  of  Co.  C,  16  Iowa,  if  you  have  please  send 
me  their  address.     Find  enclosed  stamp  for  the  same. 

Yours,  Jo.  Lucas. 


Liberty  Center,  Iowa,  September  13,  1883. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Secretary: 

Dear  Comrade: — As  I  will  attend  the  Re-Union  of  our  noble  old 
Brigade  I  thought  it  would  not  be  out  of  place  to  suggest  to  you  that  we 
would  have  our  old  flag  brought  up.  It  would  be  a  good  treat  for  the  boys 
to  see  it  once  more, — I  mean  the  one  we  carried  back  off  of  Veteran 
Furlough  and  to  the  Sea.  I  will  come  up  on  the  2-lth  of  September,  the 
day  before  our  Re-Union  commences,  and  will  come  through  Des  Moines. 
Would  be  proud,  through  your  permission,  to  stop  at  the  Arsenal  and 
bring  the  old  flag — Harry  please  give  me  liberty  to  do  so,  and  an  order 
to  (Jen.  Alexander  if  necessary.  Have  written  to  all  of  Co.  C  as  far  as 
I  know  of  concerning  the  Re-Union;  have  heard  from  some  of  them,  all 
are  coming.  I  have  been  trying  to  find  Lieut.  Rupple  but  so  far  have 
failed'  Hoping  we  will  have  a  good  time  at  our  Re-Union,  I  remain, 
Yours  in  F.  C.  and  L.,      jIkvky  C.  ANDERSON, 

Color  Guard,  Co.  C,  loth  Iowa  V.  V.  I. 


Linn,  Washington  Co.,  Kansas,  September  17th,  1SS3. 
Captain  H.  H.  Rood,  and  Comrade: 

Sir:—  I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  be  with  you  at  the  Re-Union, 
and  I  see  from  the  circular  you  sent  me  that  I  can  come  from  Kansas 
City  on  half-fare,  which  will  be  some  inducement  for  the  comrades  to 
come  from  a  distance. 

I  feel  anxious  to  see  all  the  old  survivors  of  my  regiment  probably 
for  the  last  time,  for  age  is  creeping  on  all  of  us  soldiers,  and  we  will  all 
soon  have  to  answer  to  the  last  roll  call. 

Yours  in  F.  C.  and  L.,  \y.  h.  RlGGS. 
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Newton,  Iowa,  September  17th,  1883. 
H.  H.  Hoop, 

Secretary  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 
Dear  Comrade: — There  are  about  fifteen  of  Co.  B,  18th  Iowa  Inft., 
will  attend  the  Re-Union.     Will  leave  here  at  5  p.  m.,  Tuesday  the  20th, 
going  via  West  Liberty. 

Yours  truly,  -^  g<  Stovek> 


North  Lewisburg,  Champaign  Co.,  O.,  September  16th,  1883. 
Mr.  H.  H.  Rood: 

*S7/v — Please  send  me  the  names  of  the  officers  and  privates  of  Co. 
B,  11th  Iowa  Volunteer  Infantry,  or  as  many  as  you  can  get  and  oblige 
as  my  health  will  not  permit  of  a  journey  that  long.  Nothing  would 
please  me  more  than  to  be  present  with  the  boys  of  Co.  B,  but  health 
will  not  permit  this  fall.  My  heart  is  with  you  ;  please  give  my  love  to 
the  boys  and  oblige  one  of  them. 

Yours  in  F.  C.  L.  Thos   c   Smith> 

Clyde,  Cloud  Co.,  Kansas,  September  11th,  1883. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon  Iowa: 

Deeir  Comrade: — As  you  have  taken  so  much  pains  to  make 
arrangements  I  will  come,  if  nothing  turns  up  or  down  more  than  I 
know  of  at  present.  What  time  should  we  be  at  Kansas  City?  Are 
there  any  more  of  the  Comrades  living  in  this  vicinity? 

Yours  respectfully,       j  N   BoGGS?  Co  D)  16 

St.  Helena,  Nana  Co.,  Cal.,  September  6th,  1883. 

Dear  Comrade: — I  received  your  circular  about  six  weeks  ago.  I 
cannot  be  at  the  Re-Union ;  but  I  would  have  written  long  ago  if  it 
hadn't  been  that  I  wanted  to  see  Comrade  Parkhurst  of  San  Francisco, 
who  served  in  the  Kith  Iowa ;  I  was  at  San  Francisco  two  weeks  ago, 
but  he  had  gone  east.  I  only  know  two  Comrades  here  who  served  in 
our  Brigade,  one  is  Mr.  Hanson,  of  John  A.  Dix  Post  G.  A.  R.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  he  served  in  the  11th  Iowa,  and  the  other  is  J.  W.  Ragsdale, 
Co.  C,  13th  Iowa,  Rod  Matheson  Post  G.  A.  R.,  Healdsburg,  Cal.  I 
wish  I  could  1*  at  the  Re-Union,  but  the  distance  is  too  great  and 
money  too  scarce  with  me.  I  never  expect  to  see  Iowa  again,  but  if  I 
can  do  the  society  any  good  I  will  join  it.  Please  give  my  address  with 
my  best  respects  to  any  and  all  of  the  boys  who  served  in  Co.  K  that 
you  see  at  the  Re-Union,  tell  them  that  Lager  is  still  in  the  land  of  the 
living.  I  would  like  to  hear  from  them  if  any  of  them  will  send  me 
their  address  I  will  write  to  them.  My  address  is  Saint  Helena,  Nana 
County,  California. 

Yours  in  Fraternity,  Charity  and  Loyalty,    Wesley  Hartman. 

John  A.  Dix  Post  G.  A.  R.      ) 
Late  PL  Co.  K,  13th  Iowa  Lift.  j  - 
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Creston,  Iowa,  July  29th,  1883. 
(Jen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington: 

My  Dear  General: — Your  letter  of  late  date  received,  was  forwarded 
to  me  as  I  have  been  absent  from  home  for  three  weeks;  was  indeed 
glad  to  hear  from  you  and  much  pleased  to  know  you  are  exerting  your- 
self to  make  our  Second  Re-Union  more  than  a  success.  You  can  count 
on  my  humble  efforts  from  this  time  until  September  26  and  27,  and  I 
hope  to  meet  with  good  results  at  least  in  getting  out  our  members. 
Saw  Hedrick  at  Ottumwa  Monday,  he  says  he  is  going.  If  alive  and 
well  will  see  you  at  Cedar  Rapids.     As  ever, 

Your  friend,  A  c  blizzard, 

Malcom,  Iowa. 


Chicago,  September  26,  1883. 
Hon.  Wm.  B.  Leach,  Ch.  Ex.  Committee, 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir: — Your  very  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  Re-Union 
of  the  Crocker  Brigade  has  been  under  earnest  consideration  in  the  hope 
that  I  should  be  able  to  accept.  I  regret  very  much  that  I  am  unable  to 
attend  and  renew  old  friendships.  I  am  sorry  to  have  seemed  to  slight 
your  invitation  by  not  replying  more  promptly,  but  an  unexpected 
death  in  the  family  of  my  assistant  lias  so  crowded  the  work  of  my 
office,  that  it  temporarily  escaped  my  attention.  Hoping  that  you  are 
having  a  grand  good  time  in  reviving  the  glories  of  that  old  brigade, 
and  thanking  you  for  your  remembrance  of  me,  I  remain, 

Truly  yours,  <L  R  Leake. 


Ottumwa,  Iowa,  September  26th,  1883. 

My  dear  General  Belhnap:—!  thank  you  for  your  kind  invitation 
to  attend  the  Re-Union  of  our  Brigade  at  Cedar  Rapids,  but  am  sorry  to 
-ay  that  I  cannot  well  get  oil".  If  I  am  not  with  you  in  person  I  am  in 
heart.     Please  remember  me  to  all. 

Yours  respectfully,        R.  h.  AVhitenack. 


Cadaretta,  Webster  Co.,  Mississippi,  August  4th,  1883. 

H.  H.  Rood,  Recording  Sec'y,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Cedar  Rapids: 

Dear  Comrade:— Your  circular  calling  for  the  names  of  eaeh  soldier 
who  belonged  to  the  11th,  13th,  loth,  and  Kith  Iowa  infantry  to  forward 
t<>  you  their  names,  postoiiieO  address,  and  other  particulars,  is  received, 
and  in  response  stare  that  my  name  is  Thomas  Young;  1  am  a  native  of 
Mississippi,  my  postotlice  is  Cadaretta,  Webster  County,  Miss.  Upon  the 
breaking  out  of  the  war  being  unwilling  to  fight  against  my  Govern- 
ment   I   hastened  through   the  lines  and  enlisted  in  the  loth  Regiment 
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Iowa  Infantry,  Co.  B,  and  served  to  the  en<\  of  the  war,  after  which  I 
returned  to  my  native  place,  and  have  no  comrades  to  report;  I  am  here 
alone,  and  in  very  destitute  circumstances,  having  become  diseased 
about  the  last  few  months  of  the  war  which  terminated  in  paralysis. 
Consequently  being  destitute  of  means  I  cannot  come  to  our  Re-Union 
meeting  as  requested;  yet  nothing  could  give  me  more  pleasure.  Please 
send  me  the  names  and  postomce  address  of  the  members  of  my 
company  and  ofhcers,  if  any  yet  survive,  as  I  am  trying  to  get  a  pension, 
and  it  would  aid  me  very  much  to  get  their  testimony. 

Yours  fraternally,  tic, 

Thomas  Young. 


Fort  Scott,  Bourbon  Co.,  Kansas,  August  27,  1883. 
Mr.  H.  H.  Rood: 

Sir: — I  received  an  invitation  to  the  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Brigade 
which  I  should  be  pleased  to  attend  if  I  can  get  reduced  rates  there 
and  back;  if  you  have  made  arrangements  to  this  effect  please  let  me 
know.  There  are  three  of  us  in  this  county:  one  of  the  11th  Iowa  Regi- 
ment and  two  from  the  13th  Regiment  of  which  I  am  a  member.  If  I 
cannot  get  reduced  rates  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  attend.  I  want 
to  know  at  the  earliest  possible  moment  so  I  can  make  my  arrange- 

ments  Yours  truly, 

J  as.  \V.  Smith. 


u 


Ellsworth,  Kansas,  September  16th  1883. 
General  Wm.  W.  Belknap,  President  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

My  Dear  General: — It  would  afford  me  indescribable  pleasure  to 
meet  with  you  and  all  other  of  the  survivors  of  the  old  Brigade  upon 
the  occasion  of  the  Second  Annual  Re-Union,  but  cannot  do  so  without 
neglecting  my  business  and  thereby  do  a  great  injustice  to  myself  and 
family. 

Please  say  to  the  "boys"  that  I  am  always  ready,  three  times  a  day, 
for  full  rations,  and  I  often  think  of  the  old  camp  grounds,  the  battles, 
inarches,  the  grey  backs,  ami  of  those  with  whom  I  drank  from  the 
same  canteen. 

And  often,  yes  very  often,  do  I  think  of  and  drop  a  tear  for  those 
who  fell,  now  sleep  beneath  the  sod,  and  waiting  for  the  last  bugle 
sound  that  will  bring  them  and  us  together  (I  hope)  at  the  final  roll  call 
in  the  Grand  Camp  above,  where  weary  marches,  battles,  hunger  and 
thirst  are  unknown. 

Please  see  that  my  name  is  placed  upon  the  records  as  a  member  of 
the  association,  for  I  desire,  above  all  things  else,  to  he  a  member  of  the 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  in  time  of  peace  as  well  as  in  war. 

Fraternally  yours, 

W.  A.  Geuhardt. 

Co.  K,  loth  Iowa  Inftv. 
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•  Georgetown,  Col.,  August  14th,  1883. 

H.  H.  Rood,  Recording  Sec.  Crocker's  Iowa  Brig.: 

Dear  A>>:— I  regret  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  at  the  Re-Union  in 
September;  but  as  one  of  the  old  11th,  I  wish  to  be  counted  present  on 
this  side  of  Jordon,  at  the  roll  call  in  Sept.,  at  Cedar  Rapids. 

Yours  in  Fraternity,  Charity  and  Loyalty, 

Fred  P.  Candee. 

Late  Adj't,  11th. 

P.  S. — H.  L.  Jarboe,  at   Burlington,   Kansas,   was  Quartermaster  of 
the  11th,  and  is  desirous  of  joining  the  old  Brig.  F.  P.  C. 


Riverside,  Iowa,  August  8th,  1S83. 

H.  II.  Rood,  Sec.  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa: 

I  this  day  received  a  circular  from  you,  with  request  to  meet  with 
second  Re-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids.  I  would  like  very  much  to  meet 
with  you;  will  if  I  can.  As  I  am  an  invalid,  from  the  effects  of  the 
battle  of  Pittsburg  Landing,  I  don't  know  whether  it  will  be  possible 
for  me  to  attend.  I  am  a  member  of  Co.  UK,"  loth  Iowa  Inft.  I  am 
not  acquainted  with  any  one  who  was  a  member  of  said  Brigade,  who 
lives  within  this  postofnee  delivery. 

Truly  yours,  Wm  E<  Hawthorn. 


Columbus,  Cherokee  Co.,  Kas.,  August  13th,  1883. 

H.  IT.  Rood,  Rec.  Sec.  "Crocker's  Brigade,"  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

Dear  Comrade: — I  learn  by  an  invitation  sent  to  my  partner,  that 
the  old  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade"  will  hold  a  Re-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids, 
Iowa,  on  the  26th  and  :27th  of  September,  1883;  and  you  request  in  your 
circular  the  name,  rank,  regiment  and  postofnee  address  of  all  comrades 
who  served  in  the  four  regiments  of  that  Brigade. 

I  was  the  first  Sergeant  Major  of  the  13th  Iowa;  served  as  such  from 
its  organization  until  in  January,  1802,  when  I  was  commissioned  as 
2nd  Lieut,  of  Company  "IT,"  13th  Iowa.  Served  as  such  with  my  com- 
pany until  after  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  when  I  was  detailed  as  Aid-de- 
Camp  on  the  -tall'  of  Brig.  Gcu'l  McKean.  Served  with  him  as  Aid-de- 
Camp and  Act.  A.  A.  Geii'l  until  in  June,  1803,  when  I  was  commis- 
sioned Assistant  Adjt.  Gen'l,  U.  S.  Vols.,  with  the  rank  of  Captain,  and 
ms  such  served  to  the  close  of  the  Avar. 

Captain  Barner,  Co.  "F,"  13th  Iowa.  PostorTiee  address,  Joplin, 
Jasper  county,  Missouri. 

1  should  he  glad  to  be  present  at  the  Re-Union. 

Yours  fraternally  in  F.  C.  and  L.,  Qeq.  S.  Hampton. 
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Washington,  D.  C,  Sept.  24,  1883. 

Gen.  Wm.  \V.  Belknap,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa.  ' 

Z)car  General: — I  wish  I  could  be  with  you  in  your  camp  fire,  but 
the  fates  say  otherwise. 

Give  my  kindest  regards  to  all  our  old  comrades.  I  hope  they  have 
not  forgotten  the  old  Adjutant,  with  his  everlasting  details  lor  service 
and  disagreeable  orders. 

You  will  all,  no  doubt,  have  a  jolly  time. 

Yours  truly,  Q>  D#  IOxsMAN. 


PIighland,  Kansas,  August  16,  1883. 

Captain  H.  H.  Rood,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

31>j  Dear  Comrade: — Last  week's  mail  brought  to  me  the  circular 
notice  of  the  Re-Union  of  our  Brigade.  I  had  seen  the  notice  in  the 
Xational  Tribune,  but  your  circular  kindled  the  fires  anew,  having  just 
returned  from  Denver,  at  the  grand  gathering  of  the  G.  A.  R.  How 
well  I  wish  I  could  be  with  you,  cannot  be  told.  Nothing  but  being 
there  and  talking  over  the  old  times  would  ever  fill  the  bill.  Yet  it  seems 
now  impossible  for  me  to  be  .with  you.  Please  see  that  my  name  is  re- 
corded. Advise  me  of  the  events,  so  that  those  who  may  gather  with 
you  under  our  old  commander,  Belknap,  and  our  old  flag,  may  know 
where  I  am,  and  that  I  am  yet  alive.  If  a  few  dollars  in  funds  is 
needed,  to  care  for  the  old  and  weary  boys,  say  so,  and  it  will  go  back  to 
you  by  return  mail.  Remember  me  especially  to  Gen.  Belknap.  He 
whs,  and  is,  my  friend;  and  I  am  his  despite  the  wrong  that  was  done 
him  by  villians. 

Moping  to  hear  from  you,  with  report  "after  the  battle," 

I  am,  respectfully,  &c,  A    B    Campbell. 

Co.  "G  "  11th  Iowa  Vet.  Vols.  Inft'v. 


Ashmead,  Ellsworth  Co.,  Kans.,  Sept.  24,  1S83. 

C'APT.  H.  H.  ROOD,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa: 

Dear  Comrade:— I  am  in  receipt  of  some  circulars  from  you,  giving 
time  and  place  of  the  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  Nothing1 
would  give  me  more  pleasure  than  to  meet  the  boys  once  more  around 
the  camp  (ire;  but  circumstances  over  which  I  have  no  control  prevent 
rue  from  doing  so  this  fall. 

I  was  at  Topeka  last  fall,  to  the  Re-Union  of  the  Kansas  soldiers, 
where  I  met  fourteen  of  the  old  13th  Iowa,  five  of  whom  reside  in  this 
eo  inty,  namely  :  Thomas  'Griffith,  Co.  F,  Holly  wood  ;  John  \V.  Pier- 
*on,  Co.  I,  Hollywood;  Jacob  Seerese,  Co.  K,  Hollywood;  Sylvester!). 
Evans,  Co.  I,  Ellsworth  ;  and  myself,  of  Co.  I,  of  this  place. 
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(Jive  my  respects  to  all,  and  especially  to  Gen.  Belknap,  and  thank 
him  for  kindness  conferred  while  Secretary  of  War.  Hoping  yon  will 
all  have  a  good  old  time,  I  am 

Truly  yours,  Tilma>:  H.  Elrod. 

Davenport,  Iowa,  August  17th,  1883. 

II.  H.  Rood,  Sec'y  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

Dear  Sir: — I  will  endeavor  to  answer  your  welcome  letter,  and  give 
you  all  the  names  and  addesses  of  all  of  the  hoys  of  "E"  Co.  that  I 
know:  John  Forsyth,  Lincoln,  Neb.;  Jasper  Forsyth,  Cordova,  111.; 
Nick  Rook,  Princeton,  Iowa;  Wm.  Stokes,  Gilbert,  Scott  county,  Iowa; 
Lieut.  Win.  H.  Penn,  Des  Moines,  Iowa;  Otto  Blunk,  Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa; 
James  Winans,  Hampton,  111. 

Now  you  can  look  for  me  at  the  Rapids,  at  the  Re-Union,  and  I  will 
bring  all  I  can  along.  The  boys  that  1  have  seen  here  all  say  they  will 
go  ;  but  you  had  better  send  them  a  circular.  I  hope  to  see  a  large 
crowd  there,  for  it  seems  to  me  like  going  home  to  one's  family. 

Most  respectfully  yours,  Wm.  shirk. 

Late  Capt.,  UE"  Co.,  13th  Iowa  Vet.  Vol.  InfVy. 


Marianna,  Ark.,  Sept.  12th,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap: 

My  Dear  Sir:— I  have  this  day  forwarded,  "per  Southern  Express 
Co.,"  the  Battle  Flag  of  the  16th  Iowa  Regt.,  which  I  hope  will  reach 
you  safely.     Have  sent  letter  by  Express,  also. 

Yours  truly,  Ix  c.  Govan. 


Ponca,  Neb.,  July  31st,  1883. 
To  Capt.  Rood: 

Dear  Sir:— I  see  in  the  Springville  Independent  there  is  to  be  a  Re- 
Union  of  the  old  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  the  26th  and  27th  of 
September.  I  would  like  very  much  to  attend,  and  think  I  will ;  so  I 
thought  I  would  send  you  my  name  and  residence,  which  is  Ponca, 
Dixon  county,  Neb.  I  would  like  to  know  if  there  is  any  reduction  of 
fare  on  railroads  or  not?     If  so,  please  write. 

,      Yours  truly,  John  Dunlap. 


Des  Moines,  Iowa,  Aug.  27,  1883. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Sec.  Crocker's  la.  Brigade  Re-Union: 

lh  nr  Comrade.: — Received  programme  and  circular  of  Re-Union  of 
brigade.  Thanks.  I  herewith  give  you  names  of  members  of  Co.  B, 
loth  (a.,  to-wit:  Luther  F.  Green,  Thomas  Rcgier,  Elija  Attmore,  Mil- 
1  in  Craeroft,  Barklev  Benton,   David  Sharp,  Ed.  Lunt,  I.J.  Thornton, 
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Samuel  Fleming  and  Reese  Wilkins.  Of  Co.  E,  13th:  W.  H.  Penn. 
It  is  what  I  have  been  wanting  for  Years.  Had  I  known  of  the  first 
Re-Union  I  should  have  come.  Hoping  and  wishing  the  old  Iowa  Bri- 
gade a  grand  old  time,  I  remain 

Yours  in  F.  C.  and  L.,  A  w  Guthrie. 

•    Co.  B,  13th. 

P.  S. — I  will  give  you  names  of  our  Co.  "B"  that  you  may  have, 
and  if  so,  will  do  no  harm:  G.  B.  Hunter,  Newton,  la.;  W.  H.  Hun- 
ter, Belle  Plaine,  Iowa;  E.  I.  Evans,  H.  J.  Skiff,  John  L.  Mathews  and 
David  Stover,  of  Newton,  Iowa;  Ed.  Fisher  and  Fred  Guthery,  Green- 
castle,  Iowa;  John  R.Barnes,  Correction ville,  Iowa;  Dan  Lamphierand 
Henry  Kusil,  Newton,  Iowa;  FrankRieman,  Altoona,  Iowa. 

A.  W.  G. 

Nebraska  City,  Neb.,  July  30,  1883. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa: 

Dear  Comrade:. — I  received  your  circular  of  invitation  to  the  Re- 
Union  of  the  Crocker  Brigade.  I  am  the  only  one  here.  I  will  give 
you  the  addresses  of  those  I  know :  Alfred  Stretch,  Milton  B.  Stretch 
and  Richard  Levingston,  all  of  Co.  A,  11th  Iowa  Inft'y,  P.  O.,  Bedford, 
Taylor  county,  Iowa.  John  W.  Taylor  and  William  E.  Taylor,  Blair, 
Nebraska.  Fraternally  yours,  j    M    Taylor. 


Victor,  Iowa,  Aug.  12th,  1883 

Dear  Comrade; — I  have  been  intending  to  write  you  in  reply  to 
your  recent  favors,  hut  have  waited,  hoping  to  hear  from  some  of  my 
old  comrades,  whom  I  have  not  seen  or  heard  from  for  years.  Thus  far 
I  fail  to  get  a  reply  to  my  cards,  and  will  now  send  you  the  names  of  all 
whose  postoftice  I  know:  Capt.  E.  D.  Akers,  Van  Meter,  Iowa;  Capt. 
B.  F.  Rose,  Quarry,  Iowa;  Corp'l  Alonzo  Butler,  Millersburg,  Iowa; 
Corp'l  Amos  Cheney,  Millersburg,  Iowa;  Sanford  Carder  amr  George 
Shaw,  Millersburg,  Iowa;  James  Farley,  Marengo,  Iowa;  Charles  W. 
Hammond,  Lake  City,  Iowa;  Lloyd  H.  Conway,  Macksburg,  Iowa; 
Wm.  B.  Letner,  Earlbam,  Iowa;  YV.  II.  C.  Michael,  Grand  Island,  Ne- 
braska; James  L.  Armstrong,  Armstrong,  Knox  county,  Neb.,  all  of 
Co.  "B,"  11th  Iowa  V.  Vols.  John  A.  Seaton,  "G,"  13th,  Hedge,  Iowa. 
Amasa  and  Ithamar  Cheney,  ul,"  13th,  Millersburg,  Iowa.  I  believe 
these  are  all  of  the  Iowa  Brigade  that  I  know  of,  whose  address  you  are 
not  likely  to  have 

I  am  very  much  pleased  with  the  time  and  place,  and  am  anticipat- 
ing a  grand  good  time  at  our  Re-Fnion.  And  I  will  add  that  I  think 
the  Society  very  fortunate  in  the  choice  of  its  Secretary. 

Very  respectfully,  Cart.  T.  McKinnie. 


CROCKER'S   IOWA"   BRIGADE.  37 

Marion,  Marion  Co.,  Kansas,  August  20,  1883. 

J)tar  Comrade: — I  was  very  much  pleased  to  hear  from  my  old 
Brigade,  and  it  inspired  me  with  a  warm  feeling.  I  thought  I  would 
like  to  be  with  you  at  the  eoming  Re-Union.  Please  answer  immediate- 
ly and  let  me  know  how  to  come  on  low  rates  as  possible.  I  belonged  to 
Co.  K,  11th  Iowa  Inft'y.  I  belong  to  Pollock  Post,  Xo.  42,  Dp.  Kansas. 
There  is  no  Iowa  comrade  in  this  part  that  I  know  of,  but  myself.  We 
buried  one  of  the  Iowa  Greybeards,  Mr.  Fife.  Will  it  be  necessary  to 
come  uniformed?  I  would  like  to  know  the  particulars  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble, so  as  to  make  preparation. 

From  a  Comrade,         Charles  Raridon. 


Georgetown,  Floyd  Co.,  Ind.,  Aug.  22,  1883. 

Dear  Friend  eind  Comrade: — I  received  your  kind  and  welcome  let- 
ter yesterday.  Hope  you  and  the  comrades  will  have  a  good  and  happy 
time.  It  has  not  been  my  good  fortune  to  attend  the  Re-Unions  of  the 
soldiers.  There  was  a  gay  time  at  Indianapolis  last  week.  I  was  not 
there  but  heard  from  them,  and  I  will  try  to  attend  some  of  the  Re- 
Unions  in  the  future,  and  nothing  would  please  me  more  than  to  meet 
my  comrades  in  arms.  I  often  think  of  old  times  and  of  the  brave  dead 
who  gave  their  lives  for  their  country.  g  jj   Pl\sket. 


Ft.  Townsend,  W.  T.,  July  26,  1883. 
II.  H.  Rood,  Sec.  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa: 

My  Dear  Sir: — Nothing  would  give  me  more  pleasure  than  to  be 
present  at  the  Re-Union,  Sept.  26  and  27,  1883,  except,  perhaps,  some 
later  one.  I  regret  to  say  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  be  with  you 
bodily,  but  will  hope  you  may  have  a  joyous  time,  as  I  know  you  will. 
There  will  be  many  there  I  hope  to  meet  some  time,  and  I  will  surely 
try  and  be  at  your  next  Re-Union,  as  our  Reg't  expects  to  go  to  the 
Lakes  this  year,  and  I  will  then  be  able  to  get  away  for  a  short  time. 
There  was  no  other  body  of  men,  of  the  same  number,  in  the  service 
during  the  Rebellion,  that  excelled  the  Brigade  either  in  marching, 
fighting,  or  any  other  quality  that  goes  to  constitute  either  a  good  citi- 
zen or  soldier. 

With  the.  kindest  recollections  of  my  sojourn  with  the  Brigade,  and 
a  just  pride  in  its  many  historical  performances,  I  regret  I  am  unable  to 
join  in  their  celebration.  Yours  truly,  Alex.  Chambers. 

Lieut.  Col.  21st  Inft'y. 
Knoxville,  Iowa,  Sept.  27,  1883. 
t\u»T.  H.  H.  Rood,  Sec'y  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Cedar  Rapids,  la.: 

lh  </r  Captain:— I  expected  to  strike  hands  with  "the  boys"  under 
the  grand  old  tlags  to-day.     Being  in  the  midst  of  a  political  campaign, 
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■ 
and  the  office  of  Auditor  falling  to  my  sole  care  during  the  last  three 
days,  I  was  unfortunately  ordered  to  stay  in  the  rear  and  not  go  to  the 
front.  But  I  wish  to  become  a  member  of  the  organization,  and  to 
secure  a  portrait  of  Crocker  and  the  oak-leaf  badge.  I  had  written  to 
Gen.  Belknap  that  I  would  be  present,  with  a  number  of  Co.  G  boys. 
If  he  is  yet  in  the  city,  present  him  my  kindest  regards.  If  within 
reach,  we  will  be  on  hands  next  year.  Please  inform  me  where  the 
meeting  will  be. 

I  am  glad  to  notice,  that  as  the  years  roll  by  and  our  ranks  are 
becoming  thinner,  the  bonds  of  sympathy  and  mutual  reminiscences 
are  binding  in  a  still  closer  and  more  enduring  fellowship — comradeship 
— all  the  boys  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic. 

Notify  me  the  amounts  necessary  to  pay  for  membership,  badge,  &c.., 
or  send  same  to  my  address  and  I  will  forward  amount. 

Fraternally,        Albert  M.  Brobst. 

Late  Co.  G,  loth  Iowa  Infantry. 

I  would  like  also  the  published  proceedings.  We  have  about  30  or  40 
survivors  of  the  loth  in  this  county.  I  shall  try  to  enthuse  them  for 
next  He-Union.     You  may  remember  me  as  Clerk  of  the  loth. 


North  Liberty,  August  24th,  1883. 

My  (.bar  friend  Eood; — Your  kind  invitation  to  me  to  attend  the 

lie-Union  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  at  Cedar  Rapids,  September  26th  and 

27th,  received.     "We  will  be  there  in  full  force,  and  you  can  bet  on  the 

drum  being  with  us.  Vew  v^Twffullv  i    TT    ~, 

\  ei\  respecxiuiij ,  ^  jj   Stattes. 


Woodstock,  Ala.,  August  14,  18S3. 

Dear  Rood: — Your  several  circulars  have  been  duly  received. 

I  expect  t<>  be  at  the.  Re-Union  and  have  arranged  for  being  absent  at 
that  time.  I  shall  probably  go  north  about  September  10,  and  after  a 
few  days  in  the  east,  go  west  in  time  for  the  Brigade  meeting  and  the 
Army  of  the  Tennessee,  October  3  and  4. 

You  may  change  my  address  if  you  please  as  above. 

C.  Cadle,  Jr. 


Georgetown,  Floyd  Co.,  Ind.,  August  19th,  1883. 

Dear  Comrade:— I  received  from  you  a  kind  invitation  to  attend  a 
lie-Union  of  the  Iowa  Crocker  Brigade.  It  would  be  a  pleasure  for  me 
to  meet  the  soldiers  of  the  old  Brigade.  My  heart-felt  sympathies  are 
for  the  boys  t bat  saved  Ibis  Union  of  States.  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  with 
you,  but  hope  you  will  have  a  pleasant  and  happy  time.  I  send  greet- 
ings to  the  old  Brigade.  Your  friend,  g;  H    pJjASKET. 
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Cleveland,  O.,  25  September,  1883. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belk.vap: 

My  Dear  General; — It  breaks  my  heart  to  think  that  I  cannot  meet 
the  Crocker  Brigade  at  its  Re-Union  this  week.  A  ease  pending  here  in 
court  prevents  me  from  leaving. 

I  was  for  a  considerable  time  a  small  part  of  Gen'l  Crocker's  com- 
mand, and  a  warm-hearted,  gallant  fellow  he  was  too. 

For  the  Iowa  Brigade  I  have  a  most  grateful  remembrance.  It 
always  seemed  to  be  just  where  it  was  most  needed;  and  its  officers  and 

fmen  were  of  the  class  who  appreciated  the  stake  at  issue, — and  made 
the  battles  of  their  Country  their  battles, — and  were  always  willing  to 
take  any  risk,  and  make  any  personal  sacrifice  necessary  for  their 
Country's  success. 

Present  my  heart-felt  greeting  to  all  of  the  old  Comrades  present. 
Very  truly,  &c,  M   D   Leggett. 

Hannibal,  Mo.,  September  24,  18S3. 

To  Captain  H.  H.  Rood,  Secretary  Iowa  Brigade  Re-Union:  * 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade: — On  account  of  sickness  in  my  family  I 
express  my  sincere  regret  at  not  being  able  to  meet  with  you  in  your 
Re-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids,  for  the  purpose  of  refreshing  the  memories 
of  those  hours  of  trial  and  danger  with  our  late  comrades  in  arms  who 
served  during  the  dark  days  of  the  Rebellion  ;  but  may  the  good  work 
go  on  with  those  that  are  present,  and  hope  to  hear  of  good  results. 

Yours  truly,  B    Knoepfel, 

Late  1st  Sergt,  of  Co.  F,  16th  Iowa  Vol. 
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Dubuque,  Iowa,  July  27th,  1S83. 
II.  H.  Rood,  See'y,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir: — I  have  received  your  several  circulars  and  letters  in  rela- 
tion to  the  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  September  20  and  27. 

I  have  not  done  as  milch  as  I  ought  to  have  done  to  help  you  along 
to  get  the  boys  together,  but  wo  have  done  something  to  get  up  an 
interest  in  the  glorious  old  Brigade  ;  and  we  think  of  calling  a  meeting 
*xmB  of  all  the  boys  in  this  vicinity  to  talk  the  thing  up,  and  see  how 
many  we  can  muster  to  come  down  to  the  lie-Union.  After  we  have 
our  meeting  here  will  furnish  you  with  the  particulars,  &c,  &. 

Yours  very  respectfully,    alpheus  Palmer. 

Late  Its  Iowa  Infty. 

1*.  S.     Is  Dr.  Canburn  a  resident  of  Cedar  Rapids  or  vicinity? 


40  CROCKER'S   IOWA    BRIGADE. 

Seedy,  Kansas,  August  21,  188:5. 
Captain  H.  H.  Rood: 

Dear  Sir: — Have  received  notice  of  your  Re-Union  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade.  I  am  happy  to  .say  I  belonged  to  Co.  D,  13  Iowa  Infan- 
try. But  hardly  expect  I  can  meet  with  you ;  but  will  send  my  name 
and  respects  to  all.  Wm    gENSENEY< 

Des  Moines,  Iowa  September  13,  1883. 

Comrade  II.  II.  Hood: — I  received  your  card,  also  programme,  &c, 
and  have  been  busy,  I  am  coming  to  Re-Union  all  the  same. 

Reese  AVilkins,  Co.  B,  15  Iowa  Vol.  Infantry,  postoffiee  East  Des 
Moines,  Iowa;  A.  \V.  Guthrie,  13  Iowa,  East  Des  Moines ;  Elijah  At- 
more,  15  Iowa,  East  Des  Moines,  and  some  others. 

You  spoke  about  Secretary's  Certificate,  send  me  one  as  I  intend 
coming.  Yours  in  Fj  Cm  and  L.,  David  gHARpj 

Co.  B,  15  Iowa  Vol.  Infantry. 


Deadwood,  Dakota,  Sept.  15th,  1883. 

My  Dear  Comrade: — I  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  kind  invi- 
tation to  attend  the  Re-Union  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  to  be  held  at 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  on  the  26th  and  27th  of  the  present  month. 
Nothing-  would  afford  me  more  pleasure  than  to  meet  my  old  fellow 
soldiers  on  that  occasion,  but  (having  taken  Horace  Greeley's  advice,)  I 
find  myself  a  long  way  from  the  old  stamping  ground,  with  upwards  of 
two  hundred  miles  of  very  bad  stage  road  before  I  could  reach  the  cars, 
and  I  feel  as  though  I  could  not  attend  roll  call  this  time. 
Wishing  you  all  a  good  time,  I  remain  as  ever  one  of  you, 

\Y.  I*.  Rhodeeack,  Co.  G,  13th  Iowa  V.  V. 


Iowa  City,  Towa,  Sept.  9th,  1883. 

My  Dear  Captain:— The  Curators  of  the  Historical  Society  passed  a 
resolution  giving  us  the  use  of  the  three  Rebel  flags.  I  will  move  them 
there  on  first  train  Wednesday  morning. 

Yours  Truly,  w>  H<  Goodrell. 


Gettysburg,  Dark  Co.,  Ohio,  July  23rd,  1883. 
Capt.  Rood: 

Sir:— I  see  by  the  papers  that  my  old  Brigade  (Crocker's)  is  going  to 
have  a  Re-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids,  and  as  I  have  never  met  any  of  my 
Regiment  or  Brigade  since  being  mustered  out  of  service,  if  possible 
I  would  like  to  attend.  I  would  like  to  know  nil  about  it,  and  it*  the 
arrangements  are  such  that  all  or  as  many  as  can  of  the  Brigade  will  be 
there.     I  do  not  care  about  coming  unless  at  least  the  most  of  my  Regi- 


I 


CROCKETS  IOWA   BRIGADE.  41 

ment  (loth  Town)  will  be  there,  as  it  will  be  a  busy  time  of  year  with  me 
if  it  is  September  2<>  and  27.  Please  let  me  know  all  the  particulars 
about  it,  and  let  me  know  who  the  officers  are  and  their  address,  and 
if  there  will  be  any  arrangements  made  for  reduced  rates  on  railroads. 
By  the  time  I  get  an  answer  to  this  I  think  I  will  know  whether  I  can 
<ro  or  not ;  as  soon  as  I  decide  to  go  I  will  write  to  you ;  if  I  go  I  want 
to  meet  as  many  of  my  Regiment  as  possible.     Please  answer. 

Yours,  &c,  a  Rynearson, 

Late  Capt.  Co.  C,  15  Iowa. 


Adel,  Dallas  Co.,  Iowa,  August  2G,  1883. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Recording  Sec: 

Dear  Sir: — I  am  in  full  accord  with  each  and  every  movement  that 
tends  to  strengthen  the  ties  of  brotherhood  among  us.  It  is  now  nearly 
twenty  years  since  we  broke  camp  for  the  last  time,  and  we  find  our- 
selves corresponding  with  Comrades  with  a  view  to  re-uniting  the  old 
Brigade  once  more.  I  should  like  to  recount  the  battles  and  marches 
and  seiges  with  the  rest  of  you,  and  the  times  we  made  the  "Johnnies" 
get  up  and  dust,  but  cannot  this  year. 

Give  my  kindest  regards  to  Geii'l  Belknap,  and  all  who  may  inquire 
concerning  me.  Truly  Yours?  ^    ^    k^ 


Omaha,  Neb.,  August  20th,  1883. 
Captain  H.  H.  Rood,  Secretary  Re-Union  Crocker's  Brigade: 

Dear  .Captain: — Your  kind  invitation  accompanied  by  a  letter  of 
introduction  by  the  President  of  your  Association  is  at  hand.  Please 
accept  in  behalf  of  all,  my  sincere  thanks. 

I  long  since  promised  at  or  about  the  time  of  this  meeting  to  accom- 
pany my  daughter  to  the  Pacific  coast,  so  I  ask  you  to  excuse  me. 

As  we  grow  older  these  Re-Unions  have  renewed  interest  for  those  of 
us  who  served  together  as  comrades.  I  hope  you  will  have  a  delightful 
occasion  this  year  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  recalling  of  the  brilliant  rec- 
ord of  the  Brigade.    ■ 

With  sincere  regard  for  all  true  soldiers  and  comrades,  I  remain, 
Ever -yours  truly,  0    G    Howard, 

Brig.  Gen.,  U.  S.  A. 


Davenport,  Iowa,  August  9,  1883. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  .Secretary, 
Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa: 
Datr  Sir:— Please  accept  my  thanks  for  your  courteous  invitation 
to  attend  the   Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Brigade.     It  will  afford  me  great 
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pleasure  to  be  present  on  that  occasion  if  I  can  at  all  be  absent  from 
duties  here,  as  to  the  certainty  of  which,  however,  I  cannot  now 
venture  a  prediction. 

Very  clearly  are  recalled  to  my  mind  the  salient  features  of  the  grand 
record  made  by  the  brilliant  and  brave  commander  whose  name  you 
propose  so  wisely  and  justly  to  keep  green  in  the  memories  of  the 
people. 

The  Gazrtfr  will  gladly  aid  in  giving  full  publicity  to  your  effort,  and 
so  assist  in  swelling  the  attendance  at  the  Re-Union. 

Yours  respectfully,         Edward  Russell, 

__ Editor,  <fcc. 

Mulvane,  Kan.,  Sept.  18,  1883. 
Mr.  Rood,  Sec.  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

If  no  Providential  accidents  occur,  I  will  be  at  the  Re-Union  on  the 
26th  and  27th.  I  shall  go  by  the  way  of  Kansas  City.  I  shall  start  on 
the  24th,  at  4  p.  m.  I  think  it  will  give  me  time  to  get  there  on  time; 
if  you  think  not,  write  me,  and  I  will  start  sooner  if  it  is  necessary-. 

Yours  truly,  s<  Ashworth. 


Captain  Rood:  Columbus  City,  Iowa,  September  17th,  1883. 

Bear  Sir: — I  have  received  your  communications  or  circulars,  con- 
cerning our  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  to  be  held  at  Cedar 
Rapids  <>n  the  26th  and  27th  of  September.  I  am  a  member  of 
the  Brigade,  and  I  should  be  happy  to  meet  as  many  old  comrades  as 
can  possibly  be  there.  There  are  a  good  many  from  around  here  coming 
up.     I  will  be  there  if  I  am  well  and  nothing  happens. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L.,  Jonx  Welch. 

— —  Co.  E,  16th  Iowa  V. 

Captain  H.  H.  Rood:  Lemoore,  Tulare  Co.,  California. 

Am  I  too  late  for  the  He-Union?  I  mislaid  the  paper  that  requested 
the  names  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  but  perhaps  I  am  not  too  late  yet.  I 
should  like  very  much  to  attend  the  Re-Union,  but  cannot.  My  name 
is  George  H.  Wilson,  was  private  in  Co.  I,  13th  Regt,  Iowa  Volunteers. 
Do  not  know  where  but  one  of  my  old  comrades  lives,  and  he  is  in 
Nebraska.  The  last  Re-Union  I  attended  was  at  l)es  Moines,  in  1S70. 
Hope  you  will  write  a  long  account  of  the  Re-Union  for  the  Tribune. 
Would  like  so  well  to  know  how  many  of  the  old  13th  are  present,  espe- 
cially Co.  1.  Yours  respectfully,  Geokge  H.  Wilson. 


Lamoille,  Marshall  Co.,  Iowa,  August  14,  1883, 
Was  a  member  of  Company  H,  13th  Iowa  Vol.  Infantry.     I  wish  to 
attend  the  Pie-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids.  Myron  H.  Woodard. 


4?, 

Pysart,  Iowa,  August  27,  1883. 
Dear  Sir: — I  send  you  the  names  of  two  comrades — C.  H.  Turner 
and  G.  C.  Turner.     Their  address  is  Algona,  Kossuth  Co.,  Iowa.     They 
were  members  of  Co.  I,  16th  Regt. 

Yours,  &c,  Kimble  Bates. 

Council  Bluffs,  Iowa,  Sept.  10,  1883. 

Dear  Sir: — Nothing  preventing,  I  will  be  in  attendance  at  the  Re- 
Union  on  the  26th  and  27th,  and  will  get  as  many  of  Co.  H,  loth,  to  go 
as  can  well  come.  Yours,  jy    ^    Curk 

Newton,  Iowa,  Sept.  7th,  '83' 

Dear  Copt.: — Was  up  to  Des  Moines  to  the  fair  on  Soldier's  day. 
Got  all  the  old  Brigade  together  I  could.  They  all  promised  to  be  pres- 
ent at  the  Re-Union,  and  seem  delighted  with  the  idea  of  seeing  the  old 
boys  together  again.  Send  some  of  your  circulars  to  T>.  Webster,  Fort 
Dodge,  Iowa.  He  says  there  is  quite  a  number  of  the  boys  in  his  vicin- 
ity.    Co.  'B'  will  come  in  force.  Yours,  Mathews 

Montezuma,  Iowa,  Sept.  11th,  1883. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood: 

Sir: — Being    desirous  of   making    our    Re-Union  a  success  in  all 

respects,  I  send  my  name,  address,  &c.     As  several  comrades  from  here 

intend  to  be  there,  we  would  like  to  know  if  reduced  rates  have  been 

secured  on  the  railroads?  I  was  a  member  of  Co.  A,  loth  Iowa  Infantry. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L,  c    s<  Stewart. 

Chicago,  III.,  August  26th,  1883. 

D~ar  Comrade: — My  intention  is  to  be  with  you  on  the  26th  and 
27th  of  next  month,  if  nothing  happens  to  prevent  it.  I  was  1st  Lieut. 
of  Company  G,  16th  Iowa.         Yours  fraternally,     FrEd'k  Dettmee. 

— — — —  355  Sedgwick  Street. 

York,  Neb.,  August  1st,  18S3. 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade: — I  send  you  the  names  of  H.  G.  and  H.  C. 
Vincent,  of  Co.  H,  loth  Iowa,  Arborville,  Net).  After  the  Hastings 
Re-Union  I  will  send  you  a  complete  list  of  all  that  are  here,  and  we  will 
organize  and  come  as  a  Co.  from  here.  We  will  meet  in  Omaha  the 
evening  of  the  25th,  and  be  there  early  about  50  strong.  We  are  holding 
up  for  a  good  time. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L.,  j#  Lett. 

Let  me  know  the  railroad  rates  so  that  I  can  post  the  boys  up. 


Mr  Rood-  Stan  wood,  Iowa,  July  7th,  1SS3. 

Dear  Sir:— I  express  my  intentions  of  being  at  the  Re-Union  of  our 
old  Corps.     My  Regiment,  Co.  K,  loth  Iowa. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L,         Alkx  Camehon. 
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TELEGRAMS   SENT. 

The  following  telegrams  were  sent  to  absent  members: 

Cedar  Rapids,  September  2(>th,  1883. 
To  Gen:  James  Wilson,  Newton,  Iowa: 

The  Brigade  gives  you  three  cheers  ami  a  tiger. 

Wm.  W.  Belknap,  President. 


Cedar  Rapids,  September  27th,  1883. 
To  Col.  Hare,  Muscatine,  Iowa: 

The  Brigade  sends  you  the  expression  of  their  sincere  regard. 

Wm.  W.  Belknap,  Presideiit. 


Cedar  Rapids,  September  27th,  1883. 
To  Col.  John  Shane,  Vinton,  Iowa: 


Cedar  Rapids,  September  27th,  1883. 
To  Mrs.  M.  M.  Crocker,  Chicago: 

Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  now  assembled  here,  directs  me  to  assure 
you  of  their  continued  regard  and  of  their  abiding  respect  and  affection 
for  the  memory  of  your  honored  husband. 

Wm.  W.  Belknap,  President. 


TELEGRAMS  RECEIVED. 

The  following  telegrams  were  received  from  absent  members: 

New  York,  September  2(i,  1883. 
To  Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap: 

We  were  unavoidably  delayed  in  Washington,  and  regret  exceed- 
ingly that  we  cannot  be  with  you  at  the  Re-Union. 

W.  B.  Remey, 
A.  A.  Hasbasch. 

Newton,  Ia.,  September  2<>,  1883. 
To  II.  H.  Rood,  Sec'y  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

Just  homo  from  California.  Kind  greetings  to  all  the  boys  of  the 
best  Brigade  that  ever  responded  to  the  call  of  the  good  and  great 
Lincoln-  Geo.  B.  Hooan. 


The  Brigade  sends  their  wishes  for  your  health  and  happiness. 

Wm.  W.  Belknap,  President. 
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Oskaloosa,  Ia.,  September  20,  1883. 
To  H.  H.  Rood,  Sec'y  Crocker's  Brigade: 

The  old  Seventh  and  Eighth  Regiments  of  Iowa  Vol.  Infty.,  now  in 
He-Union  at  Oskaloosa,  send  greeting  to  the  Crocker  Brigade.  May  the 
success  of  your  pleasant  meeting  be  exceeded  only  by  those  of  future 
years.  We  are  having  a  royal  good  time.  Meet  us  at  Keokuk  Re-Union, 
Oct.  third,  fourth  and  fifth.  A    jy    (^.VMFK0X 

Geo.  E.  Humphrey, 
J.  W.  Akers, 

S.  Smith. 


Singapore,  China,  September  24,  1883. 
To  Belknap,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa: 

All  hail,  Crocker  Brigade.  Studer. 


Glen  wood,  Ia.,  September  27,  1883. 
To  H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Re-Union  Manager: 

I  greatly  regret  to  find  I  cannot  go.  jN0    y    Stone 


The  Hawkeye  Glee  Club  then  sang  "Marching  thro'  Georgia,"  the 
members  present  all  joining  in  the  chorus. 

The  committee  to  whom  was  referred  the  duty  of  preparing  suitable 
Certificates  of  Membership  for  the  Society,  through  its  chairman,  Gen. 
Belknap,  reported  that  they  had  performed  the  duty  assigned  them,  and 
submitted  their  work  for  the  inspection  of  the  members,  and  stating  the 
cost  of  certificates  purchased  to  be  *2:>5,  and  that  the  members  could  be 
furnished  with  one  for  one  dollar  each,  and  suggesting  that  every  mem- 
ber should  procure  one. 

On  motion  the  report  and  action  of  the  committee  were  received  and 
adopted  by  a  unanimous  vote. 

STATUE  OF  GENERAL   CROCKER. 

At  the  first  Re-Union  of  the  Society,  held  at  Washington,  Iowa,  Sept. 
29th,  1881,  it  was  moved  that  the  Legislature  of  Iowa  be  asked  to  place 
a  statue  of  Gen.  Crocker  in  the  Hall  of  Representatives  at  Washington, 
I>.  0.,  and  in  accordance  therewith  the  following  memorial  was  prepared 
and  a  copy  sent  to  Governor  Sherman,  to  the  President  of  the  Senate, 
and  to  the  Speaker  of  the  House  at  Des  Moines;  and  on  the  8th  day  of 
February  following,  Governor  Sherman  transmitted  the  same  to  the  Leg- 
islature with  a  message  urging  an  appropriation,  but  owing  to  large  ex- 
penditure*! needed  t<>  complete  the  new  eapitol  building,  the  matter  was 
deferred,  but  he  belie vot-l  that  the  next  session,  to  be  held  in. January, 
lNS4,  would  take  some  action  on  the  matter. 


4s  crocker's  iowa  brigade, 

message  of  the  governor. 

The  State  of  Iowa,  Executive  Department,  ) 
Dp:s  Moi^vES,  February  8th,  1882.         \ 

To  the  General  Assembly: 

I  beg  to  submit  for  the  information  of  the  Senators  and  Representa- 
tives the  accompanying  memorial  ami  resolutions  adopted  at  the  last 
Annual  Re-Union  of  the  "Veteran  Iowa  Brigade,"  and  bespeak  for  them 
the  considerate  attention  of  the  General  Assembly. 

A  sufficient  time  has  now  elapsed  since  the  successful  termination  of 
the  war  for  the  union  to  enable  us  to  judge  impartially  and  dispassion- 
ately of  the  lives  and  services  of  the  gallant  men  who  gave  their  lives  to 
their  country's  defense.     Fortunately  for  us  in  Iowa  there  were  many, 

both  in  commission  and  in  the  ranks  as  well,  who  rendered  most  heroic 

1 
service,  performing  deeds  of  valor  which  deserve  commemoration  in  en- 
during marble,  and  which  must  live  forever  the  admiration  of 'succeed- 
ing time.  Yet  but  one  can  be  selected,  though  thousands  may  deserve, 
and  as  expressive  of  the  unanimous  sentiment  of  the  famous  "Iowa 
Brigade,"  the  regiments  of  which  were  constantly  associated  during 
the  entire  war  at,  and  subsequent  to,  Shiloh's  bloody  field,  these  resolu- 
tions are  presented. 

The  space  allotted  Iowa  under  the  Act  should  be  filled.  Already 
many  of  the  States  have  availed  themselves  of  the  privilege  by  the 
selection'of  illustrious  citizens  whose  lives  entitle  them  to  such  proud 
distinction.  I  trust  that  Iowa  will  not  longer  delay  proper  action  in  the 
matter. 

The  distinguished  soldier  in  whose  behalf  this  memorial  is  submitted 
needs  no  eulogium  in  Iowa. 

From  the  beginning  to  the  ending  of  the  struggle  his  every  thought 
and  utmost  effort  were  devoted  to  his  country,  and  when  at  last  death 
came,  it  found  him,  as  upon  the  tented  field,  ready  for  the  summons  and 
brave  enough  to  meet  the  foe. 

Burex  R.  Sherman. 

MEMORIAL. 

Whereas,  under  the  Act  of  Congress,  approved  July  2,  1864,  (Re- 
vised Statutes,  Sec.  1814,)  the  States  are  invited  "to  provide  and  furnish 
statues  in  marble  or  bronze,  not  exceeding  two  in  number  for  each  State, 
of  deceased  persons  who  have  been  citizens  thereof  and  illustrious  for 
their  historic  renown  or  for  distinguished  civic  or  military  services,  such 
as  each  State  may  deem  to  lie  worthy  of  this  national  commemoration; 
and  when  so  furnished,  the  same  shall  be  placed  in  the  Old  Hall  of  the 
House  of  Representatives  in  the  Capitol  of  the  United  States,  which  is 
set  apart,  or  so  much  thereof  as  may  be  necessary,  as  a  national  statuary 
hall  for  the  purpose  herein  indicated;"  therefore, 
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Resolved,  By  the  members  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  in  He-Union  as- 
sembled at  Washington,  Iowa,  on  September  28th,  1881,  sakl  Brigade 
being  composed  of  the  11th,  loth,  loth  and  16th  Regiments,  Iowa  Infan- 
try Volunteers,  that  the  Legislature  of  Iowa  at  its  next  session  he  re- 
quested to  designate  the  statue  of  General  Marceelus  M.  Crocker 
as  one  of  those  to  he  placed  in  the  Capitol  at  Washington  by  the  State  of 
Iowa. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  judgment  of  the  soldiers  of  this  Brigade,  and, 
as  we  believe,  of  the  volunteer  soldiers  of  Iowa  who  served  in  the  war 
for  the  union,  and  of  the  citizens  of  the  State,  our  illustrious  commander 
justly  won  for  himself  this  distinction. 

Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  of  this  Association  be  directed  to  send 
to  the  Governor  of  the  State,  and  to  the  President  of  the  Senate,  and  to 
the  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Representatives  of  the  State,  at  the  next 
session  of  the  Legislature,  certified  copies  of  these  resolutions. 

On  motion  it  was 

Resolved,  That  Governor  1>.  R.  Sherman  he  requested  to  again  call 
the  attention  of  the  next  Legislature  to  the  subject  and  ask  for  the  favor- 
able action  of  that  body. 

There  being  no  further  business  the  Society  adjourned,  to  meet  in 
front  of  the  Grand  Hotel  at  7:30  o'clock  p.  m. 


At  7:30  P.  M.,  and  pursuant  to  adjournment,  the  members  of  the 
Society  formed  in  front  of  the  Grand  Hotel  and  marched  to  Greene's 
Opera  House,  which  was  already  filled  with  citizens,  except  the  space 
in  the  dress  circle  reserved  for  the  Society.  The  edifice,  decorated 
beautifully,  seemed  a  lifting  place  lor  the  magnificent  gathering 
which  crowded  every  nook  and  corner  of  the  handsome  building,  and 
the  scene  presented  gladdened  the  heart  of  every  one  present  and  made 
the  "boys"  feel  prouder  than  ever  of  the  grand  Country  we  fought  to 
preserve.  It  was  all  patriotism  and  life,  and  all  seemed  in  sympathy 
with  the  joyous  occasion.  The  Hall  was  wreathed  in  flags,  evergreens, 
banners,  and  covered  with  appropriate  mottoes.  On  the  stage  was  a 
handsome  triumphal  arch  supported  by  columns  on  which  were  the 
names  of  all  the  prominent  Generals,  the  to])  of  the  arch  supporting 
the  motto,  "Welcome  to  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.''  Under  this  was  a 
portrait  of  General  Crocker  (loaned  to  the  Society  by  Mrs.  Crocker,) 
surrounded  with  handsome  flags.  At  the  left  of  the  stage  was  a  portrait 
of  General  Sherman.  Under  this  was  the  farmer  at  his  plow,  and  the 
mechanic  at  his  anvil  with  "1861"  hanging  over  them  in  immortelles. 
On  the  right  of  the  stage  were  the  farmer  and  mechanic  armed  as  the 
veteran  of  lSGo,  and  above  them  a  portrait  of  General  Grant  and  the 
magic  word  "  Appomattox."  At  the  rear  of  the  stage  was  a  large  motto 
or  banner,  with  the  following: 
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IN    MEMORY 
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Battle  Field,  in  Hospital  and  Prison, 
GAVE  THEIR  LIVES 


}.: 


IN    DEFENSE 


OK   THE    UNION. 


1861      1865. 


* 
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In  the  two  galleries  were  clustered  shields  and  flags,  naming  every 
battle  in  which  the  Brigade  participated,  Shiloh,  Iuka,  Corinth,  Big 
Shanty,  Vicksburg,  Atlanta,  etc.,  and  all  arranged  by  the  artistic  skill  of 
Mr.  Frank  Foster,  of  Cincinnati. 

The  President  of  the  Society  called  the  meeting  to  order. 

Reveille  was  sounded,  and  at  the  first  notes  of  the  strain  every 
soldier  in  the  house  cheered,  and  the  applause  was  deafening  when  a 
Corporal's  Guard  marched  upon  the  stage  and  hoisted  the  Union  flag  on 
a  mast  erected  on  the  stage. 

The  Rev.  Maynard  then  offered  an  eloquent  and  appropriate  prayer, 
and  was  followed  by  the  Hawk-Eye  Glee  Club  who  sang,  uOh  Hail  Us 
Ye  Free." 

The  President  then  introduced  to  the  Society  the  Hon.  John  W. 
Henderson,  Mayor  of  Cedar  Rapids,  who  delivered  the  following 

ADDRESS    OF    WELCOME. 

Soldiers: — As  the  official  head  of  this  municipality,  and  as  a  private 
citizen,  it  affords  me  very  great  pleasure  to  welcome  you  to  this  city, 
which  you  have  honored  by  your  presence,  on  the  occasion  of  your 
second  meeting  as  a  Brigade,  since  the  camp,  the  field,  the  hospital,  the 
prison,  and  the  din  of  battle  were  exchanged  for  the  home  and  the 
peaceful  avocations  of  private  life. 

When  the  life  of  the  Republic  was  imperilled,  you  promptly 
responded  to  the  call  of  your  country,  leaving  the  dear  ones  at  home  to 
wait  and  watch  and  pray  for  your  return  when  welcome  peace  should 
again  gladden  the  land.  You  departed  with  streaming  banners,  keeping- 
step  ''  to  the  music  of  the  Union/'  to  meet  " grim-visaged  war7'  and  face 
death  in  a  thousand  forms.  You  were  young  then  and  your  steps  were 
lighter  than  now.     You  imperilled  your  lives  that  the  Nation  might  live. 

Your  gallant  leader,  the  lamented  Crocker,  led  forth  to  danger  his 
brave  men,  many  of  them  to  meet  heroic  deaths,  but  you  survive, 
to  glorious  victory  and  final  triumph.  His  voice,  which  in  the  forum 
commanded  the  rapt  attention  and  called  forth  the  plaudits  of  listening 
thousands,  cheered  you  on  to  mighty  deeds  of  valor  at  Iuka,  Shiloh, 
Corinth,  Jackson,  Vicksburg  ami  Atlanta,  and  amid  the  roar  of  cannon 
and  the  rattle  of  musketry,  his  dauntless  courage  made  him  a  conspic- 
uous target  for  the  enemy's  artillery  and  rifle.  He,  like  you,  returned 
from  the  field  of  conflict  to  receive  and  enjoy  greater  honors  and  rewards 
which  awaited  him  in  civil  life.  Crocker  is  dead,  a  nation  mourns,  but 
his  memory  will  be  cherished  so  long  as  great  ability,  indomitable  will, 
undaunted  courage  and  true  patriotism  command  the  admiration  of  our 
people. 

Veterans  of  the  Crocker  Brigade!  You  have  assembled  to  greet  each 
oth«a-  again  and  recall  the  scenes  and  experiences  of  camp  and  field,  and 
no  doubt  the  bivouac  here,  amid  the  active  but  peaceful  scenes  of  trade, 
commerce  and  manufacture,  will  be  more  agreeable,  and  certainly  less 


President  of  the  Society,  delivered  the  following  response: 
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clangorous  than  by  the  swamps  and  rivers  of  the  South,  with  armed  foes 
in  front.  But  your  meeting  again  will  revive  memories  which  will  be 
sad.  Alas!  many  who  went  out  with  you  came  not  hack  again.  Your 
ranks  are  broken,  and  the  sacred  dust  of  a  majority  of  your  hero  com- 
rades rests  on  southern  plains.  Some  fell  in  battle,  some  succumbed  to 
disease,  others  starved  in  prison  pens;  while  of  those  who  did  return, 
many  were  shattered  by  disease  and  honorable  wounds,  and,  lingering 
awhile  with  us,  departed  uto  that  undiscovered  country  from  whose 
bourne  no  traveler  returns."  They  fell  while  in  the  line  of  duty  and 
the  sacred  memory  of  their  many  virtues  and  heroic  deeds,  opens  the 
well  springs  of  sympathy  and  you  weep. 

Soldiers!  Veterans!  I  welcome  you  to  our  city  in  the  name  of  all  our 
people.  Your  noble  deeds  give  you  right  of  hospitality  to  and  the  free- 
dom of  the  city,  and  I  count  myself  fortunate,  indeed,  in  being  in  an 
official  position  which  makes  it  at  once  my  duty  and  my  great  pleasure 
to  greet  you  and  wish  that  your  brief  stay  among  us  may  be  prolific  in 
pleasures  to  you,  as  it  certainly  will  be  to  our  people.  And  as  the  fading- 
beauties  of  summer  gives  place  to  the  ruddy  glow  and  golden  hues  of 
autumn,  lighting  the  woodlands  with  grandeur  and  glory;  so,  I  hope  as 
you  approach  the  setting  sun  and  the  shadows  of  life,  extending  rapidly 
toward  the  place  of  coming  down,  you  may  gather  in  bounteous  har- 
vests of  pleasure  and  content,  and  amid  the  perfume  and  fragrance  aris- 
ing from  memories  of  the  past,  look  forward  to  the  grand  rendezvous  on 
the  golden  shores,  where  the  Crocker  Brigade  shall  be  eternally  united. 
In  the  memory  of  the  past  I  greet  you;  in  the  joy  of  the  present  I  wel- 
come you;  in  the  hope  of  the  future  I  would  crown  you  with  laurels  as 
heroes  who  deserve  well  of  their  re-united,  happy  and  prosperous 
country. 

GENERAL   WM.    W.    ERLKXAP, 


Ladim  and  Gentlemen,  Mr.  Mayor: — There  can  be  no  more  happy 
hour  for  the  soldier,  who  has  served  his  country  in  the  field,  than  that, 
in  which  he  receives  the  warm  greeting  of  comrades  whom  he  has  not 
met  for  years,  and  the  approbation  of  those  who,  at  home,  have  watched 
his  career.  He  has  endured  the  hardships  of  war.  He  has  borne  the 
trials  of  the  march.  He  has  met  the  dangers  of  buttle.  On  his  return, 
at  muster  out,  the  grasp  of  manly  friendship  was  his;  fair  hands  waved 
their  welcome  and  loving  arms  were  thrown  around  him.  Since  then 
he  has  passed  more  than  a  score  of  years  in  the  labors,  and  anxieties, 
and  cares  of  busy  Life;  and  when,  while  meeting  the  companions  of  his 
campaigns  and  recalling  martial  scenes,  he  is  cheered  by  the  approval  of 
those  who  greet  him  both  as  a  citizen  and  soldier,  his  heart  responds 
gratefully  to  the  recognition. 

Thus  it  i-  with  the  men  of  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade"  here  to-night. 
Although  one  of  them,  I  claim  nothing  unduly  when  I  say  that  they 
well  deserve  vour  welcome.    What  they  bore  of  work,  and  privation, 
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and  danger  no  words  can  tell.  Military  reports  speak  of  the  movements 
of  troops  on  the  march  and  ill  action.  Maps  mark  out  the  lines  of 
works,  and  the  prominent  points  in  the  conflict,  and  history  records  the 
orders  of  the  field;  but  the  pen  has  yet  to  he  made  which  can  write  the 
words  which  can  tell  of  the  weary  watching  of  the  picket,  and  of  the 
constant  strain  which  nerves  the  will  of  the  heroic  soldier.  Xo  tongue 
can  tell  truly  of  that  determined  bravery  which  triumphs  over  fear,  and 
leads  the  man,  who  at  first  shrinks  from  the  tight,  into  the  very  midst 
of  the  havoc  of  battle.  Xo  language  can  describe  the  shudder  which 
follows  the  "zip"  of  the  minnie  ball. 

Where  all  of  these  were,  there  were  these  men. 

Entering  their  earliest  fight  at  Sliiloh,  unused  to  war,  and,  under 
Grant,  our  laurel-crowned  leader,  meeting  the  united  columns  of  the 
enemy;  standing  tip  to  their  victorious  work  at  Corinth  and  Iuka;  fac- 
ing the  sharpshooters  at  Vicksburg,  where  the  flash,  and  the  crack,  and 
the  bullet,  and  death  all  came  in  an  instant,  and  together;  pounded  by 
an  artillery  fire  at  Niekajaek  whose  cannonading  shook  the  earth;  and 
at  Atlanta,  on  the  extreme  left  of  the  army,  with  flank  uncovered,  doing 
.some  of  the  most  splendid  fighting  of  the  age  against  a  foe  which  was 
led  and  fought  most  ably,  and  on  the  ground  on  which  McPherson,  our 
knightly  leader,  fell;  on  the  march  to  the  sea  wading  through  swamps, 
deep  with  the  mud  of  years;  and,  turning  to  the  Xorth,  crossing  in  the 
thickets  of  the  Saltkahatehic,  with  their  interlaced  growth'  of  briars 
and  thorns,  the  waters  of  thirty-four  streams;  marching  to  the  skirmish 
line,  when  each  daily  detail  knew  that  in  the  lottery  of  military  life 
some  one  of  their  number  might  be  drawn  for  death  on  that  day;  there 
men  everywhere  and  always  did  their  work  well.  They  faced  the  fire 
of  the  enemy  with  courage,  they  sustained  the  name  and  fame  of  their 
State,  and  they  made  for  their  families  a  record  which  will  be  known  by 
coming  generations  here  as  giving  to  the  humblest  of  them  an  enduring 
name. 

Those  who  come  after  them,  will,  as  the  years  go  on,  search  the  rolls 
of  these  regiments,  the  11th,  13th,  loth  and  16th  Iowa,  and  point  with 
pride  to  the  names  of  men  which  they  feel  honored  in  bearing. 

Their  dead  fell  all  along  the  march.  Like  the  blaze  cut  on  the  trees 
by  the  hardy  pioneers  of  the  17th  corps  to  mark  out  for  us  our  course,  so 
the  head-boards,  here  and  there,  told  of  the  line  of  march  of  the  Army 
of  the  Tennessee  across  the  mountains,  and  through  the  valleys,  and  by 
the  rivers  of  the  South.  We  gave  to  them  uncotrined  graves,  and  to 
their  memories  the  soldier's  last  farewell.  And  now  we  do  homage  to 
that  regiment  of  officers  and  men,  and  the  eleven  hundred  and  seventy- 
two  of  the  dead  of  this  brigade  who  died  in  the  war.  We  seem  to  see 
to-night  their  spotless  flags  waving  to  us  as  they  flutter  from  their  white 
tents,  ami  that  of  their  first  commander,  pitched  on  the  peaceful  fields 
of  everlasting  rest,  with  three  hundred  thousand  of  the  nation's  patriot 
dead,  in  the  presence  of  Him  who  is  the  God  of  mercy  and  the  God  of 
battles. 


harvest,   but  the   hearts  of  this  brigade  are  as  true  now  as,  twenty- 
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Ill  thanking  you,  sir,  in  behalf  of  (.'rocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  for  the 
fullness  of  your  welcome,  I  do  so,  not  as  an  unmeaning  form  but  as  an 
expression  of  our  regard  for  your  generous  words. 

Years  ago,  on  fields  far  away,  on  the  march,  by  camp-tires  where 
tired  limbs  were  resting  from  the  captivity  of  prisons,  and  in  the  night 
air,  with  but  a  blanket  between  them  and  the  sky,  the  men  of  these 
regiments  have  tried  to  see  the  future,  and  have  wondered  whether,  in 
after  years,  their  works  would  be  forgotten,  or  whether,  when  march 
and  tight  and  war  were  over,  and  another  generation  had  grown 
up,  they  would  be  recalled,  and  honored  by  the  glad  approval  of  those 
at  home. 

And  now  the  reward  conies  in  your  earnest  words,  in  the  heartfelt 
manner  of  your  citizens  Who  have  so  cordially  received  them,  and  in 
the  smiles  which,  like  benedictions,  fall  upon  them  from  the  fair  women 
who  honor  them  by  their  presence  here  to-night. 

Hands  may  be  rough  from  toil  and  faces  bronzed  by  the  sun  of  the 


two  years  ago,  when  life  was  bright  and  full  of  hope  and  promise,  they 
gave  up  all,  made  a  covenant  with  their  country  and  kept  the  faith. 

The  "Iowa  Brigade,"  in  the  honored  presence  of  the  beloved  memory 
of  their  first  leader,  Mareellus  M.  Crocker,  who  was  faithful  always  and 
heroic  to  the  last,  salutes  you,  sir,  and  those  for  whom  you  speak,  and 
thanks  both  you  and  them  for  this  most  gracious  greeting  to  the  hearts 
and  homes  of  the  citizens  of  Cedar  Bapids. 

After  a  musical  selection  by  the  band, 

GOVERNOR   SHERMAN" 

was  called  upon  to  deliver  the  oration  of  the  evening.     He  was  loudly 
and  repeatedly  cheered  when  he  made  his  appearance.     He  said: 

Old  Comrades:— So  words  of  mine  can  suitably  express  the  emo- 
tions which  come  swelling  up  from  the  heart  on  this  occasion,  nor  lan- 
guage give  utterance  to  the  mingled  joys  and  sadness  which  have  pos- 
sessed me,  as  mine  eyes  have  looked  upon  your  forms  once  more,  and 
closely  scanned  your  features  in  search  of  the  familiar  lines  and  expres- 
sions so  well  remembered.  Nor  dare  I  attempt  an  extempore  address  at 
such  a  time;  for  the  thousand  and  one  incidents,  crowding  the  mind  for 
recognition,  make  utter  wreck  of  such  a  hope,  and  compel  abandonment  of 
the  plan  I  had  adopted  for  this  hour.  I  am  astonished  beyond  measure 
at  this  very  large  attendance  of  the  veterans  of  the  famous  brigade, 
which  from  the  great  river  to  the  sea,  and  thence  to  the  capital,  moved 
steadily  and  invincibly,  and  testified  its  courage  to  the  satisfaction  of 
the  nation.  You  have  come  from  the  very  uttermost  parts  of  the  coun- 
try that  your  souls  might  be  blessed  with  the  refreshment  of  old  loves 
made  new  in  this  joyful  reunion;  and  in  view  of  the  events  of  .bur  years 
of  separation,  it  is  not  strange  that  we  should  find  abundant  cause  to 
rejoice  that  so  many  are  thus  privileged.     And  as  if  to  overflow  the  cup, 
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our  joy  is  crowned  through  the  presence  arid  cheer  of  qui*  own  (xreslumi 
and  MeArthur,  whose  coming  among  us  is  hailed  in  enthusiastic  and 
universal  welcome.  Indeed,  all  things,  even  to  this  most  beautiful  of 
autumn  days,  seem  to  have  conspired  to  the  enjoyments  of  this  meeting, 
and  I  am  persuaded  that  upon  returning  to  our  homes  we  shall  be 
devoutly  thankful  for  the  blessings  which  shall  certainly  result  from 
this  reunion— the  most  memorable  of  our  lives,  and  the  details  of  which 
will  be  treasured  to  the  last.     Again,  comrades,  all  hail  and  welcome. 

It  does  not  need  the  force  of  revelation  to  demonstrate  that  time — as 
resistless  as  unrelenting— has  left  indelibly  the  impress  of  his  flight 
upon  us,  each  and  all.  We  are  not  the  boys  of  twenty  years  ago.  As 
we  look  into  each  other's  faces  it  is  painfully  evident  we  are  not,  as 
when,  in  the  bright  days  of  '61,  we  marched  out  in  the  flush  and  vigor 
of  young  manhood,  strong  in  our  purpose  of  doing  the  utmost  in  our 
power  to  pre-erve  that  best  of  governments  which  had  hitherto  protected 
us  in  the  enjoyment  of  every  blessing.  Educated  only  in  the  arts  and 
employments  of  peace,  the  promptness  with  which  the  call  for  troops 
was  responded  to  was  only  less  astonishing  than  the  want  of  selfishness 
and  personal  ambition  which  everywhere  characterized  the  volunteers. 
All  this  was  laid  upon  the  altar.  Strife  for  place  and  position  were 
almost  unknown,  and  the  overwhelming  majority  of  the  soldiery  were 
content  in  the  accomplishment  of  the  object  for  which  they  imperilled 
their  all.  Although  taken  from  every  walk  of  life,  the  farm,  the  shop, 
the  bench,  the  office,  and  the  pulpit,  it  stands  to  the  everlasting  credit 
of  the  army  that  its  chiefest  and  only  aim  was  the  suppression  of  the 
rebellion  and  the  speedy  restoration  of  peace  and  fraternity. 

Without  exhausting  your  time  in  reference  to  any  of  the  causes 
which  brought  on  the  war,  nor  in  the  attempt  to  relate  any  incidents 
connected  therewith,  the  most  prominent  reflection  suggested  in  our 
meeting  to-day,  is  that  aforementioned — that  war  was  to  us  a  vigorous 
personal  experience,  and  its  effects  are  visible  at  our  every  greeting.  A 
generation  has  passed  away  since  most  of  us  donned  the  blue  uniform  of 
the  country — children  have  been  born  ami  grown  to  majority,  and 
become  a  part  of  the  very  government  you  fought  to  preserve,  since  the 
time  of  commencement  of  your  service.  Many  of  the  most  important 
results  in  government  have  been  secured  during  these  years;  and  to  my 
mind,  the  most  pleasant  of  reflections,  is  that  we  were  each  personally 
instrumental  in  rehabilitating  the  country  and  people  in  those  grand 
ideas  of  brotherhood  of  man,  ami  the  equality  of  citizenship  which  had 
l>een  to  a  large  extent  disregarded,  and  because  of  which,  this  struggle 
was  possible. 

The  story  of  your  efforts  in  the  preservation  of  the  nation  has  reached 
every  corner  of  the  habitable  globe,  and  the  results  have  been  the  better- 
ment of  men  in  every  clime.  Even  despotic  Russia,  and  the  illiberalism 
of  Turkey,  and  the  exclusive!). ess  of  China,  have  read  in  the  story  of 
your  triumphs. the  proofs  of  the  dawning  of  the  new  era,  wherein  all 
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distinctions  of  caste,  either  of  birth  or  wealth,  should,  and  of  a  right 
ought  to  be,  finally  swept  away,  and  the  doctrines  promulgated  in  our 
own  immortal  declaration  should  universally  obtain.  En  fact,  the  re- 
sults of  the  war  cannot  be  over  estimated.  They  have  been  so  far- 
reaching,  of  such  absorbing  interest  to  the  entire  race,  and  even  yet  but 
commenced  in  influence,  that  no  conception  of  finality  can  now  be 
imagined.  Suffice  it  to  say,  no  political  event  of  the  century  has  been 
of  equal  significance,  and  none  so  promising  to  the  world,  in  real  eleva- 
tion of  a  common  humanity. 

For  ourselves,  we  are  a  Nation  to-day,  more  firmly  knitted  together, 
with  greater  fraternity,  with,  nobler  aspirations,  and  a  better  and  more 
vigorous  common  interest  than  ever  before;  and  we  stand  forth  before 
an  assembled  universe  the  most  advanced  in  civilization  and  most 
strongly  grounded  in  right,  a  great  people  of  fifty  millions  intelligences, 
every  one  a  free  man  and  nowhere  a  slave.  It  was  anciently  said,  "that 
to  be  a  Roman  was  greater  than  a  king;"  but  in  view  of  the  great  events 
of  the  last  quarter  of  a  century,  which  come  home  to  the  personal 
remembrance  of  nearly  every  person  present,  and  in  which  most  of  you 
have  been  active  participants,  the  trite  saying  of  the  Roman  historian 
finds  its  more  than  parallel  in  the  truth  as  to  the  American  soldier,  who 
has  earned  the  proud  privilege  of  everlasting  remembrance,  and  to  whom 
the  nation,  with  simultaneous  and  glad  accord  awards  the  wreath  of 
laurel  which  in  ancient  times  was  bestowed  upon  the  bravest  and  the 
best.  And  thus  might  one  continue  almost  without  ending,  to  speak  of 
the  prowess  of  the  soldier  and  the  proud  success  which  has  attended  his 
arms,  but  it  is  unnecessary.  A  grateful  people  has  evidenced  a  full 
appreciation  of  their  services  in  ways  which  can  never  be  forgotten.  To 
us  of  the  Iowa  Brigade  it  only  remains  to  say  for  ourselves,  we  cherish 
in  liveliest  remembrance  the  record  we  have  made,  and  not  abating  a 
whit  thereof,  we  shall  continue  while  life  endures  to  congratulate  our- 
selves that  our  war  service  was  cast  in  such  pleasant  places  and  among 
a  soldiery  of  whose  every  act  we  are  proud,  and  whose  every  memory 
is  a  sweetness. 

Music  was  then  announced  by  the  "Berkshire  Park  Minstrels."  Dr. 
McClelland  and  his  two  little  boys,  armed  with  a  fiddle,  tamborine  and 
bones,  gave  a  representation  of  the  "bucolic  sounds"  that  are  .often  heard 
around  "Berkshire  Park,"  which  was  listened  to  with  uproarous  applause 
by  the  entire  audience. 

GEN\    W.    Q.    GRESHAM 

was  then  introduced,  the  "Brigade"  rising  to  their  feet  and  giving  the 
General  three  prolonged  cheers.     lie  stepped  forward  and  said: 

" Late  in  the  evening  of  July  20th,  1864,  I  separated  from  the  Iowa 
Brigade.  Since  then  time  has  wrought  many  changes.  Faces  then  boy- 
ish are  now  old.  Heads  that  were  then  untouched  by  the  frosts  of  age 
are  now  sadly  grizzled.  But  these  mere  outward  appearances  do  not 
Signify  changes  in  the  breasts  of  those  who  fought  together.    The  friend- 


fM 


CROCKER 'S   IOWA   BRIGADE.  55 

>hips  that  are  born  in  war,  that  are  tested  by  the  trials  of  the  held  and 
the  hardships  of  the  battle,  are  as  enduring  as  any  known  to  man.  The 
sacrifice  of  blood  and  treasure,  of  friends  and  fortune,  is  justified  by  the 
great  results.  The  slaves  were  liberated  and  the  national  government 
was  re-established  on  a  firm  basis  of  liberty  and  equal  rights.  The 
South  admits  that  it  was  no  less  benefitted  than  the  North,  and  the 
most  thoughtful  men  admit  they  were  benefitted.  When  our  late  ene- 
mies laid  down  their  arms  they  surrendered  forever  the  principles  for 
which  they  fought,  and  recognized  the  principles  for  which  we  fought 
to  be  the  right,  and  the  principle  for  which  we  fought  has  resolved  itself 
into  the  settled  truth:  that  the  Union  is  perpetual.  On  this  ground  we 
all  stand,  With  harmony  in  all  sections  and  with  goodwill  among  all 
our  people." 

The  General  then  gave  a  touching  reminiscence  relative  to  his  with- 
drawal from  the  Iowa  Brigade  and  the  manner  in  which  he  first  heard 
the  sad  news  of  General  MePherson;s  death. 

GENERAL  STR EIGHT 

was  then  called  upon.  He  said  that  too  much  credit  can  not  be  given  to 
•the  common  soldiery.  He  spoke  of  that  comradeship  known  only  to 
those  who  had  stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  the  fight,  who  had  camped 
together  and  waited  till  the  foraging  party  knew  whether  they  were 
going  to  get  any  supper  or  jiot.  He  paid  a  high  tribute  to  the  intelli- 
gence of  the  common  people;  they  know  more  of  the  reasons  why  they 
fought.  An  organized  resistance  to  the  government  would  to-day  be 
impossible. 

The  General  was  followed  by  a  song  from  the  double  quartette,  when 
the  following  letters  were  read  : 

G  E  N  E  E  A  E   G  R  A  XT'  S   L  ETTEE. 

Long  Branch,  N".  J.,  Aug.  22,  1883. 
General  W.  \V.  Belknap: 

Dear  General:^— Your  letter  of  the  13th  instant  inviting  me  to  be 
present  at  the  Re-Union  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa, 
on  the  26th  and  27th  of  September,  has  only  just  reached  me.  As  I 
have  accepted  an  invitation  to  accompany  the  party  going  to  the  Pacific 
over  the  Northern  route,  on  the  occasion  of  opening  that  road,  I  will 
have  to  excuse  myself  to  the  survivors— veterans— of  a  Brigade  so  re- 
nowned for  its  marches,  battles,  losses  upon  the  field  and  high  soldiery 
qualities  of  its  first  commander.  Xo  reflection  upon  subsequent  com- 
manders, but  I  regarded  Gen.  Crocker  among  the  ablest  of  the  general 
officers  with  whom  I  was  associated  ill  the  early  years  of  the  rebellion. 
Dying  as  he  was  at  the  beginning  of  the  great  struggle,  he  nevertheless 
was  always  ready  for  any  duty,  whether  of  fatigue  or  danger,  or  both 
combined;  he  succumbed  to  disease  before  the  war  closed;  and  in  him 
Iowa  lost  one  of  the  bravest  men  and  most  capable  of  soldiers. 
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Please  express  to  the  veterans  of  the  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade,  tl it- 
pleasure  it  would  afford  me  to  be  present  with  them  on  so  pleasant  an 
occasion,  and  my  regret  that  it  cannot  be. 

Very  truly  yours,  LT    s>  Grant. 

A  letter  was  also  read  from  the  old  war  Governor,  the  Hon.  8.  J. 
Kirkwood,  and  dispatches  read  from  other  members  of  the  Brigade  who 
were  unable  to  be  present. 

The  members  of  Col.  Kennedy's  company  who  captured  Columbia, 
S.  C,  February  17,  1865,  were  then  called  upon  to  rise  in  their  places  and 
were  given  three  hearty  cheers. 

A   THRILLING  SCENE. 

lOne  of  the  most  thrilling  scenes  that  was  ever  witnessed  in  relation 
to  the  war  was  then  enacted.  It  was  the  return  of  the  flag  to  the  16th 
Iowa,  by  Gen.  Govaifs  command,  captured  at  Atlanta,  July  22,  180-1. ) 

The  following  letters  were  read  by  General  Belknap  in  explanation 
of  the  preliminaries  that  led  to  this  return: 

GENERAL  GO  VAN'S   LETTER 

to  General  Belknap  is  as  follows: 

Makianna,  Ark.,  Sept.  11,  18S3. 
My  Dear  General: — I  have  within  the  past  few  days  been  fortunate 
enough  to  get  possession  of  a  United  States  flag,  captured  by  my  Brig- 
ade at  Atlanta,  in  the  battle  of  July  22,  1864.  It  is  useless  for  me  to  say 
that  it  affords  me  the  greatest  pleasure  to  return  it  to  its  rightful  owners, 
the  gallant  16th  Iowa,  who  bore  it  with  such  conspicuous  courage 
and  gallantry  in  my  presence  on  that  ever  memorable  occasion, 
and  only  parted  with  it  when  to  retain  it  longer  was  impossible,  after 
having  done  all  that  could  be  expected  of  human  courage  and  valor  to 
defend  it.  I  beg,- therefore,  that  you  will,  in  my  name  and  with  the  full 
concurrence  and  endorsement  of  my  old  Brigade,  in  such  fitting  words 
as  the  occasion  demands,  present  the  flag  (with  my  compliments)  to  Col. 
Sanders  and  the  officers  and  surviving  members'  of  the  16th  Iowa  regi- 
ment, feeling  fully  assured,  that  battle  scarred  and  torn  as  it  is  with  the 
tempest  of  shot  and  shell,  that  its  silken  folds  could  repose  in  no 
worthier  hands  than  those  of  the  gallant  men  over  whom  it  has  floated 
upon  so  many  memorable  occasions,  proudly  braving  the  battle  and  the 
breeze 

This  flag  was  captured  by  the  loth  Arkansas  regiment  (Gen.  Cle- 
burne's old  regiment!.  I  shall  to-day  forward  you  by  " Southern  Ex- 
press" the  flag,  which  I  hope  will  reach  you  safely  and  be  the  more 
highly  prized  after  its  eventful  history.  Again  assuring  you  of  the 
pleasure  it  affords  me  to  return  the  old  flag,  and  expressing  the  hope 
that  it  may  be  possible  for  me  to  be  with  you  on  the  26th  of  September, 
1  ani«  Very  sincerely  and  truly  yours,      r>.  (•.  Govan. 


CROCKER'S   IOWA   BRIGADE. 


GENERAL   BELKNAP'S   ANSWER. 

Washington,  September  loth,  1883. 
General  D.  C.  Govan,  Marianna,  Ark.: 

My  Bear  General: — I  have  this  moment  received  your  letter  of 
September  11th  and  with  it  the  flag  of  the  16th  Iowa,  captured  by  your 
brigade  in  the  battle  of  July  22d,  1864,  near  Atlanta.  The  veterans  of 
that  gallant  Regiment,  who  will  meet,  with  the  other  survivors  of 
"Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade"  in  Re-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids,  on  September 
20th  and  27th,  will  thank  you  for  this  return  to  them  of  their  lost  treas- 
ure, and  will  appreciate  the  generous  and  peaceful  words  concerning 
themselves  which  your  letter  contains. 

No  battle  of  the  war  was  fought  more  gallantly  or  stubbornly,  by  the 
soldiers  engaged,  on  both  sides,  and  though  this  regiment  was  borne 
down  by  superior  numbers,  and  forced  to  yield,  after  a  most  heroic 
struggle,  your  own  words  show  how  severe  the  contest  was. 

I  shall  take  great  pleasure  in  following  your  wishes,  that  the  flag  be 
returned  to  Colonel  (now  General)  Addison  II.  Sanders  and  his  brave 
men,  and  I  sincerely  hope  that  you  may  be  present  with  us  at  Cedar 
Rapids,  when  the  flag  shall  again  wave  over  the  veterans  of  the  16th 
Iowa.     With  sincere  regards, 

Yours  very  truly, 

Wm.  W.  Belknap. 

General  Belknap  then  unrolled  the  flag  that  had  been  returned  to 
him,  and  amid  the  cheers  of  every  veteran  present,  called  out  General 
Govan,  who,  trembling  with  emotion,  stepped  forward  and  gave  the 
following  patriotic  sentiment: 

GENERAL   GOVAX'S   ADDRESS. 

Veterans  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: — I  am  unable  to  find  words 
to  express  the  feelings  of  pleasure  and  satisfaction  that  I  feel  in  standing 
before  you  veterans  to-night.  I  feel  it  a  compliment,  not  only  to  myself 
but  to  every  ex-Confederate  soldier  who  served  in  the  late  war,  that  I 
am  permitted  to  participate  in  this  Re-Union  ;  (applause).  They  will 
feel  grateful  for  this  honor  and  will  respond  and  return  it  whenever  an 
opportunity  is  offered;  (cheers).  I  have  testified  heretofore  to  the  valor 
of  your  Iowa  soldiers  in  their  heroic  resistance  at  Atlanta.  And  if  I 
had  said  nothing,  the  long  li-t  of  the  killed  and  wounded  soldiers  of  my 
command  would  bear  mute  but  irresistible  testimony  of  your  courage 
and  valor  on  that  occasion.  In  behalf  of  our  ex-soldiers  I  beg  leave  to 
return  to  you  the  flag  won  from  you  on  that  memorable  occasion.  I 
trust  you  will  bear  it  as  honorably  as  you  did  on  that  former  occasion  ; 
and  I  assure  you,  that  should  it  ever  again  lie  assailed,  the  men  who 
opposed  you  that  day  will  stand  by  you  in  the  future  and  vie  with,  you 
in  its  defense.     (Loud  cheers.  I.     I  hope  that  flag  may  float  as  long  as  the 


58  CROCKER'S   IOWA   BRIGADE. 

everlasting  hills  endure,  over  a  free,  prosperous,  happy  and  united 
people — as  long-  as  the  waters  flow  to  the  great  ocean. 

Cheer  after  cheer  was  then  sent  up,  and 

COLONEL   ADDISON   II.   SANDERS, 

who  was  captured  by  General  Govan,  stepped  forward  and  grasped  the 
old  flag  that  was  taken  from  him  on  that  memorable  day,  and  with  a 
voice  husky  with  emotion,  said  : 

The  old  flag!  Lost — Captured —  but  never  disgraced!  Let  those  who, 
in  solid  line,  and  line  massed  on  line,  as  brave  soldiers,  Confederates 
as  they  were,  as  ever  did  soldier's  duty,  charged  and  charged 
again  on  the  16th  Iowa,  July  22,  18(34,  till  enemies  dead  and  wounded 
numbered  half  as  many  as  our  men  in  the  rifle-pits,  and  prisoners  from 
their  ranks,  nearly  doubled  our  own  number;  let  them  say,  whether  in 
the  final  capture  of  this  ting,  they  thought  in  the  hour  of  their  triumph, 
it  had  been  disgraced  by  our  defence  or  their  victory.  They  know 
because  they  were  there,  and  it  was  a  sad  and  awful  place  for  brave  men 
to  be,  whether  thirsting  for  glory  or  hungering  for  that  flag.  Only  the 
day  before  sixty-five  men  of  the  16th  Iowa  Ml  in  a  charge  on  rebel 
works,  with  these  same  colors  waving  at  their  front ;  was  the  old  flag, 
with  all  its  records  of  victories,  and  never  a  defeat,  the  very  next  day  to 
be  trailed  in  the  dust,  without  a  struggle  such  as  men  fight  to  the  last 
drop  of  their  heart's  blood,  when  honor  more  than  life  is  at  stake? 

The  old  flag!  In  many  a  battle  eyes  have  glazed  in  death  looking  at 
its  loved  folds.  Men  with  gaping  wounds,  and  suppressed  cries  of  agony, 
broke  from  the  field,  having  turned  their  last  gaze  at  the  old  colors  still 
fluttering  mid  smoke  and  shot.  But  never  was  so  much  blood  shed  for 
the  defense  of  this  flag  as  was  spilled  like  rain  for  its  capture,  on  that 
22nd  day  of  July.  Ask  those  who  won  it  and  wore  it,  and  now  as  gal- 
lantly as  they  fought  for  the  prize,  restore  it  to  the  brave  hands  that  once 
so  proudly  upheld  it.  In  the  presence  of  the  brave  and  chivalrous  offi- 
cer, who,  with  so  many  complimentary  expressions  accompanying  the 
gift,  has  restored  this  Hag  to  the  regiment  from  which  his  command 
once  wrenched  it,  I  cannot  find  heart  <>r  voice  at  this  hour  to  disparage 
the  cause  which  secured  such  defenders  as  Gen.  Govan  and  his  Brigade. 
The  flag  of  the  Union,  represented  by  these  colors,  still  waves,  vindi- 
cated, triumphant.  Its  friends  and  foes  of  two  decades  ago,  are  now  as 
one,  equally  ready  and  equally  brave,  to  defend  the  old  flag  and  all  it 
represents,  whether  danger  threatens  from  abroad  or  at  home. 

Now,  in  the  name,  and  as  representative  on  this  occasion,  of  the  sur- 
vivors of  the  10th  Iowa  Infantry,  I  receive  again  our  old  loved  colors— 
and  in  the  name  of  these  comrades,  and  by  their  authority,  or  as  I  feel 
sure,  in  response  to  their  wishes,  I  return  thanks  for  the  generous,  chiv- 
alric  kindness  which  has  enabled  us  this  night  to  rejoice  with  even 
greater  joy  than  those  other  comrades  of  the  Iowa  Brigade  who  never 
lost  a  flag.     (Tremendous  applause.) 


* 
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Gen.  MeArthur,  "the  division  commander  who  wore  a  Scotch  cap," 
was  called  out  and  made  a  rousing  speech  to  the  veterans.  He  spoke  of 
the  good  influence  of  these  reunions  upon  the  young  of  this  country, 
teaching  them  patriotism. 

GENERAL   VANDEVER, 

Colonel  of  the  9th  Iowa,  was  called  upon.  Though  not  a  member  of 
Crocker's  Brigade  he  said  he  was  proud  of  the  fact  that  he  was  an  Iowa 
soldier.  The  greatest  result  of  the  war  is  an  increased  love  of  liberty  in 
the  hearts  of  the  American  people.  The  North  and  South  would  in  the 
future  present  an  united  front  against  any  invader. 

General  "Jack"  Stibbs,  of  the  12th  Iowa,  was  called  out  and  every- 
body was  "broke  up"  over  his  exceedingly  humorous  rendition  of  the 
German  parody  on  Barbara  Fritchie: 

i 

BARBARA   FRITCHIE— NEW    VERSION. 

Id  was  droo  der  streeds  of  Fredericksdown, 
Der  red-hot  zun  he  vas  shine  him  down. 

Bast  der  zaloons  all  lilt  mit  beer, 
Der  rebel  vellers  valked  on  dier  ear. 

All  day  droo  Fredericksdown  so  fast, 
Horses,  und  guns,  und  zogers  bast. 

Der  rebel  flag  lie  shone  him  oud  so  bridt, 
As  if,  by  Jinks,  he  got  some  ridt. 

Vere  was  der  Onion  flag?    Der  zun 
He  look  him  down  not  on  a  von.. 

Up  jumped  dot  olt  Miss  Fritchie  den, 
Zo  olt  by  nine  score  years  und  ten. 

She  grabbed  up  der  old  flag  der  men  haul  down, 
And  fasen  id  guick  by  her  nidtgown. 

Den  she  sot  by  der  vindow  var  all  could  see, 
Dere-vas  one  vot  lofe  dot  flag  so  free. 

Putty  soon  came  rid  in'  up  Stonewall  Jack, 
SittiiV  from  der  mittle  of  der  horses  back. 

Under  him  brow  he  squint  him  eyes ; 
Dot. flag!  dot  make  him  great  surprise. 

Halt!  each  veller  make  him  sdill, 
Fire!  vas  echoed  from  hill  to  hill. 

Id  busted  der  sdrings  from  dot  nidtgown, 
But  Barbara  Fritchie,  she  was  arount. 

She  grabbed  the  flag  again  so  guick, 

Und  oud  of  der  vindow  her  arms  did  sdick. 

"Obuse  ef  you  would  dis  olt  bald  head, 
But  leave  alone  dot  flag  !"  she  said. 
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Zo  soon,  zo  guiek  as  Jack  could  do 
He  holler  him  oud  mit  a  face  zo  blue  : 

"Who  bull  a  hair  out  of  dot  bald  head, 
Dies  awful  guiek,  go  aheadt!"  he  said. 

Und  all  dot  day,  und  all  dot  night, 
Till  efery  rebel  vas  oud  of  site, 

Und  leave  behind  him  dot  Frederieksdown, 
Dot  flag  he  vas  stieken  by  dot  nidtgown. 

Dame  Barbarie  Frietehie's  vork  is  done, 
She  don't  forever  got  some  fun. 

Bully  for  her!  und  drop  a  tear 

For  dot  old  voman  mitoud  some  fear. 

The  Glee  Club  then  rendered  "Star  Spangled  Banner"  and  other 
national  airs,  the  audience  joining  heartily  in  the  choruses. 

Major  II.  C.  MeArthur  then  spoke  to  the  comrades,  and  rendered 
"Old  Shady"  in  a  manner  that  evoked  heartiest  applause. 

Music,  Cornet  solo. 

Loud  calls  were  made  for  Andrew  Mitchel,  whereupon  Sergt.  Mitchel, 
of  company  A,  loth  Iowa,  stepped  forward  and  read  the  following 

ODE  TO   MCPHERSOX, 

written  by  him  while  in  hospital  at  Marrietta. 

"Respectfully  dedicated  to  Maj.  Gen.  J.  B.  MePherson,  who  fell  in 
defense  of  his  country  July  22d,  Lsij4,  by  a  soldier  of  the  old  17th  corps, 
wounded  the  same  day  and  very  near  the  gap  where  the  immortal  hero 
fell." 


Thou'rt  gone  noble  warrior,  but  the  wreath  on  thy  brow 

Is  entwined  in  the  hearts  of  the  brave. 
Thou  hast  paid  to  thy  God  and  our  country  thy  vow, 
And  thy  soul  cesteth  calmly  and  peacefully  now. 
Thou  hast  died  thy  loved  country  to  save. 

A  nation  in  sadness  weeps  over  the  tomb. 

Ami  thy  loss,  oh!  how  deeply  we  feel, 
And  the  brave  soldiers  weep  for  thy  sad  early  doom, 
For  they  loved  thee,  MePherson,  for  when  thou  did  come, 
There  was  joy  in  the  lone  tented  held. 

Thy  merits  will  live  when  thy  brave  soldier  rests 

In  the  grave  thou  so  early  bust  found, 
For  the  young  will  be  taught  with  reverence  to  bless, 
Thy  name  and  thy  deeds  when  thou  art  at  rest, 

Where  the  brave  soldier's  sleep  is  profound. 

Yes,  we  miss  thee  McPherson.     That  smile  so  serene 

Shall  cheer  us  no  more  on  our  way. 
A  friend  to  the  soldier  thou  over  hast  been  ; 
We  followed  in  confidence,  trusting  thee  when 

We  met  in  the  deadly  ailYav. 
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Yes,  sadly  we  miss  thee,  and  we  know  that  beside 

The  brave  soldier  there's  one  far  away 
A  fair  gentle  being,  thy  hope  and  thy  pride, 
Thou  ne'er  was  permitted  to  clasp  as  thy  bride, 
To  thy  memory  a  tribute  will  pay. 

Weep  Sherman  and  Grant,  the  tears  of  the  brave, 

Are  tributes  that's  due  to  thy  Mend, 
Who  so  early  his  life  to  his  country  he  gave, 
Who  abhorred  both  the  coward,  the'traitor  and  knave, 
That  would  not  his  country  defend. 

Thy  name  shall  be  cherished  as  one  that  is  dear, 
Who  has  gone  to  the  home  of  the  blest. 

The  war  worn  hero  will  stoop  o'er  thy  bier; 

Will  kneel  at  thy  tombstone  and  let  fall  a  tear 
As  he  passeth  the  place  of  thy  rest. 

Brave  as  a  commander,  as  a  friend  thou  wert  true. 

And  thy  counsels  were  sought  by  the  wise. 
The  historian's  page  will  record  that  of  you, 
And  bright  on  its  pages  thy  name  we  shall  view, 

And  thy  name  will  be  immortalized. 

The  Tennessee  army  has  lost  thee  'tis  true 

And  their  loss  they  most  deeply  deplore, 
But  in  their  brave  hearts  shall  the  memory  of  you 
Grow  brighter  and  brighter  as  calmly  they  view 
Anil  talk  of  thy  deeds  o'er  and  o'er. 

Rest,  rest,  noble  warrior,  peace  be  to  thy  soul, 
Thou  art  gone  with  the  angels  to  dwell, 
Thy  army  is  following  to  that  happy  goal, 
We'll  meet  thee  in  heaven  with  joy  uncontrolled, 
Till  then  our  brave  leader  farewell. 


The  Glee  Club  then  sang,  "Tramp,  Tramp  the  Boys  are  Marching," 
the  entire  audience  joining  in  the  chorus. 

Tattoo  sounded  and  thus  ended  the  first  day's  meeting  of  the  Society, 
and  all  expressed  themselves  as  highly  pleased  with  the  entertainment 
thus  far,  the  weather  being  all  that  could  be  desired. 


SECOND  DAY. 

Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  Sept.  27th,  1883. 

BUSINESS   MEETING. 

The  Society  met  in  the  Opera  House  at  10  o'clock  a.  m.,  pursuant  to 
notice,  and  was  called  to  order  by  the  President,  Gen.  Belknap. 

The  reading  of  the  proceedings  of  the  Society  for  the  previous  day, 
was,  on  motion,  dispensed  with  and  reports  of  committees  called  for. 

Capt.  G.  W.  Kepler,  from  the  committee  on  orator,  reported  that  the 
committee  had  instructed  him  to  present  the  name  of  General  Andrew 
Hickenlooper,  as  orator  for  the  next  Re-Union,  and  on  motion  the  report 
of  the  committee  was  received  and  unanimously  adopted. 

The  committee  on  honorary  members,  through  Capt.  J.  M.  Reidr 
submitted  the  following  : 

"Your  committee  on  Honorary  Members  recommend  that  the  widows 
of  all  soldiers  who  died  in  the  service,  and  of  all  honorably  discharged 
soldiers  of  our  Brigade,  be  entitled  to  honorary  membership  on  applica- 
tion therefor. 

"That  Sam'l  G.  Bridges,  who  presented  a  flag  to  the  loth  Iowa  after 
the  battle  of  Shiloh,  and  Jas.  Morton,  citizen,  who  fought  as  a  soldier, 
are  recommended  for  membership. 

"Also,  the  widow  of  Maj.  Foster,  11th  Iowa;  the  widow  of  Maj. 
Walker,  13th  Iowa  ;  and  the  widow  of  Capt.  Miller,  13th  Iowa. 

"We  also  recommend  that  a  permanent  committee  be  appointed  on 
honorary  membership." 

On  motion  the  report  of  the  committee  was  received  and  adopted. 

The  committee  on  nomination  of  officers  submitted  the  following  as 
their  report : 

President— W.  W.  Belknap. 

Vice-President,  11th, — John  Wilkinson. 

Vice-President,  13th,—  E.  R.  Mason. 

Vice-President,  15th— J.  J.  Wilson. 

Vice-President,  16th—  G.  B.  Pray. 

Corresponding  Secretary — H.  II.  Rood. 

Recording  Secretary — John  11.  Miinroe. 

Treasurer— M.  A.  Higley. 

On  motion  the  report  was  received  and  unanimously  adopted. 

The  committee  on  time  and  place  reported  in  favor  of  holding  the 
next  meeting  at  Marshalltown,  Iowa,  two  years  hence,  and  on  motion 
the  report  and  recommendations  of  the  committee  were  received  and 
adopted.;  the  date  to  be  selected  by  the  President  of  the  Society. 

(Tt  was  afterward-  decided  to  change  the  place  of  meeting  from  Mar- 
shalltown to  Iowa  City.— See  last  page.), 
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Genl.  Belknap  thanked  the  members  for  thus  honoring- him  again, 
and  said  that  as  in  the  past  he  would  do  Ids  level  best  to  make  our 
Society  and  its  He-Unions  a  success. 

Resolutions  were  then  introduced  and  adopted,  requesting  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Society  to  send  telegrams  expressing  the  regard  and  interest 
of  the  Brigade,  to  Mrs.  Genl.  Crocker,  Col.  Ahercromhie,  Col.  Hare,  Col. 
Shane  and  others,  who  on  account  of  sickness,  or  other  reasons,  are  una- 
ble to  be  present  at  this  Re-Union. 

The  Society  instructed  the  President  to  send  the  following  telegram  : 

"Studer,  Singapore: 

Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  salutes  you  with  three  cheers. 

Belknap." 

The  following  resolutions  were  offered  and  adopted  unanimously: 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  the  Society,  most  cordially  expressed, 
are  hereby  given  to  Capt.  If.  H.  Rood,  the  Recording  Secretary,  for  the 
endless  energy  of  his  work,  and  for  his  most  efficient  services  in  the 
office  which  he  has  so  ably  tilled. 

Resolved,  That  the  Society  hereby  tenders  to  Maj.  M.  A.  Higley  its 
thanks  for  his  services  as  Treasurer. 

Resolved,  That  the  unmeasured  thanks  of  this  Brigade  are  expressed 
to  the  Executive  committee  of  Cedar  Rapids,  and  to  the  citizens  of  this 
beautiful  city,  for  the  warm  Welcome  and  the  cordial  kindness  which 
has  been  given  us  here,  and  especially  to  Judge  and  Col.  W.  B.  Leach, 
chairman  of  the  Executive  committee,  whose  unceasing  and  endless 
efforts  have  accomplished  so  much  towards  completing  the  success  of 
this  grand  Re-Union. 

Resolved,  That  the  most  cordial  thanks  of  this  Brigade  are  tendered 
to  our  President,  Gen.  \V.  W.  Belknap,  for  his  able  and  earnest  work  in 
making  our  Re-Union  so  pleasant  and  grand  a  suecess. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Brigade  are  hereby  tendered  to  C. 
G.  Greene,  manager  of  Greene's  Opera  House,  for  his  kind  and  generous 
invitation  for  this  evening,  and  the  use  of  the  Opera  House  for  our 
meetings. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Brigade  are  given  to  Major  John 
J.  Safely,  of  the  13th  Iowa,  for  his  generous  gift  of  One  Hundred  Dol- 
lars towards  the  expenses  of  this  Re-Union. 

Resolved,  That  James  Morton,  committee  on  transportation,  is  justly 
entitled  to,  and  the  thanks  o\'  the  entire  Society  are  hereby  tendered 
him  for  securing  to  us  reduced  rates  on  the  various  railroads  leading  to 
the  city  of  Cedar  Rapids. 

On  motion  of  Capt.  H.  II.  Rood,  the  thanks  of  the  Society  are  hereby 
tendered  to  John  Rett,  of  York,  Nebraska,  for  the  interest  taken  by  him 
in  his  endeavors  to  make  this  Re-Union  a  success. 

B.  K.  Wintermute,  from  the  committee  on  badges,  presented  a 
majority  report,  and  submitted  for  the  inspection  of  the  members  a 
badge  designed  for  the  Society,  designated  as  the  ''Oak  Leaf  Badge." 
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John  Welch,  from  same  committee,  presented  a  minority  report  and 
submitted  a  badge  suitable  for  the  Society,  which  was  offered  for  inspec- 
tion, and  on  motion  the  report  of  the  minority  was  rejected.  Thereupon 
Capt.  Kepler  moved  that  the  majority  report  be  accepted,  and  after  dis- 
cussion and  suggestions  made,  the  majority  report  was  adopted,  as 
amended. 

Gen.  A.  Hickenlooper,  of  Cincinnati,  submitted  the  following 
biographical  sketch  of  Gen.  Geo.  C.  Pomutz,  which  was,  on  motion, 
ordered  spread  upon  the  records  of  the  Society: 

GEN.    GEO.    C.    POMUTZ,    DIED   AT  ST.  PETERSBURG,  OCT.  12TII,  1882- 

Gen.  Pomutz  was  an  exiled  Hungarian,  who  came  to  this  country 
in  1848,  and  settled  at  New  Buda,  Decatur  county,  Iowa.  He  entered 
the  service  at  the  breaking  out  of  the  war  as  Adjutant  of  the  loth  Iowa 
Infantry.  Was  promoted  through  several  grades  until  he  finally 
attained  the  position  of  Lieut.  Colonel,  and  as  such  for  some  time  com- 
manded that  veteran  regiment.  He  was  subsequently  brevetted  Briga- 
dier General  for  gallant  and  meritorious  services  in  the  field.  His  mill- 
tary  history  is  that  of  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  with  which  he  par- 
ticipated in  all  the  marches,  battles  and  campaigns.  He  was  a  gallant 
soldier  and  accomplished  gentleman.  After  the  close  of  the  war,  Gen. 
Grant  appointed  him  Consul  General  of  the  United  States  at  St.  Peters- 
burg, which  position  he  filled  with  credit  to  himself  and  satisfaction 
to  all  concerned.  With  Gen.  Grant's  retirement  from  the  Presidency  he 
lost  one  of  his  best  friends,  and  his  own  enforced  retirement,  which  soon 
followed,  so  weighed  upon  his  mind  that  he  rapidly  became  a  wreck  of 
a  once  gallant  and  dashing  officer.  Pecuniary  embarrassments  followed 
and  he  finally  died  in  extreme  poverty. 

The  funeral  took  place  on  Monday,  October  16th,  from  the  British 
and  American  Chapel,  the  services  being  conducted  by  Rev.  I.  D.  Kil- 
burn  Pastor.  U.  S.  Minister  Hunt,  Consul  General  Stanton,  British 
Consul  Mitchell,  and  the  families  of  several  resident  native  born  Amer- 
icans were  present  and  did  all  they  could  to  honor  the  memory  of  one 
who  had  done  so  much  for  the  cause  of  liberty. 

Through  Gen.  Belknap's  active  and  untiring  efforts,  a  sufficient  sum 
was  raised  and  a  suitable  monument  provided  and  erected  to  mark  the 
last  resting  place  of  our  old  comrade  and  friend.  *      < 

R II E A    ENTERTAINMENT. 

The  numbers  of  the  Brigade  were  then  given  tickets  to  the  Rhea 
entertainment  at  the  Opera  House  in  the  evening,  and  the  Society 
adjourned  to  meet  and  march  in  a  body  from  the  Grand  Hotel  to  the 
Opera  House  at  7:4.")  p.  in.,  and  at  the  conclusion  of  the  entertainment  * 
to  attend  a  Reception  tendered  by  the  ladies  of  Cedar  Rapids  to  the 
Brigade,  at  the  Skating  Rink. 

The  closing  exercises  of  the  Re-Union  were  held  at  Greene's  Opera 
House,  where  the  Brigade  assembled  at  7:43  p.  m.,  to  witness  Rhea  as 
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"Adi'ieiine."'  There  was  not  a  vacant  seat  in  the  house.  Gens.  Bel- 
knap, Govan,  and  other  distinguished  visitors  had  seats  in  the  boxes, 
and  the  members  occupied  the  seats  reserved  for  them,  and  enjoyed  the 
entertainment  very  much,  at  the  conclusion  of  which,  the  members  of 
the  Society  and  invited  guests  repaired  to  the  Skating  Rink  where  the 

BANQUET 

was  to  be  given.  Upon  the  arrival  there  everything  was  in  readiness, 
there  being  seating  room  for  800  persons,  the  tables  being  tastily  arranged 
and  well  supplied  with  eatables  for  the  occasion.  After  the  guests  were 
seated,  Gen.  Leach  called  upon  Chaplain  Easterbrooke,  of  the  loth  Iowa, 
to  return  thanks.  The  refreshments  were  then  disposed  of,  and  a  song, 
"Old  Shady,"  rendered  by  the  Hawkeye  Glee  Club,  at  the  conclusion  of 
which  the  President,  Gen.  Belknap,  called  upon 

GENERAL  MC' -ARTHUR 

to  respond  to  the  sentiment :  "The  Old  Flag,  may  its  Stars  Ever  Shine 
on  a  United  People.''  The  General  said:  The  old  flag!  old,  not  in  years 
but  in  the  amount  of  glorious  history  that  clusters  in  every  fold.  The 
flag  that  a  century  ago  floated  over  the  cradle  of  the  nation,  now  floats 
over  fifty  millions  of  the  most  enlightened  and  civilized  people  on  the 
globe,  a  people  whose  emblem  is  liberty,  equality,  fraternity  and  mercy. 
Such  a  flag,  such  a  history,  and  such  a  people  to  defend  it,  who  can  fore- 
tell its  future/' 

The  soldiers  would  not  let  "Me"  make  his  speech  however,  until  he 
put  on  his  old  Scotch  cap. 

GEN.   JACK   STIBBS 

was  then  called  upon  to  give  the  German  parody  oil  Barbara  Fritchie. 
He  made  some  happy  preliminary  remarks,  hitting  General  Belknap 
and  others  in  pleasant  personalities. 

Letters  were  then  read  from  John   Y.  Stone  and  others,  who  could 
not  be  present  at  the  Re-Union. 

M  AJO  R   MC'AETHUR, 

of  the  loth  Iowa,  made  a  happy  response  to- the  toast:  "The  Crocker 
Brigade,  the  only  Brigade  in  the  army  of  the  west  that  retained  its 
organization  throughout  the  war."  He  saw  only  two  reasons  why  this 
was  true;  either  that  the  commanders  wanted  lots  of  fighting  material 
in  a  small  body  of  men,  or  else  they  didn't  want  to  taint  the  rest  of  the 
army  with  the  foraging  proclivities  of  Crocker's  Brigade. 

CAPTAIN   C.   V\\    KEPBER, 

of  the  13th  Iowa,  responded  to  the  toast:  "Our  eminent  commanders, 
our  pre-<  minent  soldiers."  He  spoke  of  the  achievements  of  the  officers 
and  men,  and  mentioned  among  the  Generals,  Grant,  who  planned  and 
executed  the  greatest  campaign  in  modern  history;  William  Teeumseh 
Sherman,  the  greatest  military  genius  of  the  age;  that  gallant  horse- 
man, that  little  man  who  saved  the  Union  army  from  defeat  at   Win- 
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Chester,  little  Phil  Sheridan.  Of  the  division  commanders  he  men- 
tioned Logan,  Blair,  Smith,  Belknap,  McArthur,  Leggett,  the  soldiers 
cheering  loudly  at  mention  of  every  name. 

GENERAL   GOVAN 

was  called  upon  and  was  given  three  cheers  as  he  rose  to  his  feet.  He 
briefly  thanked  the  soldiers  and  citizens  for  his  courteous  reception,  and 
spoke  of  the  Be-Union  as  one  of  the  proudest  and  happiest  occasions  of 
his  life. 

A  unanimous  vote  of  thanks  was  then  passed  thanking  the  ladies  of 
Cedar  Bapids  for  the  entertainment  of  the  evening.  Three  cheers  were 
then  given  for  the  ladies  of  Cedar  Bapids;  for  the  men  of  the  city;  and 
at  General  Belknap's  suggestion,  gave  three  cheers  for  themselves. 

At  the  conclusion  the  Society  adjourned,  all  voting  it  to  he  a  most 
joyous  meeting  and  one  that  will  not  soon  be  forgotten  by  those  present. 
The  citizens  of  Cedar  Bapids  gave  the  Society  a  splendid  ovation  and  a 
warm  greeting,  and  the  Daily  Gazette  said:  "Good  boys!  the  loyal 
hearts  of  the  country  will  ever  beat  in  sympathy  with  yours;  your  coun- 
trymen as  the  years  roll  by  will  more  and  more  appreciate  your  sacrifices, 
and  when  you  start  on  your  last  march  and  finally  reach  the  goal  where 
a  final  tattoo  is  sounding,  may  you  rest  in  peace,  the  grand  old  Tree  of 
Liberty  protecting  your  graves  bedewed  as  they  will  be  by  a  nation's 
tears." 

The  Secretary  takes  the  liberty  of  incorporating  in,  and  making  a 
part  of,  the  "proceedings,''  the  following  correspondence,  although  it 
took  place  after  the  Society  meeting  had  adjourned,  believing  that  it 
will  be  read  with  interest  bv  the  members  of  the  Brigade: 

RESOLUTIONS  OF  THE   ltiTH   IOWA— A   LETTER   FROM  GENERAL  GOVAN. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  survivors  of  the  10th  Iowa  Infantry,  assembled 
in  society  organization,  at  Cedar  Bapids,  Iowa,  September  27,  1883,  on 
the  occasion  of  the  second  annual  re-union  of  ''Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade," 
the  following  resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted,  and  General  Add. 
H.  Sanders,  formerly  commander  of  the  regiment,  requested  to  present 
them  to  General  D.  C.  Govan: 

u 

JResolved,  That  the  sincere  and  hearty  thanks  of  the  survivors  of  the 
16th  Iowa  Infantry  be  returned  to  the  brave  men,  then  enemies  but  now 
friends,  who,  in  one  of  the  hottest  contests  of  the  war,  July  22,  1864,  in 
front  of  Atlanta,  Georgia,  captured  our  national  colors,  for  having  pre- 
served and  finally  restored  the  old  flag  to  our  hands — thus  again  illus- 
trating that  the  bravest  in  war  are  the  most  chivalrous  and  generous  in 
peace;  and  that  we  appreciate  and  are  grateful  for  the  efforts  of  General 
I).  C.  Govan,  commander  of  the  Brigade  to  which  our  colors  were  sur- 
rendered, in  thus  securing  their  restoration,  and  for  his  presence  here  to 
personally  give  them  again  into  our  keeping. 

liesahrtf.  That  at  the  next  He-Union  of  the  "Old  fowa  Brigade," 
two  years  hence,  at  Marshalltown,  Iowa,  we  shall  expect  and  hope  to 
meet',  not  only  General  Govan  as  an  honored  guest,  but  many  of  the 
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survivors  of  his  old  command,  more  especially  of  the  loth  Arkansas, 
who  bore  our  colors  from  the  Atlanta  field,  that  we  may  prove  that,' 
warm  as  was  the  welcome  we  gave  them  in  war,  even  warmer  shall  be 
the  welcome  of  our  love  and  friendship  in  peace. 

A.  F.  Miller,  Secretary. 

LETTER   FROM   GENERAL   GOVAX. 

Marianna,  October  loth,  1883. 

General  Add.  H.  Sanders,  Davenport,  Iowa: 

Dear  General: — Your  letter  of  the  5th  inst.  was  duly  received,  en- 
closing resolutions  of  thanks  to  my  old  command,  as  well  as  myself. 
Having  just  reached  home  will  account  for  not  acknowledging  more 
promptly  your  esteemed  favor.  Permit  me,  in  behalf  of  the  veterans  of 
my  old  command,  to  return  you  my  sincere  thanks  for  the  kind,  cour- 
teous and  generous  manner  in  which  you  have  been  pleased  to  convey 
the  same  to  me,  and  beg  you  will  express  to  the  gallant  16th  Iowa,  indi- 
vidually and  collectively,  the  high  appreciation  in  which  I  hold  their 
generous  response,  as  expressed  in  your  letter  and  enclosed  resolutions, 
for  a  simple  act  of  justice  on  my  part — the  restoration  of  your  colors — 
which  I  assure  you  has  afforded  me  almost  as  much  pleasure  as  it  did 
you  to  receive  again  vour  long  lost  treasure. 

Your  splendid  Re-Union  at  Cedar  Rapids,  the  warm  and  generous 
welcome  of  the  veterans  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  as  well  as  the  unbounded 
hospitality  of  its  citizens,  has  made  me  a  closer  captive  than  you  were 
when  you  surrendered  your  sword  on  the  ever  memorable  22d  of  July, 
1864,  at  Atlanta,  and  I  shall  always  remember  it  as  the  pleasantest  and 
most  impressive  episode  of  my  life. 

It  will  afford  me,  as  well  as  the  veterans  of  my  old  brigade,  the 
greatest  pleasure  to  accept  your  invitation  to  attend  your  Re-Union  two 
years  hence,  and  I  shall  not  only  go  myself  if  possible,  but  induce  as 
many  as  I  can  to  do  likewise,  in  order  that  they  may  witness  and  be  the 
recipients  of  the  whole-soul  hospitality  of  your  people.  With  kindest 
greetings  to  every  veteran  of  the  16th  Iowa,  and  best  wishes  for  your- 
self, I  am  sincerely  and  truly  your  friend,  j)    q   qov  vx 

P.  S. — Mrs.  Govan  thanks  you  for  the  message  in  reference  to  the 
patch  on  the  tlag.  D.  C.  G. 


Gen.  Add.  H.  Sanders:  Cherokee,  Kan.,  Oct.  13,  1883. 

Dear  General: — I  see  by  the  National  Tribune  that  the  colors  of  the 
16th  Iowa  have  been  returned.  If  I  had  known  the  old  tlag  was  to  have 
been  returned,  I  would  not  have  missed  being  there  for  8100,  for  1  was 
the  man  who  carried  it  when  captured.  Two  rebs  attempted  to  take  it 
away  from  me,  and  I  jerked  it  from  their  hands,  ami  then  a  rebel 
struck  me  with  his  bayonet  and  knocked  me  over  on  the  works.     His 
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bayonet  had  been  broken  off  at  the  end  or  it  would  have  killed  me.  I 
also  was  carrying  it  the  day  before  (July  21st),  when  every  man  was 
killed  or  wounded  within  two  rods  of  me,  and  T  was  slightly  wounded 
in  the  leg.  I  also  curried  it,  and  mounted  it  on  the  rebel  fort  at  Nice- 
jack,  the  time  we  took  Marietta,  Ga.,  and  Kenesaw  Mountains.  There 
is  nothing  T  prize  so  high  as  that  dear  old  flag.  I  stuek  the  colors  up  on 
the  works  and  used  a  gun  July  22d.  The  flag  was  shot  down  and  tell  on 
my  head.  I  wish  you  would  send  me  the  flag  by  express,  so  I  can  See  it 
once  more.     I  can't  wait  to  see  it.     I  will  return  it  and  pay  all  charges 


The  1.3th  Iowa   passed   the  following  resolution  at  their  meeting 
Wednesday  afternoon  : 


both  Avays,  for  I  know  there  is  not  a  man  in  the  regiment  that  can  prize 

le  hear  from  you  at  once.     I  will  try  to  be 
i  are  several  16th  Iowa  boys  in  this  county. 
Yours  truly,  JoE  LuCAS< 


it  higher  than  I  do.     Let  me  hear  from  you  at  once.     I  will  try  to  be  at 
the  next  Re-Union.     There  are  several  10th  Iowa  bovs  in  this  county. 


In  view  of  the  high  esteem  and  love  which  the  18th  bears  of  Col.  . 
John  Shane,  and  in  consideration  of  his  present  great  affliction,  we, 
members  of  his  old  command,  to  which  he  has  been  ever  faithful,  both  as 
soldier  and  citizen,  deem  it  a  pleasure  to  express  our  sympathy  for  him 
and  repeat  our  oft  expressed  admiration  for  loyalty  to  him  as  an  old 
commander  during  the  days  of  privation  and  courage.  It  is  a  tribute  in 
which  we 'all  concur  that  we  grieve  while  he  suffers  and  that  recalling 
his  grand  service  to  the  Union,  we  extol  his  bravery  and  sincerely  hope 
that  he  may  yet  be  restored  to  health  and  vigor. 
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Ashworth,  S  —  Co.  B,  16th Mulvane,  Kan 

Armstrong,  Tims.— Co.  E,  11th Cedar  Bluffs,  Iowa 

Anderson,  H.  C— Co.  C,  13th Liberty  Center,  Iowa 

Auled,  G.  W.— Co.  G,  18th Vinton,  Iowa 

Adams,  Sylvester — Co.  P>,  loth Colfax,  Iowa 

Anderson,   Benj.— Co.  D,  16th Davenport,  Iowa 

Alloway,  Wm. — Co.  H,  loth Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Armstrong,  J.  L. — Co.  B,  11th. Armstrong,  Neb 

Adams,  H.  C— Co.  D,  13th Sigoitraey,  Iowa 

Bosworth,  J.  S. — Co.  K,  loth Washington,  Iowa 

Betz,  W.  H.  PL— Co.  I,  18th .Marengo,. Iowa 

Buck,  D.  Ed.— Co.  F,  13th Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Blessing,  H.  W.— Co.  C,  16th Lisbon,  Iowa 

Bratt,  W.  II.— Co.  I,  16th Waterloo,  Iowa 

Byer,  John  G. — Co.  I,  13th Montezuma,  Iowa 

Bates,  Kimhal— Co.  I,  10th Dysart,  Iowa 

Bolton,  J.  H. — Co.  E,  11th Tipton,  Iowa 

Brown,  J.  E.— Co.  I,  11th Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Brown,  H.  B. — Co.  C,  16th Davenport,  Iowa 

Baxter,  J.  K.— Co.  I,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Blunck,  O.  F.— Co.  E,  13th , Fort  Dodge,  Iowa 

Butler,  Alonzo — Co.  B,  11th Millersbufg,  Iowa 

Boudink,  W.  A.— Co.  B,  loth Western,  Iowa 

Banks,  Lyman — Co.  H,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Beach,  Ben— Co.  II,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Bassett,  Leslie— C<>.  K,  13th Richland,  [owa 

Bossert,  B.  F.— Co.  E,  11th .  .    Tipton,  Iowa 

Brush,  Jos. — Co.  A,  loth Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Blow  ,  J.  P. — Co  II,  13th Beauman,  Iowa 

Brockman,   C.  S—  Co.  F,  18th Western,  Iowa 

Brown,   Thos.— Co.  G,  18th Grundy  Center,  Iowa 

Buorge,  Wm.— Co.  K,  11th Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Blizzard,  A.  C  —Co.  D,  11th Malcom,  Iowa 

Boggs,  J.  M.— Co.  D,  16th Clyde,  Kansas 

Belknap,  W.  W  — Co.  — ,  loth Keokuk,  Iowa 

Buck,  Dudley— Co.  I),  18th Sigourney,  Iowa 

Bowman,  J.— Co.  A,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Bowman,  J.  W.— Co.  E,  loth Beacon,  Iowa 

Berstler,  .1.  G.— Co.  I,  18th Marengo,  Iowa 

Cheek.  J*'— e  W.— Co.  G,  loth Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Craig,  .J.  P.— Co.  E,  loth Memphis,  Missouri 

Cowan,  J.  T.— Co.  K,  11th , Baton,  Iowa 
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Curttright,  Elias — Co.  F,  13th Anamosa,  Iowa 

Comstbek,  W.  L. — Co.  A,  13th Mechanics  vi  lie,  Iowa 

Crawford,  Logan — Co.  H,  loth Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

Cromer,  P.  E.— Co.  H,  loth Logan,  Iowa 

Cassell,  T.  K.— Co.  G,  13th Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Cleimnons,  F.  p.— Co.  H,  11th Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Cheeny,  Geo. — Co.  C,  loth Cedar  Falls,  Iowa 

Cadle,  C.  jr.— Co.  H,  11th Woodstock,  Alabama 

Camburn,  J.  H. — Co.  — ,  16th Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Cooper,  C.  E.  S.—  Co.  I,  18th Toledo,  Iowa 

Conway,  L.  X. — Co.  B,  11th. Macksburg,  Iowa 

Conley,  Andrew — Co.  A,  loth Norway,  Iowa 

Coe,  J.  E. — Co.  H,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Connelly,  Michael— 10th Hampton,  Virginia 

Cameron,  Alex. — Co.  K,  loth Stanwood,  Iowa 

Cummins,  David — Co.  C,  11th Tipton,  Iowa 

Cheeney,  F.  C. — Co.  C,  16th Eagle  Grove,  Iowa 

Campbell,  Alex. — Co.  D,  11th Keithsburg,  Illinois 

Carl,  Washington — Co.  E,  11th Greenfield,  Iowa 

Crocker,  W.  H. — Co.  C,  10th Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Christey,  I.  M. — Co.  I,  15th Burlington,  Iowa 

Cavit,  W.  P.— Co.  D,  13th Dublin,  Iowa 

Campbell,  A.  C— Co.  D,  11th. Galon,  Illinois 

Candce,  Fred  P. — Co.  H,  11th Georgetown,  Colorado 

Dehart,  Geo.— Co.  E,  loth Mt  Sterling,  Iowa 

Dickson,  R.  H.— Co.  C,  loth Pose  Hill,  Iowa 

Davis,  James — Co.  F,  13th Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Dettman,  Fred— Co.  G,  16th Chicago,  Illinois 

Downing,  P.  J. — Co.  A,  13th Bear  Grove,  Iowa 

Donaher,  Josiah — Co.  F,  loth Calo,  Iowa 

Daniels,  S.— Co.  E,  11th Lake  City,  California 

Dart,  George — Co.  G,  13th Pendleton,  Oregon 

Dunn,  J.  M.—  Co.  H,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Dunlap,  Johii— Co.  I,  10th Ponca,  Nebraska 

Dunn,  S.  C.— Co.  H,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Duncan,  J.  C. — Co.  — ,  11th Allerton,  Iowa 

Derby,  C.  W.— Co.  D,  11th .Wilton,  Iowa 

Edge,  J.  N.— Co.  D,  11th Newton,  Iowa 

Eyerly,  J.  B.— Co.  B,  13th Newton,  Iowa 

Evans,  William — Co.  G,  13th Mt.  Auburn,  Iowa 

Evans,  E.  I.— Co.  B,  13th Newton,  Iowa 

Enderlee,  Jos. — Co.  K,  16th Moline,  Illinois 

Esher,  William— Co.  F,  11th JefYerson,  Iowa 

Esher,  J.  W.— Co.  E,  11th Churdan,  Iowa 

Eidemiller,  ( feo.—Co.  A,  loth Flemingville,  Iowa 

Evans,  E.  ('.-('<».  A,  loth Clinton,  Iowa 

Fvstone,  J.  W.—  Co.  K,  loth Lexington,  Iowa 
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Easterbrooke,  \V.  W.— Co.  — ,  loth Mason  City,  Iowa 

Easterly,  W.  H.— Co  F,  loth Clinton,  Iowa 

Esnioil,   Peter  A.— Co.  C,  16t1a Letts,  Iowa 

Embree,  Daniel— Co.  G,  loth Grand  Junction,  Iowa 

Easterly,  S.  A.— Co.  F,  13th Lisbon,  Iowa 

Easterly,  J.  X.— Co.  A,  loth Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

French,  S.  D.  —  Co.  E,  loth Madison,  Kansas 

Frink,  Allen — Co.  E,  1 1th Clarence,  Iowa 

Fullerton,  T.  I) —Co.  F,  13th Meehanicsville,  Iowa 

Forey,   I).  B.-Co.  H,  13th Marslialltown,  Iowa 

Farrier,   T.  D.  -Co.  I),  11th Wilton,  Iowa 

Forsyth,  Johnson — Co.  E,  loth .Cordova,  Illinois 

Fitz,  J.  A.— Co.*A,  13th Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Fitts,  J .  W.— Co.  A,  13th Jefferson,  Iowa 

Fishbnrn,  D.  A.— Co.  D,  loth Central  City,  Nebraska 

Ferguson,  R.  C— Co.  A,  loth Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Fawcett,  W.  H.  -  Co.  G,  13th Shellsbiirg,  Iowa 

Ferguson,  C.  E. — Co.  A,  loth Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Floyd,  J.  L.— Co.  E,  10th Center  Point,  Iowa 

Fultz,  W.  S.— Co.  D,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Ford,  Amos— Co.  D,  11th .Kellogg,  Iowa 

Forbes,  Reuben— Co.  L>,  11th Davenport,  Iowa 

Farley,  F.  H.-Co.  I,  13th ._ Keota,  Iowa 

Ganby,  J.  S.— Co.  F,  13th Lisbon,  Iowa 

Guthrie,  A.  U.  -  Co.  B,  13th Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Griffith,  N.  II.— Co.  C,  loth Fremont,  Iowa 

Gneaser,  S.  R.— Co.  C,  loth Gettysburgh,  Ohio 

Gray,  J    H.— Co.  I,  13th Washington,  Iowa 

Glynn,  M.-  Co.  A,  15tji Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Gurning,  J.  T. -Co,  A,  loth Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Gould,  Jas.     Co.  D,  loch Chase,  Iowa 

Gamble,  John— Co.  C,  11th . Moline,  Illinois 

Gard,  Hartley  G.-Co.  H,  loth Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Goodhue,  W.  S.-Co.  F,  13th. Lisbon,  Iowa 

Gard,  B.  F.— Co   I,  11th '.....  .Oakland,  California 

Goodsell,  W.  H.-Co.  B,  15th Iowa  City,  low  a 

Guard,  W.  PL— Co.  I.  11th Troy  Mills,  Iowa 

Higley,  M.  A— ( \>  A,  Ion Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Hornbaker,  I).  R— Co.  E,  loth Bonapart,  Iowa 

Hanford,  It.  R.— Co.  G,  13th Vinton,  Iowa 

Heller,   Joel-Co.  G,  13th Vint«)n,  Iowa 

Hester,   S.  R.  -Co.  I),  16tli Van  Meter,  Iowa 

Harding,  E.— Co.  H,  13th Marslialltown,  low  a 

Hiekson,  Geo  —Co.  C,  16th Dixon,  Iowa 

Hunter,  \V.  A.  -Co.  B,  13th Belle  Plain,  Iowa 

Hunter,  Geo.  B.—  Co.  B,  13th Newton,  Iowa 

Harris,  J.  C— Co.  C,  16th. MePherson,  Kansas 
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Howe,  Orlando— Co.  I,  11th Rochester,  Iowa 

Hoover,  Chris. — Co.  F,  loth Alt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Harper,  Jos.  M.— -  Co.  A,  13th Lisbon,  Iowa 

Hayes,  John— Co.  C,  16th Red  Oak,  Iowa 

Hamilton,  Jas.— Co.  D,  loth Independence,  Iowa 

Hedriek,  J.  M.— Co.  — ,  loth Ottumwa,  Iowa 

Hogin,  G.  B.— Co.  D,  loth Newton,  Iowa 

Henderson,  R  —  Co.  A,  11th Muscatine;  Iowa 

Hall,  J.  R  —Co.  B,  18th Monroe,  Iowa 

Kessiek,  \Y.  L.— Co.  C,  15th Beacon,  Iowa 

Kepler,  C.  W.— Co.  A,  loth Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Kelly,  Jas. — Co.  D,  11th Newton,  Iowa 

Kean,  J.  M.— Co.  I),  11th .\Vilton,  Iowa 

Junk,  D.  P.— Co.  A,  loth Fairfax,  Iowa 

Johnson,  Wm. — Co.  D,  loth Tallerand,  Iowa 

Jackson,  J.  S,~  Co.  F,  11th Fredonia,  Iowa 

Johnson,  Ben — Co.  E,  loth Keosauqua,  Iowa 

Johnson,  S.  E.— Co.  D,  loth Richland,  Iowa 

Jennings,  W.  II.  — Co.  C,  11th Van  Meter,  Iowa 

Jordon,  B.  F.--Co.  H,  loth \Yest  Prairie,  Iowa 

Kohl,  Daniel— Co.  F,  13th Lisbon,  Iowa 

Kimborrogh,  John — Co.  A,  loth Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Kennedy,  J.  C. — Co.  A,  loth Chicago,  Illinois 

Kissel,  H.  L.— Co.  B,  loth Newton,  Iowa 

Kitchell,  C.  AY.— Co.  G,  loth Winterset,  Iowa 

Kiene,  Jr.,  Peter— Co  F,  10th Dubuque,  Iowa 

Kessler,  C.  \Y.— Co.  A,  loth Mt,  Vernon,  Iowa 

Krans,  Ed.  L.— Co.  C,  loth LeightOn,  Iowa 

Laniphier,  Daniel-  Co.  B,  loth Newton,  Iowa 

Lewis,  E.  B.— Co.  I,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

LaRue,  C.  C— Co.  G,  13th Van  Horn,  Iowa 

Long,  C— Co.  B,  loth Fort  Dodge,  Iowa 

Lindsey,  J.  M.  — Co.  I),  loth Newton,  Iowa 

LaPorte,  John— .Lytic  City,  Iowa 

Lanstriun,  C.  E.— Co.  B,  loth Galesburg,  Illinois 

Lumpkin,  W.— Co.  B,  loth Fort  Dodge,  Iowa 

Lane,  J.  H.— Co.  E,  loth Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Lemon,  C— Co.  F,  11th Adair,  Iowa 

Lett,  John—Co.  E,  11th < York,  Nebraska 

Little,  A.  T.— Co.  II,  Kith Strawberry  Point,  Iowa 

Lytle,  S.  .<.— -  Co.  F,  11th Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Mitehel,  V/m.    -Co.  K,  11th Madison,  Iowa 

Mathews,  John  L.— Co.  B,  13th Newton,  Iowa 

Murphy,  C.  H.— Co.  H.  13th   Table  Rock,  Nebraska 

Muir,    \Y.  B.  L.— Co.  E,  15th.,...  f Bmiapart,  Iowa 

Miller,  A.  F.— Co.  II,  liith Galva,  Illinois 

MeArthnr,  II.  C.-Co.  II,  loth Memphis,  Missouri 


■ 
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Millar,  Elias—  Co,  F,  13th Viroqtia,  Town 


Martin,  Geo  —Co.  K,  11th Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Munger,  J.  C. — Co.  I,  16th Waterloo,  Iowa 

McElroy,  II.  H. — Co.  G,  loth Vinton,  Iowa 

Mitchell,  W.  O.— Co.  C,  13th Corning,  Iowa 

McLean,  8.  C— Co.  D,  13th Vinton,  Iowa 

Marsh,  J.  M.— Co.  F,  16th Forrest  Home,  Jowa 

Manly,  Win. — Co.  C,  16th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Morein,   Geo.  J. — Co.  H,  loth. Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

McElroy,  T.  1).— Co.  K,  13th Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Mitchell,  Andrew — Co.  A,  loth Norway,  Iowa 

Mason,  E.  R. — Co.  A,  13th , Marlon,  Iowa 

Mania,  Geo.— Co.  E,  13th Wyoming,  Iowa 

McArthur,  John Chicago,  Illinois 

Miller,  Edgar  T.— loth Oakdale,  Pennsylvania 

McKee,  J.— 13th Rock  Island,  Illinois 

McCoy,  8.  H.— Co.  C,  11th Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Miller,  Peter 76  Broad  St„  New  York 

Mason,  J.  C. — Co.  A,  13th Greenfield,  Iowa 

Moore,  J.  W. — Co.  K,  13th Washington,  Iowa 

McCaulley,  H.  W.— Co.  K,  13th Dublin,  Iowa 

Morgridge,  G.  O. — Co.  H,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

McRol.erts,  F.  L.— Co.  K,  11th Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Munroe,  J.  II.— Co.  H,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

McKinnie,  T.— Co.  B,  11th Victor,  Iowa 

McCloskey,  J.  R.— Co.  A,  13th .Toledo,  Iowa 

McNice,  Mart— Co.  A,  15th Brighton,  Iowa 

Morhiser,  W.  H.— Co.  II,  16th Dtibuque,  Iowa 

Marine,  S.  A. — Co.  G,  13th Vinton,  Iowa 

Mosier,  A.  N.— Co.  C,  16th Dorchester,  Nebraska 

McClellan,  Dr.  F.  C— 16th ' Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Mullaney,  John — Co.  — ,  loth Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 

Xeesley,  Fred— Co.  F,  13th Lisbon,  Iowa 

Norris,  \V.  A.— Co.  A,  13th Rock  Island,  Illinois 

Nickodemus,  P.  II.— Co.  H,  13th Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Noll,  John- Co.  K,  11th .' Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Nienneyer,  Simon — Co.  I,  loth Vinton,  Iowa 

Newcomb,  E.  M.-Co.  H,  16th Dubuque,  Iowa 

Overton,  F.  C.     Co.  C,  loth .Bloomfield,  Iowa 

Oloiighlin,  I).  M:— Co.  K,  13th .....Washington,  Iowa 

Orton,  W.  H.— Co.  D,  13th College  Springs,  Iowa 

Parker,  Jas.  M.— Co.  B,  loth Dvs  .Moines,  Iowa 

Pray,  G.  B.— Co.  F,  16th , Des  Moines,  Iowa        j 

Payne,  John— Co.  B,  loth Connorsville,  Indiana 

Palmer,  Henry— Co.  G,  13th Vintor,  Iowa        j 

Parsons,  1).  M.— Co.  A,  13th LeGrand,  Iowa 

Porter,  J.  C— Co.  I),  11th Aurora.  Illinois 
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Porter,  J.  S.— 15th , Evviiig,  Nebraska 

Porter,    R.  H— Co.  I,  10th Vinton,  Iowa 

Putnam,  X'.  E.— Co.  G,  i.3th Cedar  Rapids-,  Iowa 

Parker,  J.  T.— Co.  I),  13th Sigourney,  Iowa 

Poling,  Silas-Co.  B,  1:1th Colfax,  Iowa 

Pinkerton,  Cyrus— Co.  I),  13th Sigourney,  Iowa 

Riley,  J.  L.— Co.  F,  11th Crawfordsville,  Iowa 

Richards,  D.— Co.  II,  11th West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Rice,  .J.  S.— Co.  K,  13th Washington,  Iowa 

Rhymhurger,  M  — Co.  A,  loth Pella,  Iowa 

Reiker,  W.  E.— Co.  K,  11th Tipton,  Iowa 

Rood,  H.  II.— 13th Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Rienian,  F. — Co.  B,  loth. < .  .Altoona,  Iowa 

Ross,  W.  A. — Co.  A,  loth Monona,  Iowa 

Russell,  A.— Co.  K,  11th Blairstown,  Iowa 

Rllppeft,  Jake— Co.  A,  13th Lisbon,  Iowa 

Reid,  J.  Monroe — Co.  I,  loth Keokuk,  Iowa 

Ross,  T.  K— Co.  C,  10th Stratford,  Iowa 

Shults,  L.  E.— Co.  G,  13th Van  Home,  Iowa 

Sharp,  David — Co.  P>,  loth Dos  Moines,  Iowa 

Stearns,  Chas. — Co.  F,  loth Independence,  Iowa 

South wiek,  A.  H.— Co.  15,  11th Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

Seriven,   B.  II.— ('<>.  A,  loth Olive,  Iowa 

Swift,  H.  J.— Co.  K,  11th Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Stephens,  E.  G.— Co.  I,  13th Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Sehoonover,  J.  ().— Co.  (J,  13th Garrison,  Iowa 

Shields,  Craig — Co.  G,  13th Vinton,  Iowa 

Staves,  M .  C— Co.  K,  11th Dos  Moines,  Iowa 

Sanders,  A.  II. —Kith Davenport,  Iowa 

Sullix  an,  Thomas—Co.  E,  Kith Muscatine,  Iowa 

Stump,   II.  X.— Co.  E,  Kith Eagle,  Missouri 

Stephens,   E.— Co.  F,  11th Washington,  Iowa 

Seft'y,  Sain'l— Co.  D,  11th Victor,  Iowa 

Shoilaharger,  E.— Co.  A,  11th Letts,  Iowa 

Sanders,  Morgan— Co.  I),  11th Pine  Mills,  Iowa 

Slociim,  .1.  I).  — loth Paola,  Kansas 

Smith,  S.  S. — Co.  K,  13th Albia,  Iowa 

Shoemaker,   Wm.— Co.  F,  Kith Elwell,  Iowa 

Sweet,   M.  W.— Co.  F,  13th. Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Shatter,  Sam'l— Co.  K,  11th Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Strang,  Thos.-Co.  K,  11th Lewistown,  Pennsylvania 

Strang,  John— Co.  K,  11th .Norway,  Iowa 

Smith,  Clark— Co.  IT,  13th Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Smith,  Stephen  (J.— Co.  A,  13th Mackshurg,  Iowa 

Shirk,  W.  A. -Co.  1-:,  13th Davenport,  Iowa 

Stream,  F.  S.— Co.  A,  13th. Jefferson,  Iowa 

Shitlet,  \V.  T.— Co.  D,  11th Wilton,  Iowa 


CROCKER'S  IOWA   BRIGADE.  7o 

Stokes,  Win.— Co.  E,  13th.. . .    Davenport,  Iowa 

Safely,  J.  J.— Co.  C,  13th Washington,  D.  C 

Stewart,  C.  S.— Co.  A,  15th Montezuma,  Iowa 

Sherman,  B.  R. — Co.  G,  loth Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Sullenberger,  C.  C— Co.  H,  13th Belle  Plain,  Iowa 

Smilely,  J.  M—  Co.  K,  13th Milford,  Nebraska 

Stanley,  L.  C— Co.  A,  16th Elridge,  Iowa 

Smith,  Ellis— Co.  A,  loth Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Scott,  Thos. — Co.  I),  loth Marion,  Iowa 

Smith,  J.  W.— Co.  A,  lath Fort  Scott,  Kansas 

Tillard,  John  M.— Co.  H,  11th Illinois  City,  Illinois 

Trump,  1).  W. — Co.  A,  loth Maquoketa,  Iowa 

Twigg,  \V.  M.-~  Co.  C,  11th Illinois  City,  Illinois 

Tyler,  L.  S.  —  Co.  II,  loth . . Keokuk,  Iowa 

Toby,  Sheldon — Co.  A,  loth Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Taylor,  J.  M.— Co.  A,  11th Nebraska  City,  Nebraska 

Turner,  Wm. — Co.  G,  loth Vinton,  Iowa 

Toombs,  D.  S. — Co.  G,  loth Vinton,  Iowa 

Thompson,  J.  J. — Co.  I,  13th Keota,  Iowa 

Thatcher,  J.  B.— Co.  E,  loth Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

Etley,  M.  S.— Co.  G,  13th .Clarence,  Iowa 

Wiekham,  Jas.  W— Co.  A,  13th Eldora,  Iowa 

Wymore,  Amos— Co.  C,  loth Rose  Hill,  Iowa 

Wilkinson,  John — Co.  K,  11th Jefferson,  Iowa 

Wilkins,  R.— Co.  B,  loth Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Winters,  W.  S.— Co.  C,  loth Galesburg,  Illinois 

Wallace,  J.  R.— Co.  G,  18th Mt.  Auburn,  Iowa 

Wood,  M.  H.— Co.  II,  18th LaMolle,  Iowa 

Webster,  1).— Co.  H,  loth Fort  Dodge,  Iowa 

Wilson,  J.  I.— Co.  E,  loth Chicago,  Illinois 

Winans,  Jas.— Co.  E,  18th Hampton,  Illinois 

Wintermute,  B.  K.— Co.  II,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Wilson,  Charley— Co.  A,  11th Muscatine,  Iowa 

Washington,  P.— Co.  G,  loth Anamosa,  Iowa 

Whitlatrh,  A.— Co.  A,  18th .......Mt,  Vernon,  Iowa 

Welch,  John— Co.  E,  16th Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Wilson,  Robt.— Co.  E,  loth Chicago,  Illinois 

Wilson,  Sam'l— Co.  A,  loth Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Williams,  H.  P. -Co.  II,  18th ....Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Whitenmaek,  R-  H.— Co.  A,  loth.....: ....Ottumwa,  Iowa 

Wilson,  Jas.— Co.  R,  18th Newton,  Iowa 

Wheeler,  Jas.  R.— Co.  I),  13th Newton,  Iowa 

Voung,  W.  II.— Co.  I),  18th Martinsburg,  Iowa 

Yearick,  S.  W.— Co.  B,  18th Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Zeigenni.se,  L.  J.  C— Co.  F,  18th Clinton,  Iowa 


PLACE  OF  NEXT  RE-UNION. 


Board  of  Trade  Rooms,  ) 

Iowa  City,  Dec  17th,  1883,  8|  o'clock  a.  m.  v 

f 

The  preamble  and  resolutions  extending  invitation  to  the  Crocker 
Brigade,  was  taken  up  and  adopted. 

On  motion  of  Jacob  Ilieord,  the  matter  of  the  preamble  and  resolu- 
tions concerning  the  Crocker  Brigade  He-Union  were  referred  to  Drs. 
Lvtle  and  Lloyd  and  Win.  Goodrell,  and  they  were  requested  to  act 
in  this  with  the  Board  of  Trade. 

PREAMBLE  AND  RESOLUTIONS  OFFERED  DEC.   3,    1883. 

AVhereas,  The  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade  was  organized  by  General 
Crocker  on  the  27th  day  of  April,  1S<>2,  on  the  field  of  Shiloh,  and  from 
that  date  remained  together  as  the  Iowa  Brigade,  coming  out  of  the  war 
commanded  by  General  Belknap;  and  that  the  officers  and  men  have 
made  arrangements  to  hold  a  Re-Union  in  September,  1885,  in  Iowa; 
therefore  be  it 

J2<so?cecl,  That  this  Board  of  Trade  extend  to  them  a  cordial  invita- 
tion to  hold  their  contemplated  Re-Union  in  Iowa  City.  And  we 
farther  pledge,  this  Board  of  Trade  and  the  citizens  of  Iowa  City,  that 
we  will  extend  to  the  officers  and  men  of  the  old  Iowa  Brigade  a  royal 
welcome. 

Adopted  December  19,  1883.  jj    yy.  Fyffe 

Seeretarv  Iowa  City  Board  of  Trade. 


SPECIAL   NOTICE. 


To  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

i  The  Iowa  City  Board  of  Trade,  at  a  regular  meeting  held  Dec.  19th, 
1883,  passed  resolutions  extending  to  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  a  hearty 
invitation  to  hold  its  next   Re-Union  at  that  place,  and  after  consulta-  A* 

tion  with  members  of  the  Society  in  Marshalltown  and  elsewhere,  it 
has  been  decided  by  the  officers  of  the  Society  to  accept  the  invitation 
tendered,  and  the  next  lie-Union  of  the  Brigade  will  therefore  be  held 
at  Iowa  City  (instead  of  Marshalltown,)  on  the  last  Wednesday  and 
Thursday  of  September,  1883.  The  members  will  take  notice  of  this 
change  ami  govern  themselves  accordingly. 


* 


SOCIETY  BADGE 


The  Society  badge,  as  adopted  at  Cedar  Rapids,  is  now  in  the  hands 

of  the  Recording  Secretary  at  Muscatine,  Iowa,  and  can  be  obtained  by 

the  members  upon  receipt  of  the  price,  $1.00. 

Address, 

John  H.  Muneoe, 

Muscatine,  Iowa. 


U .  b  .  v  UJL  b . 
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PROCEEDINGS 


Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 


THIRD    REUNION 


IOWA  CITY,  IOWA, 


September  2ob  anb  24th,  1885. 


COMPOSED     OF     THE     OFFICERS     AND     SOLDIERS     WHO     HAVE     AT     ANY 
TIME   SERVED   WITH    HONOR   IN    THE    ELEVENTH,   THIRTEENTH, 
FIFTEENTH   AND   SIXTEENTH   REGIMENTS,    IOWA    INFAN- 
TRY    VOLUNTEERS,     IN      THE      WAR     OF     THE 
REBELLION,   FROM    1801    TO    1865. 


IOWA  CITY,.  IOWA; 

Republican  Publishing-  Company 


1885. 


1 


NOTICE. 


A  copy  of  the  "Proceeding-"  is  sent  to  each  member  of  the  Society. 
Those  members  who  wish  for  additional  copies  for  friends,  or  any  officer 
or  soldier  who  belonged  to  the  Brigade,  and  has  not  yet  become  a  mem- 
ber, can  procure  additional  copies  by  addressing  the  Recording  Secretary, 
Captain  J.  H.  Munroe,  at  Muscatine,  Iowa,  and  enclosing  twenty-five 
cents  for  printing  and  postage  on  each  copy  ordered. 

In  order  that  the  Society  may  keep  posted  in  regard  to  the  member- 
ship, it  is  requested  that  the  members  desiring  change  in  their  P.  0. 
address,  should  write  to  the  Corresponding  Secretary,  Captain  II.  II . 
Rood,  at  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa;  and  where  members  have  died,  some  com- 
rade should  notify  Captain  Rood  of  that  fact,  and  send  obituary  notices. 


3,9** 
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ARTICLES  OF  ASSOCIATION. 


Article  1.  The  Association  shall  be  known  as  "  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,"  and  shall  include  every  soldier  who  has  served  with  honor  in 
that  brigade.  Honorary  members  may  be  elected  from  those  who  have 
served  with  honor  and  distinction  in  any  of  the  armies  of  the  United 
States. 

Art.  2.  The  object  of  the  society  shall  be  to  keep  alive  and  preserve 
that  kindly  and  cordial  feeling  which  has  been  one  of  the  characteristics 
of  this  brigade  during  its  career  in  the  service,  and  which  has  given  it 
such  harmony  of  action  and  contributed  in  no  small  degree  to  its  glor- 
ious achievements  in  our  country's  cause.  The  fame  and  glory  of  all 
the  soldiers  belonging  to  this  brigade  who  have  fallen,  either  on  the  field 
of  battle,  or  in  the  line  of  their  duty,  shall  be  a  sacred  trust  to  this 
Society,  which  shall  cause  proper  memorials  of  their  services  to  be  col- 
lected and  preserved,  and  thus  transmit  their  names  with  honor  to  pos- 
terity. The  families  of  all  such  soldiers  who  shall  be  in  indigent  cir- 
cumstances will  have  a  claim  upon  the  generosity  of  the  Society,  and 
will  be  relieved  by  the  voluntary  contribution  of  its  members  whenever 
brought  to  their  attention.  In  like  manner  the  fame  and  suffering  fami- 
lies of  those  soldiers  who  may  hereafter  be  stricken  down  by  death  shall 
be  a  trust  in  the  hands  of  their  survivors. 

Art.  3.  For  the  purpose  of  accomplishing  these  objects  the  Society 
shall  be  organized  by  the  annual  election  of  a  President  and  Vice  Presi- 
dents. The  Vice-Presidents  to  be  chosen  one  from  each  Regiment  com- 
posing said  Brigade,  and  a  Corresponding  Secretary  and  a  Recording 
Secretary. 

The  Society  shall  meet  once  in  every  year,  and  those  soldiers  who, 
for  any  causp,  are  unable  to  attend  its  meetings,  will  be  expected  to  write 
to  the  Corresponding  Secretary  of  the  Society  and  impart  such  informa- 
tion in  regard  to  themselves  as  they  may  desire  and  which  may  be  of 
interest  to  their  comrades. 

Honoring  the  glorious  achievements  of  or.r  brothers  in  arms  belong- 
ing to  other  armies,  whose  services  have  contributed  in  an  equal  degree 
in  the  re-establishment  of  our  government,  and  desiring  to  draw  closer 
to  them  in  the  bonds  of  social  feeling,  the  President  or  either  of  the 
Vice-Presidents  shall  be  authorized  to  invite  the  attendance  of  any  sol- 
diers of  the  United  States  Army  at  anv  of  our  annual  meetings. 


BY-LAWS. 


Article  1.  All  persons  applying  previous  to,  on,  or  after  the 
annual  meeting-  in  1881,  for  enrollment,  shall  pay  a  membership  fee  of 
fifty  cents;  that  the  annual  dues  shall  be  twenty-five  cents,  and  persons 
applying  for  membership  shall  pay  back  dues;  that  all  fees  are  due  and 
payable  to  the  Recording-  Secretary,  and  all  money  received  by  him  on 
account  of  the  Society  shall  be  transferred  to  the  Treasurer,  and  that  all 
money  received  as  fees  shall,  by  the  Treasurer,  be  added  to  the  perma- 
nent fund. 

Art.  2.  Money  for  ordinary  expenses  of  the  Society  may  be  ex- 
pended by  the  Treasurer  upon  the  warrant  of  the  President.  All  other 
expenditures  only  in  pursuance  of  a  vote  of  the  Society, 

Art.  3.  The  Treasurer  shall  make  a  report  to  the  annual  meet  ing- 
ot' all  the  receipts  and  expenditures  with  vouchers.  The  Recording  Sec- 
retary shall  report  to  the  annual  meeting  all  money  received  by  him,  and 
all  transferred  by  him  to  the  Treasurer. 

The  Corresponding  Secretary  shall  report  to  every  meeting  all  cor- 
respondence of  general  interest. 

Art.  4.  All  questions  and  resolutions  shall  be  decided  by  a  majority 
of  the  members  present.  But  amendments  proposed  to  the  constitution 
shall  be  acted  upon  only  at  the  annual  meeting  subsequent  to  the  one  at 
which  they  may  be  proposed,  unless  the  postponement  be  dispensed  with 
by  a  vote  of  two-thirds  of  the  members  present. 

Art.  5.    The  order  of  business  shall  be  as  follows: 

First — Reading  of  the  journal  of  the  previous  meetings. 

Second— Appointment  of  committees  on  business  and  for  nomina- 
tion of  officers. 

Third— Receiving  reports. 

Fourth — Current  business, 

FiftJi— Election  of  officers. 

Sixth — Adjournment. 

Art.  6.  If  the  Society  shall,  at  any  meeting,  omit  to  designate  the 
time  and  place  of  the  next  meeting,  the  President  shall,  by  due  public 
notice,  lix  the  time  and  place. 

Art.  7.  Whenever  any  member  of  the  Society  is  reported  to  the 
Corresponding  Secretary  to  have  disqualified  himself  for  membership  by 
reason  of  dishonorable  or  virions  conduct,  he  shall  be  reported  to  the 
President  of  the  Society,  who  thereupon  shall  order  a  court  of  not  less 
than  three  members  of  the  Society  to  investigate  the  facts  and  report  to 
the  next  meeting  for  action  of  the  Society  in  the  case. 


Invitation  gent  to  Member^ 


Headqua titers  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  ) 
Washington,  D.  C,  August  24th,  1885.  \ 

To  the  Members  of  the  Society  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

The  Third  Reunion  of  this  Society  will  be  held  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 
on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  September  23d  and  24th,  1885. 

All  soldiers  who  have,  at  any  time,  served  in  the  "Iowa  Brigade"— 
composed  of  the  11th,  13th,  15th  and  16th  Iowa  Infantry  Volunteers- 
are,  by  the  constitution  of  the  Society,  entitled  to  membership,  and  are 
earnestly  invited  to  attend. 

The  annual  address  will  be  delivered  by  General  Andrew  Hicken- 
looper,  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  who  was  the  last  Commander  of  the  Brigade. 

All  arrangements  for  the  meeting  will  be  in  charge  of  a  local  exec- 
utive committee,  to  be  named  hereafter,  who  will  give  due  notice  of  the 
details  of  their  action. 

One  and  one-third  (1%)  fare  will  be  given  on  all  railroads  in  Iowa, 
and  main  lines  from  Chicago  and  Kansas  City.  Full  fare  going,  one- 
third  returning,  on  certificate  to  be  given  at  the  Reunion. 

The  silver  oak-leaf  badge  of  the  Society,  and  the  engraved  certificate 
of  membership,  can  be  procured  by  addressing  Captain  John  H.  Munroe. 
Recording  Secretary,  Muscatine,  Iowa,  or,  from  him  personally  at  the 
Reunion. 

The  last  "Reunion  at  Cedar  Rapids  was  a  complete  success,  and  the 
arrangements  in  progress  are  such  as  to  assure  to  every  man  of  the 
Brigade  a  most  happy  meeting  at  Iowa  City.  Every  soldier  of  the  11th, 
13th,  15th,  and  lt>th  Iowa,  who  can  possibly  attend  should  be  present. 

Wm.  W.  Belknap,  President,  Washington,  J).  C. 
.John  II.  Munroe,  Recording  Secretary,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Co responding  Secre tary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa. 


Local  Committee^. 


To  the  Committees  of  Iowa  City  is  due  all  praise  for  the  manner  in 
which  they  provided  so  well  for  our  entertainment.  They  were  com- 
posed of  the  following  named  gentlemen,  the  first  named  on  each  Com- 
mittee being  the  Chairman: 

Executive  Committee. — J.  C.  Shrader,  Chairman;  A.  J.  Hershire,  Sec- 
retary; Charles  Baker,  Treasurer. 

Finance  Committee.— M.  Bloom,  K.  R.  Spencer,  J.  X.  Coldren, 
L.  Swisher,  L.  Parsons,  J.  Ricord,  T.  B.  Wales,  Jr.,  E.  F.  Clapp,  Charles 
Baker,  C.  F.  Lovelace,  A.  J.  Miller.  J.  S.  Wilson. 

Invitation    Committee.— E.    G.  Stephens,    S.  S.  Lytle,    F.    Lloyd,     . 
W.  H.  Goodrell. 

Reception  Committee. — S.  J.  Kirkwood,  L.  F.  Parker,  G.  J.  Boal, 
C.  M.  Reno,  J.  C.  Shrader,  J.  L.  Pickard,  L.  F.  Ross. 

Committee  on  Arrangement. — W.  H.  Goodrell,  S.  D.  Pryce,  A.  B. 
Cree,  Charles  Lewis,  H.  S.  Fairall,  E.  G.  Stephens,  II.  F.  Bonorden, 
M.  W.  Davis,  E.  E.  Brainerd,  O.  Startsman. 

Committee  on  Banquet— -E.  F.  Clapp,  S.  S.  Lytle,  J.  C.  Switzer, 
M.  D.  Wood,  C.  V.  Anderson,  T.  B.  Allin,  Charles  Baker,  D.  Maher. 

Committee  on  Toasts.— F.  Lloyd,  A.  X.  Currier,  E.  W.  Lucas,  P.  E. 
Shaver,  C.  Baker,  John  Sueppel. 

Committee  on  Decorations. — R.  H.  Allin,  Benj.  Owen,  J.  C.  Cochran, 
Thos.  Morrison,  S.  C.  Jones,  F.  Novak,  Isaac  Myers,  J.  W.  Lee,  J.  X. 
Coldren. 

Committee  on  Transportation— Q.  D.  Close,  E.  Clark,  G.  W.  Koontz, 
F.  Theobald,  G.  F.  Fletcher,  E.  Westcott,  Steph.  Bradley,  M.  R.  Luse.  t 

Printing  and  Advertising.— A.  J.  Hershire,  II.  S.  Fairall,  Max  Otto, 
E.  R.  Doty,  J.  Kohler,  J.  M.  B.  Letovsky. 

The  Sub-Committees  were  authorized  to  enlarge  their  numbers. 

The  ladies  who  had  charge  of  the  Banquet  were,  Mrs.  E.  F.  Clapp, 
Chairman,  Mrs.  L.  W.  Ross  and  Mrs.  J.  Ricord.  Executive  Committee, 
assisted  by  a  number  of  Iowa  City's  "best  girls,"  whose  names  could  not 
be  obtained  by  the  Secretary,  but  they  deserve  all  praise  for  the  bounti- 
ful repast  set  before  the  "multitude." 


PROCEEDINGS 


OF 


(^rocker's  Jowa  J^rigade, 

AT  ITS  , 

TJSIItJD   RJETJJSriOlSr. 


FIRST  DAY-WEDNESDAY,  SEPTEMBER  23d. 

Large  numbers  of  veterans  having  arrived  in  the  city,  a  procession 
was  formed  in  front  of  the  St.  .Tames  Hotel,  extending  down  Clinton 
street.  The  procession  marched  to  a  business  meeting  in  the  City  Hail, 
passing  down  Clinton  street  to  College,  down  College  to  Dubuque,  and 
thence  to  the  City  Hall  in  the  following  order: 

Union  Band  of  Iowa  City. 

General  W.  W.  Belknap  and  Staff. 

Majors  H.  C.  MeArthur,  C.  W.  Kepler,  W.  II.  Goodrell. 

Generals  W.  Q.  Gresham,  John  MeArthur,  A.  Hickenlooper  of  Cincin- 

natti,  W.  E.  Strong  of  Chicago,  L.  F.  Boss  of  Iowa  City. 

11th  Regiment,  commanded  by  Capt,  G.  O.  Morgridge  of  Muscatine,  la. 

13th  Regiment,  commanded  by  Gen.  James  Wilson  of  Newton,  la. 

loth  Regiment,  commanded  by  Capt.  Whiteneck  of  Albia,  la. 

10th  Regiment,  commanded  by  Gen.  A.  II,  Sanders  of  Davenport,  la. 

On  the  line  of  march,  the  veterans  passed  the  extensive  street  deco- 
rations prepared  in  their  honor;  and  we  can  do  justice  to  the  enterprise 
and  chivalry  of  Iowa  City  no  better  than  by  here  quoting  from  the 
description  of  these  decorations,  as  given  in  the  Iowa  City  Republican 
that  evening: 

At  the  intersection  of  Clinton  and  Washington  streets  four  beauti- 
ful arches  have  been  sprung  from  the  diagonal  corners,  each  of  thirty- 
live  toot  span  and  twenty  feet  high,  covered  with  wreathings  of  ever- 
greens and  decorated  with  stars  and  shields,  and  each  surmounted  with 
a  handsome  tlag.  On  one  of  these  arches  is  inscribed  in  large  letters  the 
word  "Welcome."  on  another  "To  the  Boys  in  Blue,"  on  the  third 
"Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  '62  to  v,5;  True  to  its  own  Regiments:  Faithful 
to.  all  others;"  and  on  the  fourth,  -'Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  organized 
April  27th,  1>>G2;  disbanded  July  25th.  18G5." 
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These  arches  meet  in  the  center  at  a  monument  twenty-five  feet 
high,  its  appex  touching  an  electric  light,  and  attached  to  the  arches  by 
evergreen  streamers.  On  two  sides  of  the  base  of  this  monument  is 
inscribed  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  on  a  third  the  names  of  Grant,  Sher- 
man, McPherson,  Logan  and  Howard.  On  the  fourth.  "Illustrious  dead, 
Lincoln,  Grant,  Garfield,  Meade,  Thomas  and  McPherson."  On  one  side 
of  the  shaft  is  a  list  of  the  battle-fields  of  the  brigade.  "Shiloh.  Corinth 
Bolivar,  Iuka,  Yicksburg.  Mechanicsville,  Meridian,  Big  Shanty,  Kenel 
saw  Mt.,  and  ZSTiek-a-Jack  Creek."  On  another.  "Our  Fallen  Heroes. 
Gen.  M.  M.  Crocker,  Gen.  H.  T.  Ileid,  Col.  Win.  Hall,  Col.  Geo.  Pomutz' 
]Maj.  Chas.  Foster,  Maj.  Walker,  Capt,  T.  H.  Hedrick.  Ma.j.  J.  P.  Marvin' 
Chaplain  J.  8.  Whittlesey,  and  Dr.  J.  H.  Boucher."  On  the  third  face  of 
the  shaft  appears  the  battle-fields  of  "Atlanta,  Jonesboro,  Love-Joy, 
Savannah,  Pocotaligo.  Salkehatchie  Swamp,  Orangeburg,  Columbia.  S. 
C,  Cheraw  and  Bentonville."  And  on  the  fourth  is  inscribed  "  Our 
Commanders:  Brigade— Gen.  M.  M.  Crocker,  Gen.  Alex.  Chambers, 
Gen.  II.  T.  Beid,  Gen.'W.  W.  Belknap.  Gen.  J.  M.  Hedrick,  Gen.  A. 
Hickenlooper.  Col.  John  Shane.  Division— Gen.  Thos.  J.  McKean.  Gen. 
W.  Q.  Gresham,  Gen.  G.  A.  Smith,  and  Gen.  Potts."  Altogether  this  is 
a  most  creditable  decoration,  involving  a  great  deal  of  labor  and  care 
on  the  part  of  those  engaged  in  its  preparation. 

But  the  most  imposing  decorative  structure  is  at  the  intersection  of 
Dubuque  and  Washington  streets,  where  an  immense  double  arch  has 
been  sprung  diagonally  across  the  space,  each  having  a  span  of  eighty- 
six  feet,  and  a  height  of  forty-five  feet  meeting  in  the  center,  and  sur- 
mounted by  a  flag  pole,  whose  top  stands  seventy-two  feet  from  the 
street.  The  great  arches  are  festooned  with  oak  leaves  and  evergreens, 
and  decorated  with  shields,  stars,  and  garlands  of  flowers.  On  each  side 
of  the  arches  is  inscribed  a  name  of  a  battle-field,  "Corinth,  Kenesaw 
Mountain.  -Yicksburg.  Xick-a-Jack  Creek,  Shiloh,  Iuka,  and  Benton- 
ville." Beneath  the  dome  of  these  arches  is  suspended  a  frame  on  the 
four  sides  of  which  are  shown  charcoal  sketches  of  the  faces  of  the  four 
original  Colonels  of  the  regiments,  composing  the  Crocker  Brigade,  and 
who  afterwards  became  brigade  commanders,  viz:  Gens.  Crocker,  Hall, 
Chambers,  and  Belknap.  These  are  executed  in  Bad  Coovers  best  style. 
From  the  corners  of  this  frame  are  looped  graceful  streamers  of  ever- 
greens. The  whole,  structure  involves  a  hurculean  amount  of  labor, 
and  the  good  taste  of  its  execution  retiects  the  greatest  credit  on  the 
committee  having  it  in  charge  and  the  energy  and  skill  of  those  who  did 
the  work. 

As  the  Opera  House  is  the  principal  meeting  place  of  Crocker  Bri- 
gade Association,  it  was  made  the  central  point  of  the  most  beautiful 
decorations.  At  the  street  entrance  is  a  canopy,  arched  at  sides  and 
front,  and  enclosed  and  covered  with  red.  white  and  blue,  and  decorated 
with  stars  and  shields  and  lighted  from  the  top  by  a  gas  jet.  This  part 
otitis  the  individual  work  and  enterprise  of  John  X.  Coldren,  The 
hall  and  stairway  are  also  handsomely  draped  witii  Hags  and  shields. 
Entering  the  audience  room,  the  entire  gallery  is  draped  in  red,  white 
and  blue  bunting,  with  shields  at  close  intervals,  each  surrounded  with 
a  national  Hag,  and  on  each  the  name  of  a  commander  of  the  Brigade. 
viz:  Crocker,  Pope,  Lawrence,  Pomutz.  Walker.  Marven,  Foster.  T.  H. 
Hedrick.  Reid,  Herbert.  Stedger  and  Hall.  At  the  front  of  the  gallery, 
underneath  is  a  red  silk  bannerette,  with  the  words  in  silver,  "The 
Fnion  of  the  States."  Then,  encircling  the  whole  gallery,  are  the  names 
of  the  thirty-eight  states  and  ten  territories,  on  a  blue  silk  ground  and 
in  gold  letters.  Passing  down  the  aisle  to  the  stage,  over  the  front  is 
observed  a  large  banner  with  the  words.  "Welcome  to  the  Crocker  Iowa 
Brigade,"  properly  grouped  with  two  large  flags.  The  side  boxes  are 
richly  decorated  from  top  to  bottom.  One  side  contains  the  portrait,  in 
oil,  of  Frank  P.  Blair,  of  Missouri,  and  on  the  other  is  the  portrait  of 
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Gen.  Hickenlooper,  while  at  the  base  on  one  side  is  the  figure  of  a  sailor 
and  on  the  other  a  soldier,  one  blowing  a  blast  on  the  bugle  while  the 
other  holds  a  drawn  sword  in  his  hand. 

At  the  front  of  the  stage  is  an  escutcheon  with  a  portrait  in  oil  of 
Lincoln,  with  tlags  handsomely  draped  around  it,  while  behind  it,  on  the 
stage  is  the  speaker's  stand,  also  handsomely  draped.  There  is  also  a 
portrait  of  Gen.  Crocker,  same  as  at  the  sides  of  gallery,  and  portraits  of 
Sherman  and  Sheridan.  At  the  rear  of  the  stage  is  a  large  radiating 
star  with  red,  white  and  blue  rays,  with  the  star  of  peace  in  the  center 
flashing  forth  its  golden  rays,  while  directly  under  the  star  is  a  fine  oil 
painting  of  Gen.  Grant,  painted  by  the  celebrated  artist,  Weber,  of  Cin- 
cinnati, and  represents  the  General  as  he  appeared  when  a  guest  of  the 
city  on  his  return  from  his  memorable  trip  around  the  world.  On  each 
side  of  this  portrait  are  two  immense  flags  trophied.  while  on  each  side 
of  the  stage  is  a  cannon.  At  the  right  of  one  of  the  guns  is  the  flag 
staff.  As  the  Brigade  enter  the  room  a  drummer  will  sound  the  reveille 
and  the  national  colors  will  be  run  up  on  the  flag  staff,  and  the  band 
will  play  "Rally  Round  the  Flag." 

Above  and  at  the  rear  of  the  stage  are  two  large  banners,  one  of 
them  bearing  the  words.  "Honor  the  Brave."  and  beneath,  "killed  or 
died  of  wounds  received  in  battle;  11th  Iowa,  officers  5,  enlisted  men 
79—84.  13th  Iowa,  officers  6,  enlisted  men  99—105.  loth  Iowa,  officers 
8,  enlisted  men.  130—138.  16th  Iowa,  officers  8.  enlisted  men  88—90. 
Total,  officers  37.  enlisted  men  396-^423."  On  the  other  banner  are  the 
words,  "  The  Bivouac  of  the  Dead/'  and  beneath,  "Died  of  disease 
incurred  in  the  line  of  duty:  13th  Iowa,  officers  3,  enlisted  men  183 — 186. 
11th  Iowa,  officers  1,  enlisted  men  148—149.  15th  Iowa, officers  1,  enlisted 
men  194—195.  16th  Iowa,  officers  3.  enlisted  men  216—219.  Total, 
officers  8,  enlisted  men  741--749.  Killed  in  battle  or  died  of  wounds; 
officers  27.  enlisted  men  396—423.    Grand  total,  1.172." 

There  were  also  two  large  banners  in  front  of  the  stage,  above  the 
gallery  on  which  were  inscribed  the  battle-fields  of  the  Brigade,  but  as 
they  are  given  elsewhere  we  omit  them  here.  They  end  with  the  proud 
words,  "And  Always  Victorious." 

There  was  also  a  memorial  tablet  on  which  was  inscribed:  "In  mem- 
ory of  the  1.137  enlisted  men  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  who.  on  battle- 
field, in  hospital  and  prison,  gave  their  lives  in  defence  of  the  Union. 
1861-1865."  Turning  to  depart,  the  eye  is  arrested  by  the  word 
"Grant,"  at  the  apex  of  the  gallery  circle,  in  white  immortelles,  sur- 
mounted by  a  soaring  eagle,  a  most  beautiful  and  appropriate  finale  to 
these  truly  soldierly  and  suitable  decorations. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  decorating  committee  this  handsome  and 
creditable  work  was  done  by  F.  T.  Foster,  'the  widely  known  decorator 
of  Cincinnati,  himself  a  veteran  of  the  Mexican  and  the  late  war.  The 
Arcade  Kink  is  also  being  handsomely  decorated  by  him,  but  as  it 
is  not  completed  yet,  we  omit  any  description  till  later. 

In  addition  to  the  decorations  mentioned  above  nearly  every  busi- 
ness house,  office  and  shop  in  the  business  part  of  the  city  was  profusely 
decorated,  tlags,  banners  and  national  colors,  beside  private  residences 
in  other  parts  of  the  city.  The  citizens  seemed  inspired  with  a  laudable 
emulation  to  excel  in  appropriate  and  beautiful  display.  At  the  inter- 
section of  Linn  and  Washington  was  a  very  handsome  obelisk,  twenty- 
five  feet  high.  It  was  first  used  to  help  get  in  place  the  great  arches 
spanning  Dubuque  and  "Washington  streets,  and  owing  to  the  unfortu- 
nate accident  occasioned  by  a  careless  driver  running  against  a  guy,  and 
throwing  down  one  of  the  spans  after  it  was  in  place,  the  obelisk  was 
detained  and  could  not  be  moved  till  yesterday  morning.  In  conse- 
quence of  this,  its  full  lettering  and  decoration,  as  intended,  was  aban- 
doned, but  it  is  very  handsome  in  its  proportions. 
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Among  other  more  prominent  decorations  we  may  mention  a  ban- 
ner stretched  across  Clinton  street,  opposite  the  Opera  House,  on  which 
was  inscribed,  "  Welcome  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  and  beneath  it  was 
hung:  a  very  large  charcoal  portrait  of  Gen.  Grant,  all  handsomely 
wreathed  in  evergreen  and  other  decorations.  Across  the  intersection 
of  Dubuque  and  College  streets  were  stretched  wires  ou  which  were 
hung  G.  A.  R.  stars  and  miniature  lamps,  and  the  sidewalk  at  the  south- 
east corner  was  spanned  with  an  oak-wreathed  arch.  Hinman,  too, 
spanned  the  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  store  with  a  green  arch  and  dis- 
played the  national  colors  liberally. 

The  front  of  the  City  Hall  was  very  handsomely  draped  in  national 
colors  and  flags  and  other  appropriate  emblems,  as  was  also  the  Johnson 
County  Savings  Bank  corner.  The  post-office  building  and  St.  James 
Hotel\vere  girt  on  both  Clinton  street  and  the  Avenue  with  a  great 
band  of  national  colors,  with  flags  fluttering  at  every  available  point. 

There  were,  in  this  procession,  by  actual  count,  416  old  soldiers,  who 
came  up  the  stairs  leading  to  the  City  Hall,  with  forms  indicating  many 
different  conditions  of  life,  some  of  the  boys  looking  hale  and  hearty, 
ready  for  the  storms  of  a  good  many  years,  but  many  of  them  moving 
along  with  bowed  and  faltering  forms,  gladly  availing  themselves  of 
any  means  of  support  or  aid  that  was  within  their  reach  on  tliPir  ascent 
to  the  Hall.  Some  were  there  with  but  one  limb  or  arm,  and  many 
heads  appeared  whitened  by  the  touch  of  time.  Yet  there  were  boys  in 
blue  still,  in  spirit  and  in  memory.  After  the  entire  procession  had 
ascended  the  stairs  and  passed  into  the  hall,  the  President  called  the 
veterans  to  order  for  the  business  meeting  at  11:10  a.  31.,  the  proceedings 
of  which  were  as  follows: 


BUSINESS    MEETING. 

President  Belknap:  This  is  to  be  purely  a  business  meeting— not  a 
patriotic  meeting,  we  will  have  that  to-morrow  night.  The  first  busi- 
ness in  oilier  is  the  reading  of  the  journal  of  the  previous  meeting. 

It  was  moved  that  the  reading  of  the  minutes  be  dispensed  with, 
whicX  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  President:  The  second  order  of  business  is  the  appointment  of 
committees  on  business  and  for  the  nomination  of  officers.  I  will  name 
as  these  committees: 

On  Time  and  Place  of  Holding  Our  Next  Meeting.— Capt.  G.  O. 
Morgridge,  of  the  11th.,  chairman;  II.  P.  "Williams,  of  the  13th;  J.  W. 
Cheek,  of  the  loth;  Capt.  Kissick,  of  the  16th. 

On  Nomination  of  Officers —Mai.  W.  II.  Goodrell,  of  the  15th,  chair- 
man; Lieut.  II.  K.  Palmer,  of  the  13th;  Adj.  F.  P.  Candee,  of  the  11th; 
Gen.  Addison  II.  Sanders,  of  the  16th. 

Committee  on  Honorary  3Iemhers.~C'&\)t.  John  Hayes,  of  the  16th; 
John  Lett,  of  the  11th;  Wesley  Orton,  of  the  13th;  J.  J.  Wilson,  of  the 
loth. 

Committee  on  the  Selection  of  Orator.— Chas.E.  Putnam,  of  the  13th; 
Lieut.  E.  B.  Lewis,  of  the  11th;  L.  S.  Tyler,  of  the  loth;  A.  F,  Miller,  of 
the  16th. 
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The  President  then  announced:  There  will  be  a  business  meeting 
to-morrow  morning  at  the  Opera  House,  at  half-past  ten  o'clock.  There 
will  be  so  many  of  us  that  we  would  burst  this  building  wide  open,  so 
we  will  go  to  the  Opera  House,  after  marching  as  we  did  to-day,  and 
there  these  various  committees  that  have  been  appointed  will  be  ex- 
pected to  make  their  reports.  The  next  business  in  order  is  to  receive 
the  reports  of  our  officers.  The  report  of  the  Recording  Secretary  con- 
sists of  the  proceedings  of  the  last  meeting,  which  have  been  published, 
and  which  it  has  just  been  voted  should  not  be  read.  1  will  call  for  the 
report  of  Capt.  H.  H.  Hood,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

Capt.  Rood  here  read  the  following  report,  as  Corresponding  Secre- 
tary of  the  Association: 

CORRESPONDING  SECRETARY'S  REPORT. 

Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa,  Sept.  22d,  1885. 
The  Corresponding  Secretary  submits  the  foil oiomg  report: 

Since  the  call  was  issued  for  the  Third  Reunion,  I  have  endeavored 
to  place  a  copy  in  the  hands  of  every  survivor. 

Two  thousand  copies  of  the  call  were  printed,  about  one  hundred 
were  sent  to  newspapers,  quite  a  large  number  to  those  who  wished  to 
send  them  to  their  friends,  and  to  those  whose  names  appeared  upon 
the  roster. 

Special  circulars  giving  rates  on  railroads  were  sent  to  the  number 
of  seven  hundred,  and  three  hundred  giving  information  of  a  special 
train  to  accommodate  those  who  would  center  at  Cedar  Rapids. 

Early  in  the  year  the  necessity  of  putting  the  information  obtained 
as  to  names  and  post-office  address  of  the  survivors  in  a  more  permanent 
and  systematic  manner  than  had  been  heretofore  done  impressed  itself  on 
the  mind  of  your  Corresponding  Secretary,  and  after  consultation  with 
some  of  the  best  business  members  who  were  near  at  hand,  a  book  was 
procured,  and  in  it  under  proper  printed  head  lines,  are  our  Brigade 
Commanders,  the  Held  and  staff,  and  members  of  each  company  in 
order. 

This  roster,  which -is  submitted  herewith,  contains  the  names  of 
1,542  survivors,  classified  by  regiment  and  company  with  post-office 
address. 

The  following  summary  is  given,  showing  the  number  in  each  com- 
pany, the  number  in  different  States,  and  the  occupation  as  far  as  known, 
also  total  in  each  regiment: 

SUMMARY. 

11th  Regiment.— Field  and  staff  officers,  6;  Co.  A  29,  Co.  B  17,  Co.  C 
20,  Co.  D  25,  Co.  E  22,  Co.  F  31,  Co.  G  18,  Co.  II  38,  Co.  I  23,  Co.  K  21. 
Iowa  198,  Nebraska  16,  Kansas  7,  Ohio  1,  Arkansas  1,  Illinois  9,  Missouri 
'>.  Idaho  1,  Oregon  1,  Pennsylvania  1.  California  2,  Alabama  1,  Colorado 
1.  Farmers  10,  physicians  2,  car  repairer  1,  traveling  optician  1.  un- 
known 231.     Total,  215. 
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13th  Regiment.— Field  and  staff  officers,  16;  Co.  A'48,*Co.  B  51,  Co  C 
24,  Co.  D  74,  Co.  E  25.  Co.  F  34,  Co.  G  73,  Co.  H  42,  Co.  I  51,  Co.  K  58. 
Iowa  361,  Nebraska  35,  Kansas  49,  Illinois  8,  Missouri  10,  Ohio  2,  New 
Mexico  1,  Oregon  4,  Dakota  7,  Tennessee  1,  Minnesota  2,  Colorado  3,  New- 
York  1,  Pennsylvania  3,  Washington  Territory  1,  California  2,  Washing- 
ton, D.  C.  1,  Indiana  1,  Montana  1,  Texas  2,  Nevada  1.  Policemen  2, 
minister  1,  farmers  30,  physicians  6,  carpenters  5,  sheriffs  3,  governor  1, 
conductor  1,  insurance  agents  4,  editors  2,  miners  2,  wagon  makers  2, 
brick  maker  1,  banker  1,  merchants  7,  bank  cashier  1,  post  master  1, 
laborers  6.  shoemaker  1,  unknown  419.     Total,  496. 

15th  Begiment.— Field  and  staff  officers,  13;  Co.  A  39,  Co.  E  50,  Co.  C 
47,  Co.  D  30,  Co.  E  45,  Co.  F  20,  Co.  G  52,  Co.  II  50,  Co.  I  45,  Co.  K  36. 
India  1,  Texas  3.  Montana  1.  Indiana  4.  Iowa  275,  Illinois  10,  Missouri 
19,  Nebraska  40,  Ohio  2,  New  Mexico  1,  Oregon  1,  Dakota  1,  Minnesota 
2,  Kansas  44,  Colorado  5,  New  York  1,  Pennsylvania  1,  Washington  Ter- 
ritory 5,  California  1,  Washington,  D.  C.  2,  Steamer  Swarta  1,  Kentucky 

1,  Utah  2.  Georgia  1,  Idaho  1.  Engineers  3,  physicians  3,  editors  2,  far- 
mers 3,  merehants  7,  manufacturers  3,  lawyers  6,  dentist  1,  carpenter  1, 
United  States  consul  1,  unknown  397.     Total,  427. 

16th  Begiment.— Field  and  staff  officers,  10;  Co.  A  20,  Co.  B  31,  Co.  C 
43,  Co.  D  24,  Co.  F  24,  Co.  F  26,  Co.  G  25,  Co.  II  22,  Co.  I  19,  Co.  K  25. 
Iowa  191,  Illinois  13,  Missouri  7,  Kansas  23,  Nebraska  15,  Minnesota  1, 
Dakota  3,  Pennsylvania  1,  Wisconsin  1,  Washington  Territory  1,  Oregon 

2,  Texas  1,  New  York  1,  Colorado  3,  Florida  1,  Virginia  1.  California  1, 
Michigan  1,  Wisconsin  2.  Farmers  25,  edjtor  1,  ministers  2,  merchants 
14,  retired  3,  physician  1,  carpenters  6,  laborers  13,  fishermen  2,  unknown, 
202.    Total,  269. 

There  was  originally  210  on  our  miscellaneous  list,  and  as  I  have  not 
the  time  to  compare  them  all,  I  cannot  tell  exactly  how  many  have 
answered  our  inquiry,  and  been  properly  placed  on  the  rolls,  but  think 
about  one-half,  leaving  105, .miscellaneous.  Totals,  245  in  11th  Begiment, 
496  in  13th  Kegiment,  427  in  15th  Regiment,  269  in  16th  Begiment. 
Grand  total,  1,542. 

DIED  SINCE   LAST    MEETING. 

John  I*.  McQuistion,  private,  Bradford,  Penn.;  Co.  K,  13th  Begiment. 
Died  June  2>>th,  lbbo. 

B.  L.  Clingnian,  private,  Polk  City,  Iowa;  13th  Begiment.  Shot  in 
store. 

Thos.  II.  Hedrick,  captain,  Bedford,  Iowa;  Co.  K,  15th  Begiment. 
Died  April,  1S85. 

William  II.  Meservey,  private,  15th  Begiment. 
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FINANCIAL. 

The  following  financial  report  is  submitted: 

Paid  8.  D.  Childs  &  Co.  for  printing  cut  of  badge,  etc $46.00 

Paid  for  postage,  express  on  circulars,  notices,  etc 30.55 

Personal  payments  for  postage,  express,  telegrams,  etc 19.00 

Paid  for  clerk  hire,  writing  and  copying  roster 50.00 

Total $145.55 

The  book  itself  (its  cost),  containing  their  names  with  post-otiice 
address,  the  Corresponding  Secretary  begs  to  present  to  the  Society  as 
an  evidence  of  his  interest  in  its  success. 

He  is  under  great  obligation  for  the  uniform  kindness  and  earnest 
co-operation  of  the  Recording  Secretary,  Capt.  J.  H.  Miinroe,  to  Gen. 
Belknap,  Capt.  C.  E.  Putnam,  and  a  large  number  of  members  of  the 
Society  from  every  company  and  regiment,  for  counsel  and  aid. 

The  correspondence,  from  invited  guests,  and  the  members  of  the 
Brigade  who  could  not  be  present,  is  also  submitted. 

H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

The  reading  of  the  report  was  received  with  applause,  and  the  re- 
port was  adopted  unanimously. 

The  President:  Is  Mr.  Kiene,  of  the  16th  Iowa, in  the  room ?  Major 
Higley  has  resigned  his  position  as  Treasurer,  and  Mr.  Kiene  was  ap- 
pointed in  his  place. 

A  Member:  Mr.  Kiene  expected  to  be  here  at  this  time.  I  have  not 
seen  him,  but  I  presume  he  will  be  here;  he  told  me  last  night  before 
leaving  home  that  he  would  be  here. 

The  President:  I  omitted  to  announce  the  names  of  the  old  com- 
mittee to  memorialize  the  State  Legislature,  asking  for  an  appropriation 
for  a  statue  of  General  Crocker,  to  be  placed  in  the  Capitol  at  Washing- 
ton. The  committee  consists  of  Gov.  B.  R.  Sherman,  of  the  13th: 
Major  Higley,  of  the  15th;  S.  C.  Dunn,  of  the  11th;  Joseph  Lucas. 
of  the  16th. 

The  following  note  of  invitation  was  then  read  from  President  J.  L. 
Pickard,  LL.D.,  of  the  State  University: 

Iowa  City,  Iowa,  September,  23d.,  18S5. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

Dear  Sir:  —  Please  extend  to  the '  Brigade  an  invitation  to  visit 
the  University  at  any  time  during  the  day,  Thursday.  Recitations  are 
held  in  the  forenoon!  Very  truly  yours, 

J.  L.  Pickard. 

The  President:  I  am  also  requested  to  make  the  announcement, 
that  the  rooms  of  the  Historical  Society  which  are  near  by,  and  also  the 
re. ins  of  the  G.  A.  R.  are  open  at  all  times  to  the  members  of  the  society. 

I  desire  that  as  many  of  the  Brigade  as  crossed  the  Cqrigaree  river 
at.  Columbia,  South  Carolina,  and  assisted  in  the  capture  of  that  city, 
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hold  up  their  hands — I  mean  the  men  who  crossed  the  river  at  that  time 
with  Col.  Kennedy.  .  (Quite  a  number  of  hands  were  raised.)  These  per- 
sons will  do  good  by  coming  to  the  meeting  at  the  St.  James  Hotel  at  -4 
o'clock  this  afternoon — all  who  engaged  in  the  expedition — for  the  pur- 
pose of  preparing  a  statement  which  will  set  at  rest  all  these  nonsensical 
stories,  as  to  who  first  entered  and  took  possession  of  Columbia.  We 
know  who  did,  because  here  is  the  original  letter  from  Gen.  Giles  Smith, 
congratulating  this  Brigade  on  doing  that  thing. 

The  reading  of  the  letter  being  called  for,  the  President  then  read 
the  same  which  is  as  follows: 

Headquarters,  4th  Division,  ITtii  Army  Corps, 
Xear  Columbia,  S.  C,  Feb.  17th,  1865. 
Brig.-Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Commanding  3d  Brigade,  4th  Division, 

Bear  Sir: — Allow  me  to  congratulate  you,  and  through  you,  Lieut. 
Col.  J.  C.  Kennedy,  13th  Iowa  Veteran  Volunteers,  and  the  men  under 
his  command,  for  first  entering  the  city  of  Columbia  on  the  morning  of 
Friday,  Feburary  17th,  and  being  the  first  to  plant  his  colors  on  the 
Capitol  of  South  Carolina,  while  the  army  was  laying  pontoon  bridges 
across  the  Saluda  and  Broad  rivers,  three  miles  above  the  city.  Lieut. 
Col.  J.  C.  Kennedy,  under  your  direction,  fitted  up  an  old,  worn-out  flat- 
boat,  capable  of  carrying  about  twenty  men,  and,  accompanied  by  Lieuts. 
H.  C.  McArthur  and'  Win.  II.  Goodrell,  of  your  staff,  crossed  the  river  in 
front  of  the  city,  and  boldly  advanced  through  its  streets,  sending  back 
the  boat,  with  another  procured  on  the  opposite  shore,  for  more  troops; 
and  on  their  arrival,  with  seventy-five  men  in  all,  drove  a  portion  of 
Wheeler's  cavalry  from  the  town,  and  at  11:30  a.  m.,  planted  his  two 
stands  of  colors,  one  upon  the  old,  and  the  other  upon  the  new  Capitol. 

The  swift  currant  of  the  Congaree  river,  and  its  rocky  channel, 
rendered  his  crossing  both' difficult  and  dangerous,  and  the  presence  of 
the  enemy,  but  in  what  force  unknown,  rendered  the  undertaking  still 
more  hazardous. 

Lieut.  Col.  Kennedy,  and  his  Regiment,  are  entitled  to  great  credit 
for  its  successful  accomplishment. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be,  very  respectfully, 

Your  obedient  servant, 

Giles  A.  Smith, 
Brevet  Maj.  Gen.  Commanding. 

The  reading  of  the  letter  was  followed  by  hearty  applause  and  loud 
cheering.  When  quiet  was  restored,  the  President  said:  There  are  a 
great  many  of  the  members  of  the  Society  present,  who  have  ladies  with 
them,  and  who  desire  to  have  these  ladies  with  them  at  the  exercises  to- 
night, and  also  at  the  banquet  to-morrow  night.  If  after  this  meeting^ 
these  gentlemen  will  report  to  Major  Goodrell  at  the  St.  James  Hotel, 
tickets  will  be  furnished  them  a)l. 

A  Member:    Are  not  these  tickets  we  hold,  good? 

The  President:  They  are  good  for  yourselves,  but  perhaps  you 
haven't  them  for  the  ladies. 

At  this  moment  some  one  called  out,  "Three  cheers  for  General 
Crocker!" 

The  President:    Well,  you  can  give  them  if  you  wish. 
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They  were  given  in  rousing  style,  and  next  came  the  cry,  "Three 
cheers  for  General  Belknap!" 

President  Belknap:    This  cheering  is  a  little  permature. 

But  the  boys  gave  him  the  cheers. 

The  President:  There  are  a  great  many  members  who  have  not  yet 
procured  quarters;  if  these  gentlemen  will  report  to  Major  Goodrell 
and  Dr.  Lytle,  they  will  be  provided  with  places.  I  am  requested  to 
state  that  in  the  daily  paper  (the  Iowa  City  Republican),  there  is  a  very 
good  condensed  report  of  the  history  of  the  Iowa  Brigade.  Every  mem- 
ber of  the  Brigade  should  have  a  copy.  Copies  can  be  procured  at  the 
reasonable  sum  of  five  cents  apiece. 

I  also  desire  to  state,  and  I  state  it  with  great  pleasure,  that  'Mrs. 
Gen.  Crocker  and  her  two  daughters  will  meet  the  members  of  the 
Brigade  this  afternoon  in  the  parlors  of  the  St.  James  Hotel. 

The  regimental  reunions  will  be  held  at  two  o'clock  to-morrow 
afternoon,  rooms  having  been  provided  in  this  building.  There  is  a  pla- 
card on  the  door  of  each  room,  stating  the  room  belonging  to  each  regi- 
ment respectively. 

I  desire  to  announce  that  certificates  of  membership  will  be  "fur- 
nished to  members  this  afternoon  at  the  St.  James  Hotel,  by  Capt.  Mun- 
roe,  Recording  Secretary. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  Brigade  will  take  place  at  7:30  o'clock, 
this  evening,  at  the  Opera  House;  and  it  will  begin  at  7:30,  whether 
there  is  anybody  besides  myself  there  or  not!  (Voices,  "We  will  all  be 
there!")  The  members  will  be  ready  to  move  from  the  St.  James  Hotel 
in  procession,  with  the  hand,  bugles,  drums  and  flags,  at  7  o'clock,  and 
the  meeting  will  commence  at  7:30. 

I  understand  also,  that  the  exercises  of  the  University  and  other 
public  institutions  here,  have  been  dispensed  with  for  to-morrow.  The 
schools  have  closed. that  they  may  see  this  Brigade  in  procession.  We 
will  accordingly  move  and  exhibit  ourselves  at  9  o'clock  to-morrowr 
morning  on  the  streets  of  this  city.  I  expect  every  man  to  be  there;  if 
he  isn't  there,  we  will  shoot  him  on  the  spot! 

A  Member:  Mr.  President,  allow  me  to  suggest  that  if  we  are  to 
exhibit  ourselves  as  soldiers,  we  ought  to  be  provided  with  music  at  dif- 
ferent points  in  the  line,  so  that  we  may  keep  step.  It  wras  a  little  dis- 
graceful to-day —we  could  not  keep  step,  for  we  could  not  hear  the 
music. 

The  President:  We  will  have  two  bands;  the  military  band  will 
head  the  procession.    That  is  the  best  we  can  do. 

A  Member:  The  old  regimental  bands  will  be  re-organized,  so  as  to 
give  all  the  music  we  want. 

The  President:  We  will  not  go  from  here  in  procession— we  will 
"g<»  as  you  please;"  but  before  adjourning,  I  want  to  state  that  we  have 
with  us  this  morning,  Gen.  McArthur,  Gen.  Gresham,  our  Division 
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Commander,  Gen.  Ross,  our  Division  Commander  at  Bolivar,  Governor 
Sherman,  Gen.  W.  E.  Strong-,  the  Inspector-General  of  McPherson's 
Corps,  and  Gen.  Hickenlooper,  the  last.commander  of  the  Brigade. 

Loud  cheering  and  applause,  and  cries  of  "Lead  them  out!" 

The  President  then  called  for  these  gentlemen  to  present  themselves, 
and  introduced  them  to  the  veterans,  closing  the  presentation  with  the 
mention  of  "Gen.  Gresham,  your  Division  Commander,  wounded  at 
Atlanta,  and  Gen.  Me  Arthur,  bully  for  him!"  Followed  by  cheering 
and  laughter. 

The  President:  Thus  far,  as  members  of  this  Brigade,  since  your 
arrival  in  this  city,  have  behaved  yourselves  in  the  most  gentlemanly 
manner.  I  have  no  doubt  that  this  gentlemanly  conduct  will  continue, 
at  least  I  am  satisfied  that  it  will.  If,  however,  it  is  not  continued,  I  do 
not  know  what  will  happen.  There  is  a  guard-house  in  town,  and  a 
word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient. 

It  is  but  just  to  state  in  this  connection,  that  a  number  of  prominent 
citizens  of  Iowa  City  have  since  spoken  in  high  praise  of  the  veterans' 
conduct  and  sobriety  while  in  the  city,  and  mentioned  this  fact  as  well 
worthy  of  mention  in  the  official  report. 

The  President  having  announced  that  he  would  now  read  communi- 
cations from  abroad,  a  letter  was  read  from  Col.  Fred  Grant,  in  reply  to 
an  invitation  to  his  father,  and  written  the  20th  of  July,  just  three  days 
before  the  General's  death. 

The  President  then  said  that  there  was  such  an  immense  mass  of 
letters  and  dispatches,  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  read  them  all  at 
that  meeting.  He  then  went  over  the  list  in  brief,  reading  extracts 
from  them,  and  referring  in  a  pleasant  way  to  their  contents.  In  this 
list  were  included  that  from  II.  W.  Garrett,  Co.  I,  13th  Iowa,  Ellsworth, 
Kan.;  one  from  R.  Q.  Edmonson  and  Harman  Lampley,  Eufaula,  Ala.; 
one  from  Robert  M.  Lee,  Clayton,  Ala.,  the  young  soldier  who  fired  at 
Gen.  Belknap  three  times  at  Atlanta  in  1801,  at  the  time  of  Col,  Lamp- 
ley's  capture;  another  from  Addison  Ware,  formerly  Assistant  Adjutant 
4th  Division,  17th  Corps;  C.  J.  Livingston,  "a  member  of  one  of  the 
Arkansas  Regiments  that  we  had  a  little  time  with  on  the  22d  of  July;" 
Dr.  J.  G.  Miller,  surgeon  of  the  11th  Iowa;  Lieut.  J.  M.  Kean,  Co.  D,  11th 
Iowa;  John  G.  Fletcher,  Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  late  Captain  Co.  A,  6th 
Arkansas  Infantry,  Govan's  Brigade,  C.  S.  A.;  and  from  "W.  Penn 
Clarke,  who  paid'  us  at  Marietta,  near  Atlanta." 

These  letters  are  published  in  full  at  the  close  of  this  session. 

The  order  of  business  being  resumed.  Dr.  J.  C.  Morrison,  of  the  13th 
Iowa,  moved  that  the  officers  of  the  Society  be  appointed  a  committee  to 
draft  resolutions,  etc.,  'with  reference  to  the  death  of  our  old  comrade, 
Gen.  U".  S.  Grant.    The  motion  was  unanimously  carried. 

The  President:  There  is  one  more  matter.  You  will  remember  that 
at  the  last  meeting  of  the  Society,  allusion   was  made  to  the  death  and 
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biiriel,  at  St.  Petersburg-,  Russia,  of  Gen.  Pomutz,  of  the  loth  Iowa,  at 
which  place  a  statue  was  erected  to  his  memory,  Edgar  Stanton,  our 
Consul  General  at  that  place,  writes  to  me  in  reference  to  the  matter  of 
attention  to  his  grave:  I  will  turn  over  this  matter  to  the  15th  Iowa,  in 
the  hope  that  they  will  be  able  to  pay  S3  per  year  for  the  purpose  of  car- 
ing for  his  grave. 

The  report  of  the  Treasurer,  Peter  Kiene,  Jr.,  was  then  received  and 
adopted  unanimously,  showing  balance  in  his  hands  of  SI  11.25. 

The  President  announced  that  the  matter  of  transportation  would 
be  attended  to  on  Thursday  morning,  and  probably  on  that  (Wednesday) 
evening,  after  which  the  bugle  sounded,  and  the  meeting  adjourned 
until  the  forming  of  procession,  in  front  of  the  St.  James  Hotel,  at  7 
o'clock  p.  m.,  and  pending  the  holding  of  the  next  business  meeting  on 
Thursday  morning. 

CORRESPONDENCE. 

The  following  is  the  list  of  letters  submitted  by  the  Corresponding 
Secretary,  received  from  members  of  the  Brigade  and  other  invited 
guests: 

Mt.  McGregor,  July  20th.  1885. 
II.  H.  Rood, 

Dear  Sir : — Your  invitation  to  my  father  and  myself  to  be  present 
at  the  Reunion  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  has  been  received.  Father 
thanks  you  for  the  invitation  to  him,  but  of  course  will  not  be  able  to 
attend.  The  invitation  to  me  T  will  accept,  if  I  can  possibly  get  away. 
My  father  speaks  so  often  of  the  gallantry  of  Crocker  (and  his  troops, 
especially  at  Raymond,  Jackson  and  Champions  Hill)  that  I  am  anxious 
to  renew  my  acquaintance  with  you.  (I  say  renew  my  acquaintance  be- 
cause I  was  with  you  at  both  Jackson  and  Champions  Hill.)  I  believed 
(then)  and  still  retain  the  belief  that  with  such  troops  defeat  was  im- 
possible.    With  this  feeling  allow  me  to  salute  Crocker's  Brigade. 

F.  D.  Grant. 

Red  Cloud,  Nebraska,  September  20th,  18S5. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

Dear  General: — I  have  wandered  too  far  from  Brigade  Headquarters 
to  be  able  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  old  Brigade,  and  will  have  to  be 
marked  '-absent  without  leave,"  Just  twenty  years  after  the  battle  of 
Ezra  Church  I  passed  through  Atlanta,  but  instead  of  the  roar  of  battle, 
the  roar  of  business  was  heard  on  all  sides.  On  an  unoccupied  hill, 
right  in  the  city  as  it  were,  stood  part  of  an  old  fort  with  a  short  line  of 
breastwork,  was  the  only  mark  of  the  conflict  so  familiar  to  yourself  and 
all  of  the  members  of  the  old  Brigade,  that  I  saw.  Long  live  "Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade."  Very  Respectfully, 

C.  E.  Ferguson. 
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Ellsworth,  Kansas,  September  14th,  1885. 
Capt.  II.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Comrade : — Two  years  ago  when  I  read  in  the  National  Tribune 
an  account  o*f  the  glorious  meeting  of  our  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  and 
what  a  grand  good  time  you  all  had,  I  fully  resolved  that  this  time  I 
would  be  among  the  number.  How  I  have  longed  to  grasp  the  hands 
and  again  look  in  the  faces  of  those  true  and  tried  friends  of  so  many 
hard  fought  battle  fields!  But  as  the  time  draws  near  I  find  it  will  be 
impossible  for  me  to  meet  with  you  at  the  Reunion  at  Iowa  City,  and  I 
am  again  disappointed.  T.  H.  Elrod  and  S.  D.  Evans,  of  the  13th  Regi- 
ment are  both  talking  of  going,  from  this  place. 

Will  you  please  send  me  the  pamphlet  containing  the  proceedings  of 
the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  held  at  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 
September  26th  and  27th,  1883,  with  General  Crocker's  portrait  in  the 
front? 

Wishing  you  a  successful  and  glorious  time  at  your  coming  to- 
gether, I  am  Respectfully, 

H.  W.  Garrett, 
Co.  1, 13th  Iowa,  V.  V.  I.,  Ellsworth,  Kansas. 

Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  September  15th,  1885. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir: — Your  favor  of  August  22, 1885,  inviting  me  to  be  present 
at  the  Third  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  on 
September  23d  and  24th,  1885,  came  to  hand  in  due  time,  and  I  regret 
exceedingly  that  business  engagements  prevent  me  from  attending.  It 
would  afford  me  great  pleasure  to  meet  the  simivors  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,  where  the  implements  of  warfare  had  been  laid  aside  for  the 
implements  of  husbandry:  and  where  the  passions  of  hatred  and  strife 
have  been  turned  into  a  true  Christian  spirit  of  love  and  devotion  to  our 
great  and  glorious  country.  I  do. thank  my  God  that  I  have  lived  to  see 
the  day  that  every  American  citizen  is  proud  of  his  country,  and  if 
need  be,  would  willingly  lay  down  his  life  in  defence  of  her  honor  or  her 
flag.  I  am  glad  that  the  institution  of  slavery  was  -wiped  from  our  Con- 
stitution, and  freedom  now  reigns  over  the  entire  country.  This  countr)7 
is  united  in  heart,  in  sympathy,  and  in  interest.    No  one  can  now  feel  \ 

that  his  rights  are  abridged,  or  that  he  is  trampled  upon  by  the  govern- 
ment, but  on  the  contrary,  the  citizen  must  feel  proud  that  he  is  an 
American  citizen,  and  entitled  to  all  the  rights  and  privileges  accorded 
to  the  most  favored.  I  ask  of  the  great  Northwest  to  help  feed  the 
world,  and  I  pledge  the  South  to  help  clothe  the  world.  I  am  thankful 
that  we  are  a  united  people;  a  happy  people;  a  free  people;  and  a 
prosperous  people. 

Hoping  that  the  survivors  of  Crocker's  Brigade  "may  live  long  and 
prosper,"  I  am  very  respectfully,  yours  truly, 

John  G.  Flp:tciier, 
Late  Capt.  Co.  A,  Ark.  Infantry,  Govan's  Brigade  C.  S.  A. 
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Gettysburg,  Dark  Co.,  Ohio,  September  19th,  1885. 
(Iks.  W.  \V.  Belknap,  President,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

My  Dear  General : — It  would  afford  me  indescribable  pleasure  to 
meet  with  you  and  all  others  of  the  survivors  of  the  old  Brigade  upon 
the  occasion  of  the  Third  Reunion,  but  cannot  do  so  on  account  of  cir- 
cumstances of  which  I  have  no  control. 

Please  say  to  the  boys  that  I  am  always  ready  three  times  a  day  for 
full  rations,  and  I  often  think  of  the  old  campgrounds,  battles,  marches, 
and  of  those  with  whom  I  drank  from  the  same  canteen. 

And  often,  yes  very  often,  do  I  think  of,  and  drop  a  tear  for  those 
who  fell  and  now  sleep  beneath  the  sod,  waiting  for  the  last  bugle 
sound  that  will  bring  them  and  us  together  (I  hope)  at  the  final  roll  call 
in  the  Grand  Camp  above,  where  weary  marches,  battles,  hunger  and 
thirst  are  unknown.  And  more  especially  was  this  the  case  when  I  read 
a  few  weeks  ago  of  the  death  of  that  patriot  and  comrade,  Thomas  H. 
Red  rick,  who  by  true  patriotism  and  gallantry  in  time  of  danger,  rose 
from  the  ranks  of  private  to  that  of  Captain  of  his  Company;  it  also 
brought  to  my  mind  many  others  that  fell  on  that  memorable  day, 
when  he  received  the  wound  that  disabled  him  for  life;  it  not  only 
brought  to  my  mind  those  brave  ones  of  my  old  Command  and  Regi- 
ment that  fell  on  that  day,  but  it  brought  to  my  mind  one  that  fell  on 
that  day  that  perhaps  more  tears  were  shed  for  by  private  soldiers  than 
any  other  General  that  fell  in  the  army.  I  refer  to  Gen.  James  B.  Mc- 
Pherson. 

But  I  must  close,  knowing  that  you  will  have  a  good  time,  and  al- 
though I  cannot  be  with  you  in  person,  I  will  be  with  you  in  spirit. 

Give  my  love  to  all  the  boys  and  tell  them  in  case  of  danger  to 
"Grab  a  root"  and  stick  close  to  the  Major  and  they  will  not  get  hurt. 

Yours  fraternally, 

Sylvesteu  Ryxeakson, 

Late  Capt.  Co.  C,  15th  Iowa  Infantry,  Gettysburg,  O.,  and  member 
of  Jobcs  Post,  Xo.  157,  G.  A.  P..  Greenville,  Ohio'. 

Marianna,  Arkansas,  September  20th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

Dear  General: — Yours  of  September  12th  came  duly  to  hand.  I 
have  delayed  writing,  until  the  last  moment,  with  the  hope  that  I  might 
arrange  my  ail-airs  so  as  to  be  able  to  be  present  at  your  Reunion  on  the 
23d  and  21th  of  September,  at  Iowa  City;  but  finding  it  impossible  to  do 
so,  there  is  nothing  left  for  me  to  do  but  to  thank  you  most  sincerely  as 
well  as  Col.  Sanders,  Capt.  Rood,  and  other  members  of  Crocker's 
Brigade,  for  the  cordial  and  courteous  manner  in  which  you  have  invited 
my  friends  and  myself,  to  be  present  at  your  Reunion,  and  to  express  the 
hope  it  may  be  a  grand  success,  and  surpass,  if  possible,  the  one  held  at 
Cedar  Rapids  two  years  ago. 

We  thank  you  just  as  much  as  if  we  had  participated  with  you  in 
the  festivities  of  the  occasion,  and  enjoyed  your  generous  and  unstinted 
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hospitality.  I  regret  the  more  my  inability  to  attend,  as  several  of  my 
old  comrades  would  have  accompanied  me.  I  desired  particularly  that 
they  should  witness  the  cordial  good  will  which  would  have  been  evi- 
denced toward  them  by  the  veterans  of  your  old  Brigade,  proving  con- 
clusively (however  much  we  may  have  differed  in  the  past)  that  we  are 
indeed  friends  now;  citizens  of  a  common  country,  whose  only  ambition 
and  rivalry  in  the  future  will  be  as  to  how  we  can  but  preserve  the 
priceless  heritage  we  now  enjoy,  and  transmit  its  blessings  to  those  who 
mav  come  after  us.  Yours  truly, 

D.  C.  Govan. 

P.  8. — Mrs.  Govan  desires  me  especially  to  thank  Col.  Sanders  and 
yourself,  for  your  invitations.  When  you  publish  the  proceedings  of 
your  Reunion,  send  me  a  copy.  D.  C.  G. 
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Washington  City.  August  25th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington  City, 

My  Dear  General: — I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  favor  of  the  20th 
inst.,  extending  tome  an  invitation  to  attend  the  "Third  Annual  Re- 
union of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  to  take  place  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  on 
the  23d  proximo,  for  which  be  pleased  to  accept  my  thanks.  I  knew 
General  Crocker  personally,  and  esteemed  him  as  a  friend.  He  was  not 
only  a  brave  soldier,  but  a  glorious  good  fellow,  with  all  that  the  term 
implies,  and  long  may  his  memory  be  cherished.  % 

As  paymaster,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  paying  the  Brigade  on  two  ) 

occasions,  and  both  payments,  I  believe,  took  place,  at  Marietta.  Georgia, 
under  the  shadow  of  Kenesaw  Mountain,  before  .Sherman  left  Atlanta 
on  his  grand  "March  to  the  Sea."  At  the  first  payment,  the  officers  and 
men  were  paid  for  the  months  from  March  1st  to  August  31st,  1864, 
at  which  time  the  aggregate  sum  paid  amounted  to  8189,257.54;  and  the 
second  payment  covered  the  months  from  September  1st,  1864,  to  April 
30th,  1865,  and  the  aggregate  sum  paid  was  8352,983.56,  making  in  the 
two  payments  a  total  sum  of  8542,249.10.  This  is  the  sum  paid  upon 
the  staff  and  company  rolls,  and  does  not  include  the  sums  paid  officers 
upon  separate  pay  aceounts;  and  these  figures  will  afford  the  people 
some  idea  of  what  it  cost,  to  say  nothing  of  the  loss  of  life  and  prop- 
erty, to  put  down  the  rebellion,  and  preserve  the  Union.  )  I 

I  had  many  good  friends  in  the  Brigade — too  numerous  to  mention 
in  a  letter  of  this  character.  Nothing  would  afford  me  greater  pleasure 
than  to  meet  these  old  friends  and  acquaintances  on  the  festive  occa-  i 

sion  to  which  you  invite  me,  that  we  might  revive  the  memories  of 
the  past,  and  do  honor  to  our  comrades  who  have  been  called  up  higher, 
whose  services  in  defence  of  our  common  country  should  never  be 
forgotten  by  the  people,  and  to  unite  with  all  in  singing,  "Benny 
Havens,  Oh!"  but  I  regret  that  previous  engagements  deny  me  that 
pleasure.  If  1  could  be  present,  I  doubt  not  the  "boys"  of  the  Brigade 
would  greet  their  old  paymaster  with  the  same  enthusiasm  that  they 
formerly  did  whenever  he  appeared  in  camp,  with  his  safe  full  of  green- 
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backs,  ready  and  willing  to  disburse  them  to  the  soldiers,  and  I  hope 
and  trust  that  they  will  believe  that  he  is  with  them  in  spirit,  and  will 
never  feel  indifferent  to  their  interests  and  welfare. 

The  more  we  contemplate  the  services  of  the  Union  soldiers,  the 
greater  must  be  our  wonder  at  their  achievements.  The  larger  number 
of  those  who  constituted  the  great  mass  of  the  federal  armies,  were 
mere  youths,  fresh  from  the  plow  or  workshop,  who  knew  nothing  of 
military  science,  who  were  destitute  of  military  training,  and  who  had 
experienced  none  of  the  trials  and  hardships,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
dangers  of  military  life  in  the  field.  Yet  in  a  few  short  months,  these 
men  marched,  fought  and  suffered  with  the  steadiness  and  persistency 
of  veterans  who  had  been  trained  for  years  to  the  duties  and  hardships 
of  soldiers.  Animated  by  patriotism,  and  fighting  in  a  just  cause,  they 
endured  exposure  and  fatigue  with  alacrity,  without  murmuring,  and 
with  a  courage  that  was  never  surpassed  by  the  bravest  veterans  of  the 
armies  of  the  world.  To  have  formed  a  part  of  this  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic — to  have  borne  their  share  of  its  perils  and  victories — to 
have  followed  and  fought  under  such  heroes  as  Grant,  Sherman,  McPher- 
son,  and  Howard,  is  a  record  of  which  the  survivors  of  "Crocker's  Bri- 
gade" may  well  be  proud,  and  which  they  may  regret  that  their  gallant 
General  and  so  many  of  their  comrades  gave  their  lives  to  the  cause, 
or  subsequently  died  from  diseases  contracted  in  the  service,  that 
they  died  in  a  just  and  holy  cause.  "The  blood  of  the  martyrs"  is  said 
to  be  "the  seed  of  the  church;"  so  we  may  truthfully  declare  that  those 
who  died  for  their  country,  did  not  live  in  vain;  for  the  influence  of 
their  example,  and  the  heroism  of  their  deaths,  will,  should  the  occasion 
ever  again  arise,  give  birth  to  other  heroes,  who,  with  like  patriotism 
and  courage,  will  spring  forth  to  defend  the  right,  and  sustain  the  tiag 
of  our  glorious  republic. 

With  my  best  regards  to  the  officers  and 'men  of  the  Brigade,  and 
hoping  they  may  have  a  good  time  when  their  camp-tires  are  lighted,  I 
have  the  honor  to  remain,  as  ever, 

Very  truly  yours,  VV.  Penx  Clarke. 

Little  Rock.  Arkansas,  Sept.  15th,  1885. 
Mr.  H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade. 
Dear  Sir:— Your  very  kind  and  polite  note  of  August  23d,  writing 
me  to  attend  the  Third  Annual  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  to 
be  held  at  Iowa  City,  September  23d  and  24th,  was  received  in  due  time. 
Permit  me  to  warmly  thank  you  for  the  same,  and  were  it  possible,  it 
would  afford  me  great   pleasure  to  attend  this  Reunion,  expressing  in 
person  the  kind  feelings  which   I  share  in  common  with  other  Confed- 
erate soldiers  for  those  whom  we  met  upon  the  field. 
"The  stern  joy  which  warriors  feel 
For  freemen  worthy  of  their  steel." 
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We  contended  for  a  cause  we  believed  to  be  just— we  lost— let  the 
past  bury  the  past,  and  now  as  one  nation,  acknowledging:  no  equal,  we 
vie  with  the  victors  in  admiration  for  the  Union,  and  the  star  spangled 
banner.  Very  respectfully  yours, 

C.  J.  Lincoln. 

i 

Magdalena,  New  Mexico,  September  17th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Comrade: — I  have  to-day  received  the  official  notice  and  invitation 
to  attend  the  Third  Meeting  of  the  Iowa  Brigade.  Now,  as  here- 
tofore when  the  reunions  took  place,  I  have  been  so  far  away  and  so 
situated,  that  I  have  been,  and  am  now  unable,  to  attend.  It  would 
give  me  great  pleasure  to  be  with  you  in  person,  as  I  will  be  in  feeling. 
I  would  love  to  meet  you  all,  but  more  especially  the  old  "boys"  of  the 
11th,  who  were  my  especial  charge.  It  was  their  misfortune  that  I  had 
to  give  them  many  a  bitter  dose,  but  I  must  acknowledge  that  they 
took  them  like  men  and  soldiers,  who  were  not  afraid  to  die  for  the  good 
of  their  country  by  pills  and  powders  from  my  hands,  or  balls  and  pow- 
der from  the  foe.  Hoping  that  my  life  may  be  prolonged  until  the  next 
Reunion,  and  that  I  may  be  able  to  be  with  you,  I  am, 

Most  respectfully,  J.  G.  Miller, 

Late  Surgeon  11th  Iowa  Infantry. 


Elfacla,  Alabama,  July  22d,  1885. 
Hon.  Wm.  W.  Belknap,  President  Society  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 


Washington,  D.  C, 

Bear  Sir:— Your  kind  invitation  to  the  Reunion  of  your  Society, 
has  been  received  and  carefully  noted;  and  awakens  within  us  pleasant 
feelings  that  words  are  inadequate  to  express.  It  carries  us  back  to 
the  blood-stained  fields  of  July,  18*>4,  where,  amid  the  carnage  of  battle, 
fell  as  gallant  men  as  ever  bore  the  nag  that  tells  of  a  nation's  greatness. 
Then  we  bathed  our  hands  in  the  warm  blood  of  such  heroes  as  the 
gallant  Lampley  and  McPherson.    Xow.  we  meet  to  shed  sacred  tears  *  f 

over  the  gallant  dead,  and  thank  God  that  war  has  ceased;  and  that 
the  sacrifice  offered  has  brought  heart  to  heart,  and  cemented  forever 
this  great  and  glorious  Union. 

We  thank  you,  dear  General,  and  your  noble  Society  for  the  warm 
and  cordial  invitation  extended  us;  and  regret  that  our  business  engage- 
ments will  be  such  as  to  prevent  our  accepting  it.  Being,  both  of  us, 
in  the  cotton  business,  and  September  being  one  of  our  busiest  months, 
it  will  be  impossible  for  us  to  be  present  with  you. 

Hoping  that  your  Reunion  will  be  one  of  unusual  pleasure,  we  are 
Yours  most  respectfully, 

R.  Q.  Edmonson. 

Harmon  Lampley.  > 
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Washington,  September  18th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

My  Dear  General ;— At  the  last  moment  I  receive  a  cable  dispach 
from  London  that  my  friend  has  sailed,  and  I  must  accompany  him  to 
Tennessee,  on  the  business  of  which  I  spoke  to  you. 

I  regret  it  very  much,  as  I  am  sure  you  know  that  nothing  would 
have  given  me  more  pleasure  than  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  of  your 
gallant  Brigade.  Xothing  cements  our  country  so  much  as  these 
reunions,  and  where  they  invite  as  you  have  done,  their  whilom  enemies 
(now  friends)  to  be  with  them,  it  makes  us  all  proud  of  the  American, 
not  the  northern  or  southern  soldier. 

Your  friend,  Marcus  J .  Wright. 

Ottumwa,  Iowa,  September  23d,  1885. 

My  Dear  General  Belknap :— Until  last  night,  I  had  expected  to 
attend  our  Brigade  Meeting,  but  I  have  been  unwell  since  I  met  you, 
and  I  have  reluctantly  come  to  the  conclusion  that  I  would  be  miserable 
if  I  were  there,  and  would  make  others  miserable  by  my  presence.  I 
have  attended  the  meetings  of  Crocker's  Brigade  at  Washington  and 
Cedar  Rapids,  and  have  immensely  enjoyed  these  reunions.  Indeed,  I 
think  I  have  a  sort  of  an  original  patent  right  on  these  3d  Brig.,  4th 
Div.,  17th  Corps  annual  reunions.  You  will  remember  that  it  was  a 
movement  to  have  an  Iowa  Brigade  reunion,  which  resulted  in  the 
great  Soldiers  Reunion  at  Des  Moines,  to  aid  which  we  induced  the 
Iowa  legislature  to  furnish  the  soldiers  transportation  to  and  fro  with- 
out cost,  and  which  was  the  most  successful  one  as  yet  held,  and  to 
which  you  as  Secretary  of  War  contributed  no  small  share  of  its  suc- 
cess. I  want  it  recorded  now,  that  Gen.  William  Vandevere.  9th  Iowa, 
Gen.  Hugh  T.  Reid,  15th  Iowa,  and  Col.  Samuel  Merrill,  21st  Iowa,  then 
Governor  were  the  principal  aids  we  had  in  changing  the  reunion  from 
one  of  our  Iowa  Brigade  to  one  which  embraced  all  the  soldiers  of  the 
State,  and  which  has  become  famous  as  the  greatest  reunion  of  soldiers 
historically  yet  held  in  any  State. 

1  am  sorry  to  say  that  I  have  not  been  well  enough  to  get  around 
lately,  and  canvass  our  people  as  to  having  the  next  reunion  of  the 
immortal  Iowa  Brigade  at  Ottumwa.  L  would  like  to  suggest  that 
authority  be  vested  in  the  hands  of  the  Brigade  Commander  to  fix  the 
place  and  time  for  the  next  meeting.  In  all  human  probability  it  will 
not  be  held  for  two  years  hence,  and  in  the  meantime  propositions  from 
towns  like  this  might  be  heard  from.  One  year  is  enough  time  before 
announcing  either  time  or  place,  and  that  matter  ought  to  be  left  to 
the  Brigade  Commander  and  other  Brigade  officers. 

I  hope  you  will  give  my  kind  regards  to  all  enquiring  comrades, 
whom,  next  to  the  ties  of  kith  aud  kin,  I  regard  as  the  salt  of  the 
earth. 

With  the  greatest  respect  for  you  and  the  immortal  survivors  of 
the  immortal  Iowa  Brigade,  I  am,  as  ever, 

Your  friend,  J.  M.  IIedrick. 
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Chicago,  Illinois. 
Gen.  Belknap.  Iowa  City, 

I  regret  exceedingly  that  I  cannot  get  over  to  meet  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade.  The  Tth  Iowa  Infantry  loved  him  (Crocker)  and  his  boys  as 
you  did.  E.  W,  Rice. 

Boston,  Mass.,  September  21st,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  General:— Yours  of  the  17th  at  hand.  I  am  sadly  disap- 
pointed in  not  being  able  to  be  with  you  at  Iowa  City.  I  hope  to  be  in 
Washington  before  the  first  of  October,  and  to  see  you  there.  Please  say 
how  deeply  I  regret  not  being  able  to  be  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d,  to  such 
of  our  mutual  friends  as  may  ask  concerning  me. 

As  ever  your  friend,  J.  A.  Williamson. 

Kearney,  Nebraska,  September  21st,  1884. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir:— I  have  up  to  this  date  fully  expected  and  hoped  to  be 
at  Iowa  City  23d  and  24th,  but  regret  very  much  to  say  1  cannot  be  there 
on  account  of  haying,  threshing,  plastering  house,  and  proving  up  on 
claim— all  on  hand  at  once  makes  it  impossible  for  me  to  leave,  yet  the 
disappointment  is  great,  the  failure  to  meet  these  comrades  after  so 
many  years  you  can  imagine  my  disappointment.  You  will  please  poste 
me  in  regard  to  proceedings  of  the  Association,  also  take  the  names  and 
address  of  the  survivors  of  Co.  E,  who  are  present  at  the  Reunion  and 
send  me.  You  have  my  entire  sympathy,  but  I  cannot  be  there.  , 
Very  respectfully,  etc..  J.  S.  Gillespie. 

Wilton,  Iowa,  September  ltfth,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade :  —Circular  letter  relating  to  the  Brigade 
Reunion  to  be  held  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and  24th  inst.,  was  duly  re- 
ceived. It  would  afford  me  unqualified  pleasure  to  meet,  and  greet,  my 
old  comrades  on  that  occasion,  but  alas,  for  me  it  is  a  physical  impossi- 
bility. For  nearly  two  years  I  have  been  an  invalid,  coniined  to  the 
house  through  disease  of  the  heart  and  paralysis  of  my  lower  extremities. 
I  presume  that  in  the  seclusion  of  my  sick  chamber  there  comes  to  me 
more  vivid  memories  of  the  past  than  would  be  the  case  were  I  able  to 
be  engaged  in  the  active  avocation  of  every  day  life,  and  among  these, 
none  are  more  fondly  cherished,  than  those  which  bear  me  back  to  the 
days  when,  bouyant  with  health,  and  the  inspiration  of  a  noble  cause, 
as  a  member  of  Cnx-ker's  Iowa  Brigade,  I  marched  to  the  music  of  the 
Union,  sharing  in  the  hardships,  the  dangers,  and  the  triumphs  of  that 
glorious  organization.  Time  in  his  onward  tiight,  is  thinning  and 
weakening  those  once  stalwart  ranks,  but  the  fraternal  ties  engendered 
upon  the  'toilsome  [march,  "and  amid  the  smoke  of  battle,  outlive  the 
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mutations  of  time;  they  reach  to  the  hearts  core  and  can  never  die.  In 
the  earnest  hope  that  the  pleasures  of  the  approaching  Reunion  may  far 
surpass  the  most  sanguine  anticipations  of  the  comrades  who  attend, 
and  that  the  occasion  may  be  marked  as  a  "red  letter  day"  in  the  calen- 
dar of  each.  I  remain, 

Very  respectfully  yours,  (in  F.  C.  &L.) 

J.  M.  Kean, 
Late  Lieut.  Co.  D,  11th  Iowa  Infantry. 

Valley  Springs,  August  13th,  1885. 
Capt.  John  H.  Mtjnroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa, 

Dear  8 ir :— I  have  just  received  an  invitation  to  attend  the  Third 
Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  of  which  I  was  a  member  from  the 
beginning  to  final  muster  out.  I  was  a  Sergeant  in  Company  E,  16th 
Iowa,  was  captured  on  the  22d  of  July,  1864.  but  was  not  with  the  com- 
mand afterwards,  and  have  been  on  this  coast  since  1867.  Would  like  to 
attend  the  Reunion  next  month  if  possible.  I  have  not  had  the  pleasure 
of  attending  one  yet,  but  I  am  entitled  to  membership  of  the  Society. 
Gen.  Belknap  says  I  can  procure  badge  and  certificate  of  membership  by 
addressing  you.        Yours  very  respectfully, 

"  Morgan  Faux  or  Fox, 
Valley  Springs,  Calaveras  Co.,  Cal. 

•    North  Yamhill,  Yamhill  Co.,  Oregon,  September  3d,  1885. 
Capt.  John  H.  Munroe, 

Sir : — I  belonged  to  Company  D,  16th  Iowa  Volunteer  Infantry.  I 
joined  the  company  at  Camp  McClellan,  Davenport,  Iowa,  when  ,the 
regiment  was  first  organized.  I  received  a  circular  from  the  President 
of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  saying  I  could  get  badge  and  certiiicate  of 
membership  of  the  Brigade  by  addressing  you.  I  take  this  opportunity 
of  writing  to  you.  Henry  T.  Webster. 

P.  S.— I  should  be  very  glad  to  be  at  the  Reunion  at  Iowa  City,  the 
23d  and  24th  of  September,  but  poverty  and  hard  times  prevent  my  being 
there.    I  close  by  wishing  you  a  good  time  at  the  Reunion. 

Yours  truly,  H.  T.  W. 

White  Lake,  Dakota  ,  August  11th.  18S5. 
Capt.  J.  H.  Munroe.  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

Dear  Sir:—l  have  seen  the  call  issued  by  Gen.  Belknap,  for  the  next 
annual  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  next  month  at  Iowa  City. 

Having  been  a  member  of  that  Brigade  from  the  time  of  its  forma- 
tion, until  its  final  dissolution,  I  have  a  great  interest  in  anything  con- 
cerning it.  I  have  not  been  a  member  of  the  present  society,  but  hope  to 
become  one  soon,  and  have  been  trying  to  shape  my  affairs  so  as  to  at- 
tend the  coming  Reunion,  but  cannot  at  present  say  whether  I  can  be 
present  or  not.  at  all  events  my  heart  will  be  there. 
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I  shall  be  glad  to  have  you  send  to  my  address,  particulars  in  regard 
to  organization,  the  amount  of  fee  required  to  become  a  member,  and 
whatsoever  else  you  may  deem  of  interest  to  one  who  always  took  great 
pride  in  the  history  of  the  old  Iowa  Brigade. 

L.  D.  Pocock,  of  the  16th  Iowa,  is  a  resident  of  this  place,  and  I  be- 
lieve a  member  of  the  organization.  I  do  not  know  of  any  others  near 
here. 

I  would  also  ask  you  to  send  circulars,  etc.,  to  my  brother,  D.  H. 
Eliot,  who  was  a  member  of  Company  (>.  15th  Iowa,  at  Arlington,  Ileno 
Co.,  Kansas.    With  great  respect  I  remain, 

Yours  truly,  E.  W.  Eliot, 

Late  1st  Lieut,  and  R.  Q.  M.,  15th  Iowa. 

Clayton,  Ala.,  July  29th,  1885. 
Col.  Wm,  W.  Belknap,  Washington,  I).  C, 

My  Bear  Sir:— Your  appreciated  invitation  to  attend  Reunion  of 
your  command  on  23d  and  24th  Sept.  received.  It  would  be  a  source  of 
great  pleasure  to  me  to  meet  you  and  your  command  at  appointed  time. 
I  am  not  prepared  to  give  a  positive  answer  at  this  time.  It  depends  to 
a  great  extent  on  the  expense  of  passage.  The  passage  over  southern 
roads  is  very  high.  Much  higher  than  north.  Should  I  fail  to  meet  you 
on  23d  and  24th  Sept.,  I  hope  to  meet  you  in  the  near  future,  that  we 
may  talk  over  the  past  in  peace  and  friendship.  It  was  your  gallantry 
on  22d  of  July,  1861,  that  saved  your  line  from  defeat,  and  it  will  ever  be 
remembered  by  me. 

Yours  very  truly,  Robert  M.  Lee. 

The  following,  which  we  copy  from  the  Clayton,  (Ala.)  Courier,  is 
the  invitation,  which  was  sent  to  Mr.  R.  M.  Lee  by  Gen.  Belknap: 

Washington,  July  17th,  1885. 
Mr.  Robert  M.  Lee,  Clayton,  Barbour  County,  Alabama, 

Dtar  Sir : — "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  one  of  whose  Regiments  (the 
15th  Iowa)  captured  you  on  July  22d,  1864—  this  being  the  Regiment 
which  fought  the  45th  Alabama,  would  be  glad  to  see  you  at  their  Reun- 
ion at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  on  September  23d  and  24th,  1885. 

Should  you  come,  you  may  rest  assured  that  you  will  meet  with  a  > 

warm  and  cordial  welcome.  If  1  am  not  mistaken,  I  think  that  you 
were  the  young  soldier  who  came  over  the  works  at  the  time  that  I, 
theu  Colonel  of  the  15th  Iowa,  captured  your  gallant  Colonel  Lampley. 
Although  you  tired  at  me,  I  shall  be  most  glad  to  meet  you,  for  1  saw  ( 

the  great  gallantry  of  your  conduct.  Several  others  of  the  40th  Ala- 
bama have  been  invited.  Please  reply  to  this  invitation  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. Yours  very  truly, 

Wm.  W.  Belknap. 

Clayton,  Ala.,  September  10th,  1885. 
Gen.  Wm.  W.  Belknap, 

Dear  Sir: — Your  welcome  messenger  of  August  2Sth  received.  I 
regret  that  our  southern  roads  will  not  grant  me  any  reduction  to  attend 
your    Reunion.    I  made   application  to  railroad   ollieials.  and  they  de- 
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clined  to  grant  any  reduction.  1  am  sure  that  I  would  be  delighted  to 
attend.  I  shall  ever  be  proud  of  the  high  compliment  and  kind  remem- 
brance of  you  to  me.  I  shall  ever  cherish  a  brave  and  true  soldier 
though  he  fought  in  blue  or  gray.  May  the  time  soon  come  when 
there  will  not  be  any  North  or  South,  but  one  united  people  looking  to 
the  common  good  of  our  government.  The  past  may  make  us  more 
united  in  the  future. 

I  have  no  doubt  but  I  would  have  a  pleasant  time  with  you  and 
your  soldiers,  if  I  could  meet  you.  And  I  fully  intended  going  if  I  could 
have  had  any  reduction  in  passage.  I  do  not  know  of  any  one  going 
from  this  section.  I  do  not  know  of  any  of  the  names  of  your  com- 
mand, on  the  day  of  my  capture,  that  were  present;  consequently  can- 
not give  names,  but  will  send  my  best  wishes  to  all  present,  and  ask  you 
to  give  them  a  toast  for  me.  Should  anything  in  future  ever  bring  us 
together,  no  one  will  be  more  pleased  than  I.  Many  little  things  of  war 
times  are  pleasant  for  me  to  think  over  now.  I  have  a  little  boy  about 
two  years  old  at  this  time,  that  I  intend  to  teach  to  honor  the  brave  sol- 
dier regardless  of  side.  With  my  best  wishes  for  you  and  command  I 
close,  •  Yours  very  truly,  R.  M.  Lee. 

Damascus,  Oregon,  September  16th,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

Friend  and  Comrade: — 1  am  one  of  the  comrades  that  will  answer 
to  your  circular  note  of  July  22d,  last,  addressed  to  all  comrades  at 
11  points  west  of  the  Missouri  river."  Yes,  I  am  camped  with  my  detach- 
ment somewhat  west  of  the  point  mentioned.  I  am  ill  with  the  con- 
sumption, and  have  been  for  two  years;  am  hardly  able  to  write,  but 
will  give  you  the  names  of  members  of  our  old  Brigade  here  in  Oregon 
as  far  as  I  know  them: 

Dr.  Wm.  L.  AYade,  Co.  G,  11th,  Salem,  Oregon;  R.  J.  Sharp,  Co.  G, 
11th,  Damascus,  Oregon;  Robert  Wickam,  Co.  A,  13th,  Oregon  City.  Ore- 
gon; Not  certain:  Thos.  Jordan,  13th,  Portland,  Oregon;  Henry  D.. 
Edmonson,  Co.  II,  15th,  Currier ville,  Oregon;  W.  A.  Ilobbie,  Co.  C,  16th, 
Damascus,  Oregon.  Have  heard  of  two  more  16th  men,  but  have  not 
learned  their  names. 

It  would  be  a  great  pleasure  to  meet  with  the  old  Brigade  once 
more,  although  I  presume  one  would  feel  like  crying  almost  to  behold 
the  thinned,  ranks  of  our  once  glorious  Brigade.  We  did  intend  to  have 
a  representative  of  our  number  here  at  Iowa  City,  but  circumstances 
have  prevented,  so  we  send  our  kindest  wishes  and  our  iove.  We  are 
all  of  us,  in  poor  health,  but  we  have  twelve  sons  grown  up  to  represent 
us  as  deeendants  of  Crocker's  old  Iowa  Brigade,  and  to  defend  the  tiag 
of  our  country  and  our  shores  here  at  the  sun-down  sea.  If  the  Brigade 
Association  should  publish  a  roster  of  the  survivors  so  far  as  known.  I 
would  be  pleased  to  have  it.  If  any  ot  the  members  of  Co.  "  G,"  11th 
Infantry,  should  be  present,  please  hand  them  this  with  my  request 
that  they  write  to  me.  Your  Comrade,  R.  J.  Sharp, 

Co.  "  G,"  11th  Iowa. 
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Kenesaw,  Nebraska,  August  25th,  1885. 
Capt.  John  H.  Munroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir : — I  was  in  Co.  D,  15th  Iowa  Veteran  Volunteers,  from  the 
organization  of  the  Regiment  until  its  muster  out  at  Louisville,  Ky.,  in 
1865.  I  never  missed  a  fight  or  a  march.  I  would  like  to  belong  to  the 
Society  composed  of  the  members  of  the  Grand  Old  Brigade  and  to  wear 
their  badge.  Yours,  (in  F.,  C.  &  L.) 

Francis  Phillips. 

Headquarters  Army  of  the  United  States, 

Washington.  D.  C,  August  26th,  1S85. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  President  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Washing- 
ington,  D.  C. 

Dear  General .  —  I  duly  received  your  kind  invitation  of  the  8th  inst. 
to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  to  be  held  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and  24th 
prox.,  and  should  sooner  have  responded,  but  that  I  have  been  waiting  to 
ascertain  the  probable  movements  of  General  Sheridan,  upon  which 
mine  would  probably  depend.  I  do  not  know  now  if  he  wrill  be  able  to 
be  with  you,  but  I  send  you  my  thanks  for  the  invitation,  and  hope  it 
may  be  possible  for  me  to  meet  you  on  the  dates  specified. 
*  Yours  sincerely, 

James  F.  Gregory, 

Lieut.  Col.,  A.  D.  C. 

Salem,  Kansas,  September  9th,  1885. 
Mb.  H.  H.  Rood. 

Your  invitation  is  received,  and  it  is  one  of  the  greatest  regrets  of 
my  life  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  on  the  occasion  of  your  Third  Re- 
union.   Wishing  it  a  continuation  of  former  successes,  I  am, 

.  Yours,  etc.,  II.  W.  McCaulley, 

Co.  K,  13th  V.  V.  S.,  Iowa. 

Burlington.  Iowa,  September  21st,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir: — Please  accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  the  special  invita- 
tion to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  Brigade  at. Iowa  City. 

Though  physical  disability  prevents  me  from  being  with  my  com- 
rades on  this  occasion  in  person,  let  me  assure  you  that  I  will  share  with 
you.  in  thought,  the  manifold  pleasures  of  your  Reunion,  and  will  hope 
that  the  ties  that  bound  you  as  soldiers  in  the  eventful  years  of  the  past 
will  be  made  stronger  and  more  enduring  by  your  later  association  as 
veteran  soldiers  of  a  famed  Brigade. 

Hoping  you  will  enjoy  the  present  in  its  fullest  measure,  and  that 
you  may  meet  again  at  many  reunions.  1  remain. 

Respectfully,  J.  C.  Abercrombie. 


* 


- 
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St.  Louis,  Missouri,  July  5th,  1885. 
I!,  it.  Hood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir: — I  have  your  very  kind  letter  of  July  1st,  inviting-  me  to 
attend  the  meeting  of  Crocker's  Brigade  at  Iowa  City,  September  23d  and 
24th,  1885. 

I  had,  some  time  ago,  a  similar  invitation  from  Gen.  Belknap,  in 
which  I  endeavored  to  explain  my  great  respect  for  that  particular  Bri- 
gade, and  my  love  for  the  individual  members.  The  truth  is,  I  am  over- 
taxed by  my  old  comrades  who  call  for  me  here,  there,  and  everywhere, 
forcing  me  to  choose  out  of  the  great  number  the  few  that  time  will 
admit  of  my  attendance.  I  am  compelled  to  go  to  Minnesota  in  about  a 
week;  must  return  by  August  12th.  in  time  to  attend  a  family  reunion 
at  Mansfield.  Ohio,  then  to  New  York  and  back  to  Chicago  in  time  for 
the  army  of  the  Tennessee,  September  9th  and  10th.  Honestly,  I  think  i 
this  is  a  full  share  of  my  time.  Therefore,  if  you  love  me — spare  me.  } 
It  is  a  physical  impossibility  for  me  to  attend  one  in  the  hundreds  of 
army  reunions,  and  it  is  almost  a  man's  full  share  of  work  to  answer 
the  many  calls  of  this  nature,  extending  from  Maine  to  California. 

Wishing  you,  as  heretofore,  a  reunion  worthy  the  honored  Brigade 
of  which  you  were  members,  and  with  love  to  you  all  individually,  I  am 
sincerely.  Your  friend, 

W.  T.  Sherman. 

McMinnville,  Tennessee,  September  18th.  1885. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Esq.,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Harry :— Y'ours  of  the  15th  from  Chicago  at  hand,  and  I  assure 
you  that  I  have  looked  forward  for  several  weeks  with  fond  anticipation 
of  being  present  at  the  Reunion  of  our  Brigade,  but  alas.  I  rind  myself 
at  this  moment  unable  to  gratify  my  fondest  hopes  in  that  direction. 
My  deputy  is  engaged  on  the  weekly  paper  here  and  cannot  spare  the 
time  to  relieve  me  for  that  length  of  time,  and  then  it  is  so  near  the  end 
of  the  quarter  when  my  reports  have  to  be  made  and  forwarded,  and  as 
us  Rads  who  still  hold  ofhee,  have  to  be  on  our  good  behavior,  I  find  it 
impossible  to  leave  at  this  time.  Please  give  my  kind  regards  to  all  my 
♦  old  comrades,  and  say  to  one  and  all  that  I  have  not  forgotten  any  of 

them,  and  deeply  deplore  my  inability  to  meet  them  and  shake  their 
honest  hands  once  more.  I  know  you  will  have  a  grand  time  as  you 
predict.  Yours  respectfully, 

f  R.  Kennedy. 

Washington,  July  6th,  18S5. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  etc., 

My  Dear  Sir:— I  have  received  the  kind  invitation,  which  you  have 
sent  inc.  to  be  present  at  the  Third  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Bri- 
gade at  Iowa  City,  September  23d  and  24th,  1885. 

Having  been  on  the  other  side  in  "  the  late  unpleasantness,"  I  regard 
your  invitation  as  a  very  high  compliment.  Knowing,  as  I  do,  personally 
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and  intimately,  some  of  the  officers  of  your  gallant  command,  and  know- 
ing how  at  your  last  Reunion  you  received  and  treated  my  friend 
and  comrade,  Gen.  D.  C.  Govan,  I  assure  you  that  it  will  give  me 
the  greatest  pleasure  to  be  present  with  you.  I  know  of  nothing  now 
which  will  prevent  me  from  being  with  you,  and  unless  something  unex- 
pected transpires,  I  shall  hope  to  have  that  pleasure. 

Very  truly, 

Marcus  J.  Wright. 

Baltimore,  September  1st,  1885. 

My  Dear  General : — It  is  my  earnest  desire  to  be  at  the  meeting  of 
Crocker's  Brigade,  and  will  go  if  possible,  but  must  say  that  the  pros- 
pects of  my  getting  away  are  not  favorable,  as  the  time  falls  in  the 
midst  of  my  busiest  season.  That  I  would  have  a  good  time,  there  is 
no  doubt,  and  how  much  I  would  enjoy  it,  is  more  than  I  can  express; 
and  nothing  but  the  imperative  demands  of  duty  would  prevent  my 
going.    If  I  find  that  I  can  come  I  will  telegraph  you. 

Accept  my  thanks  for  your  kindness  and  best  wishes  for  a  happy 
time  with  the  "  boys."  Yours  truly, 

Irving  A.  Buck. 

U.   S.   S.   "SWATARA" 

New  Orleans,  La.,  September  1st,  1885. 

My  Dear  Sir; — Your  kind  invitation  has  just  reached  me,  and  I 
shall  never  cease  to  regret  my  inability  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  our  old 
Brigade. 

i  The  ship  to  which  I  am  attached,  is  now  taking  on  board  eight  mil- 
lions of  silver  dollars,  and  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  get  leave  until 
the  money  is  safely  lodged  in  the  Treasury  Department  in  Washington. 
I  have  always  desired  to  attend  the  Reunions  of  our  Brigade,  and  meet 
the  boys  whom  I  served  with  so  long,  but  unfortunately  my  duties  have 
taken  me,  either  out  of  the  country,  or  to  points  in  our  own,  so  remote 
that  I  could  not  get  the  necessary  leave. 

You  will  doubtless  see  my  brother  in  Iowa  City.  Please  tell  him 
how  much  1  regret  not  being  able  to  come,  and  not  to  fail  to  remember 
me  to  all  the  boys  of  the  old  Brigade.  ^ 

Please  accept  for  yourself  and  this  Brigade  my  sincere  thanks  for 
your  kindness  in  remembering,  and  sending  me  the  invitation  to  the 
Reunion.  Hoping  that  I  may  meet  you  all  some  day  in  the  near  future, 
and  with  the  kindest  regards  to  all  my  old  comrades,  believe  me. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

M.  C.  Goodrell. 

Connersvill,  Ind.,  September  8th,  1885. 
Capt.  Wm.  II.  Goodrell,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

M\)  Dtar  Goodrell; — Yours  of  September  6th,  instant,  is  just 
received.    I  have  been   speculating  much  on  attending  our  Reunion  at 
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Iowa  City — one  day  I  am  on  and  the  next  day  off.  Time  and  money  are 
(he  necessities  of  which  I  am  a  little  short.  However,  when  the  time 
comes  I  may  not  be  able  to  withstand  the  pressure  and  yield.  There  is 
no  place  this  side  of  the  New  Jerusalem  that  I  would  rather  be,  as  the 
hoys  of  the  old  Brigade  are  dearer  to  me  than  any  one  outside  of  my 
family,  and  should  I  fail  to  show  up  on  that  occasion,  I  especially  enjoin 
upon  you  to  convey  my  regards  and  good  wishes  to  every  one  of  the 
hoys,  and  assure  them  that  the  friendship  cemented  during  our  Nation's 
struggle  for  life,  is  still  as  firm  and  solid  as  when  first  formed.  *  *  * 
Do  not  fail  to  remember  me  to  the  boys  and  assure  them  of  my  love 
and  esteem,  and  accept  for  yourself  my  thanks  for  having  so  kindly 
remembered  me.  Yours  very  truly, 

Jno.  Payne. 

Chicago,  July  11th,  1885. 
II.  If.  Rood,  Esq.,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Bear  Sir : — Your  favor  of  July  1st  received,  and  my  daughters  and 
I  cordially  accept  the  invitation  extended,  fully  appreciating  the 
honor,  and  shall  consider  it  a  great  privilege  as  well  as  pleasure  to  meet 
the  members  of  the  Brigade. 

Thanking  them  for  so  kindly  remembering  us, 

I  am  sincerely,  Charlotte  D.  Crocker. 

Chicago,  July  7th,  1885. 
Maj.  H.  Hi  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  Bear  Sir:— Your  letter  of  the  1st  inst.,  inviting  me  to  attend  the 
Third  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Iowa  City,  September  23 
and  24  is  just  received.  While  I  am  not  certain  that  I  can  be  present 
and  enjoy  the  social  Reunion  with  the  soldiers  of  that  grand  old  Brigade, 
I  will  make  an  honest  effort  to  do  so.  Very  truly  yours, 

W.  Q.  Gresiiam. 

MArianna,  Ark.,  August  20th,  1885. 
C.\rT.  II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  Bear  Sir: — Your  kind  and  cordial  invitation  to  attend  your  Re- 
union at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and  24th  of  September  next,  has  been  duly 
received,  for  which  I  beg  you  will  accept  my  sincere  thanks.  I  hope  I 
will  lie  able  to  meet  you  on  that  most  interesting  occasion,  though  I  am 
not  aide  to  say  now  positively  that  I  will  be  able  to  have  that  pleasure. 
At  your  request  I  give  you  herewith  the  names  of  several  members  of 
my  old  command,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleased  if  you  would  forward  in- 
vitations, to-wit:  Capt.  John  G.  Fletcher,  Little  Rock;  Col.  M.  L.  Ban, 
cum,  Little  Rock;  Judge  Joseph  W.  Martin,  Little  Rock:  D.C.I.  Lincoln, 
Little  Rock;  Capt,  W.  I.  Derrick,  Marianna;  Col.  John  M.  Hewitt,  Mari- 
antia;  Gen.  James  B.  Tappan,  Helena;  Capt.  F.  D.  Denton,  Batesvilte 
Arkansas.  I  have  not  consulted  these  gentlemen  and  do  not  know 
whether  they  will  be  able  to  attend,  at  any  rate  they  will  acknowledge 
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the  compliment.  Two  of  the  gentlemen  named  did  not  belong  to  my 
Brigade.  Gen.  James  C.  Tappan,  commanded  a  "Regiment  that  belonged 
to  my  command,  and  Col.  Hewitt,  was  in  the  Federal  Army.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  Arkansas  Legislature,  an  able  and  accomplished  gentle- 
man. With  a  renewal  of  my  thanks  for  your  courteous  invitations,  and 
hoping  that  I  may  be  able  to  be  with  you,  I  am, 

Very  respectfully  yours,        D.  C.  Govan. 

Albuquerque,  New  Mexico,  September  3d,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir:—  Your  kind  invitation  of  the  23d  ultimo,  received  some 
time  since;  sickness  has  prevented  my  answering  it  hitherto. 

It  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  get  away  for  the  Reunion;  but  my 
mother  and  sisters  will  be  there,  and  they  will  be  better  able  to  thank 
you  for  me,  than  I  can  by  letter. 

Hoping  that  the  Reunion  will  be  a  grand  success,  I  remain,  honored 
sir,  Your  obedient  servant,  I.  M.  Crocker. 

Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  August  28th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Cor.  Secretary,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir:— I  am  just  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to  attend 
your  approaching  Reunion  on  the  23d  and  24th  prox.  Please  accept  my 
thanks  for  your  highly  appreciated  courtesy.  If  other  engagements  do 
not  prevent,  it  will  afford  me  very  great  pleasure  to  meet  and  enjoy  the 
generous  hospitality  of  the  brave  men,  whom  our  own  gallant  boys, 
some  twenty  years  ago  were  wont  to  give  a  different  greeting.  A  greet- 
ing, I  may  add,  which  usually  met  with  a  prompt  response  "in  kind." 

It  is  gratifying  to  realize  that  those  days  of  bitterness  and  strife  are 
over,  and  that  we  who  then  engaged  in  war's  fierce  combats  may  now 
meet  in  the  bonds  of  united  brotherhood,  and  mingling  around  the 
social  board  may  set  the  seal  of  a  lasting  and  genuine  friendship  to  all 
our  associates. 

Hoping  that  I  may  be  with  you,  and  wishing  you  one  and  all  a  most 
joyous  occasion  and  happy  Reunion,  I  am 

Yery  truly  yours,        Joseph  W.  Martin, 

Ex-Confederate  of  Govan's  Brigade. 

Office  of  the  B.,  C.  R,  &  X.  Railway. 

Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa.  September  21st,  1885. 
H.  II.  Rood,  Esq.,  Iowa  City, 

Dear  Sir:— Special  train  will  leave  here  for  Iowa  City  on  the  23d 
inst.,  at  8:10  a.  m.,  arriving  there  not  later  than  9:30.  This  I  think  will 
accomodate  your  people  better  than  the  regular  train  at  6:30  a.  m. 
Transportation  has  been  sent  to  Genl.  Terry  for  "Trumpeter,"  and  pass 
from  Burlington  to  Iowa  City  has  been  sent  to  your  friend  at  Bunker 
Hill,  111.  Yours,  etc.,  J.  Morton. 
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Fort  Madison,  Iowa,  September  7th,  1885. 
Cut.  II.  II.  Rood.  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  bear  Friend :  —  Your  kind  invitation  to  the  3d  Reunion  of 
( "rocker's  Brigade,  September  23d  and  24th  inst.,  received.  Accept  thanks 
lor  same.  I  should  be  very  glad  to  be  with  you,  and  may  be  able  to 
come,  but  my  duties  here  are  exacting  and  I  cannot  at  this  time  decide 
whether  I  can  come  or  not.  If  I  should  not  be  with  you  please  give  my 
regards  to  our  mutual  friends.  , 

Wishing  you  may  have  favorable  weather  and  a  grand  good  time, 
I  am,  Yery  truly  yours,  G.  W.  Crosley. 


Washington,  D.  C,  August  1st,  1885. 
(iKN.  W.  W.  Belknap,  President,  Society  of  "C.  I.  B.," 

t)ear  Sir:— Than  myself  no  one  appreciates  more  highly  the  honor 
of  an  invitation  to  attend  a  Reunion  of  the  survivors  of  the  gallant 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  I  have  heard  its  praises  sung  whenever  and 
wherever  a  group  of  Army  of  the  Tennessee  men  chanced  to  come  to- 
gether. I  have  always  wanted  to  meet  some  of  the  gallant  men  who 
did  lighting  unsurpassed  in  history  on  that  terrible  July  day  in  front  of 
Atlanta.  But  an  editor  is  a  galley  slave  chained  to  a  laboring  oar,  with 
few  respites  and  no  vacations.  So  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  accept 
your  kind  invitation.    Thanking  you  again  for  the  same,  I  am 

Truly  your  friend,  John  McEeroy. 


Cincinnati,  August  3d,  1885. 
Lieut.  II.  II.  Rood.  Secretary,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

My  Bear  Sir:— Your  valued  favor  of  July  1st  came  duly  to  hand, 
and  be  assured,oI  am  gratified  at  being  invited  to  a  Reunion  of  Crocker's 
Brigade.    I  accept  the  invitation  and  desire  to  express  my  thanks. 

My  expectation  now  is,  that  there  will  be  nothing  to  interfere  with 
my  going,  and  that  I  will  be  present.    I  am',  with  great  respect, 

Yours  truly,  L.  M.  Dayton 

Chicago,  August  loth,  1885. 
My  Bear  General:— Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of 
Crocker's  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  next  montji  has  been  duly  received,  and 
I  regret  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  accept. 

With  the  hope  that  the  Reunion  may  be  a  success  and  a  source  of 
pleasure  to  all  who  participate,  I  remain, 

Yery  sincerely  yours,  J.  C.  Peasley. 
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Headquarters  Army  of  the  United  States, 

Washington,  D.  C,  August  10th,  1885. 
Gen.  Wm.  W.  Belknap,  Pres.  Crocker's  Brigade,  Washing-ton,  D.  C, 

Dear  General:— I  am  directed  by  Lieut.  Gen.  Sheridan  to  acknowl- 
edge receipt  of  your  letter  of  the  8th  tnst.,  requesting  him  to  be  present 
at  the  meeting  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  to  occur  at  Iowa  City  on  Sep- 
tember 23d  and  24th  proximo. 

The  General  regrets  that  circumstances  not  within  his  control,  will 
prevent  his  visiting  so  remote  a  place  as  Iowa  City,  at  the  date  named. 
He  trusts  you  will  all  have  an  enjoyable  meeting. 

Yours,  very  truly,  Geo.  W  Davis, 

Lieut.  Col.  and  A.  D.  C. 


%     \ 


Batesville,  Ark.,  September  18th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  Bear  Sir  .'—Tour  very  kind  invitation  to  join  in  your  Third 
Reunion  at  Iowa  City,  on  23d  and  21th  inst.,  has  been  received, 
and  accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  invitation,  and  I  can  assure  you  and 
your  worthy  comrades  that  if  it  was  possible  for  me  to  so  do  that  I 
would  certainly  join  in  celebrating  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,  known  to  us  as  a  gallant  band  of  veterans. 

One  who  wore  the  grey,  would,  if  he  could,  greet  those  who  wore  ^ 

worthily  the  blue,  on  that  welcome  occasion  to  which  you'  invite  me. 
Finances  in  this  part  of  Uncle  Sam's  domain  is  marked  on  the  muster 
roll  as  very  absent  without  our  leave.  However,  as  our  Old  Boss,  Govan 
will  be  with  you,  he  can  and  will  speak  for  all  true  ex-Confederates  who 
glory  in  our  Union  of  States,  held  forever  together  by  an  indestructible 
union  of  hearts  and  hands. 

No  event  or  coming  together  can  be  more  appreciated  and  fully  en- 
joyed than  these  reunions  of  brave  soldiers,  and  next  to  a  reunion  of  the 
Govan's  and  Cleburne's  boys.  Nothing  could  give  me  more  pleasure  than 
to  '-shake"  around  with  you  and  your  comrades  of  the  gallant  Crocker's 
Brigade  of  Iowa  boys. 

Again  accept  kindest  thanks  for  invitation,  hoping  each  and  every 
one  of  you  will  have  a  glorious  time, 

I  am  respectfully  yours,  etc., 

F.  D.  Denton. 

Louisville,  Alabama,  July  24th,  1885. 
Gen.  Wm.  W.  Belknap,  Washington, 

Bear  #<>.w-I  had  the  honor  yesterday  to  receive  your  very  cordial 
invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade  at  Iowa  City, 
Iowa.  It  will  be  out  of  my  power  to  be  there.  I  would  love  to  see 
you  all,  and  talk  over  old  times,  but  it  will  be  in  the  thick  of  cotton 
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harvest  and  I  can't  go.  The  22d  of  July  is  just  as  vivid  and  fresh 
in  mind  as  though  it  were  yesterday.  You  were  going  up  and 
down  your  line  encouraging  your  men.  Your  men  were  all  there, 
or  my  recollection  is  that  your  line  was  strong.  Bob  Lee  thinks  your 
line  was  weak;  but  to  tell  all  about  it  would  take  too  long.  As 
the  prisoners  marched  up  your  line  we  met  a  tall  young  man  on  horse- 
back. The  horse  was  wounded  in  the  neck.  I  formed  a  favorable  im- 
pression of  him  from  his  looks  and  what  he  said  to  us.  After  that  we 
passed  a  field,  or  more  properly,  a  big  officer.  I  remember  with  pleasure 
that  you  all  treated  us  as  though  we  were  guests,  and  not  as  prisoners  are 
some  times  treated.  I  thank  you  for  your  warm  invitation,  and  be 
assured  that  you  all  have  my  best  wishes.         Yours  truly, 

Jas.  A.  McLerman. 

Osborne,  Kansas,  July  1st,  1885. 
II.  n.  Rood, 

Deai-  Friend  and  Comrade: — I  presume  it  will  be  impossible  for 
me  to  attend  the  third  Reunion  of  the  dear  old  Brigade  in  September 
next,  but  I  desire  to  do  the  next  best  thing  I  now  think  of  that  is  to 
become  a  member  of  Society,  and  I  have  forgotten  now  just  how  to  do 
this;  you  have  given  me  the  information  heretofore,  but  like  many  other 
good  things,  I  have  lost  it.  I  want  a  membership  certificate  and  a 
badge.  How  much  money  shall  I  send  Captain  Munroe,  and  what 
information  shall  I  furnish  him  to  obtain  same? 

In  F.  C.  and  L.,  and  for  "Auld  Lang  Syne," 

Yours,         L.  A.  Ltnville. 

'   Washington,  D.  C.,  August  13th,  1885. 
Captain  II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary, 

Dear  Sir:—  Your  invitation  of  the  3d  inst.,  to  attend  the  Third 
Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  at  Iowa  City,  on  the  23d  and  24th  of 
September  next,  has  just  been  received,  and  I  thank  you  very  sincerely 
for  the  same,  and  for  the  very  kindly  and  cordial  manner  in  which  it  is 
expressed,  and  regret  that  I  cannot  accept  it.  Under  other  circum- 
stances I  should  be  most  happy  to  be  present  on  so  interesting  an  occa- 
sion, not  only  that  I  might  meet  and  know  the  officers  and  men  of  a 
Brigade  which  made  so  brilliant  a  record  for  itself,  and  which  was  com- 
manded by  my  friend  and  business  associate,  but  also  to  show  my  appre- 
ciation of  the  honor  you  have  done  me. 

While  it  would  be  most  gratifying  to,  observe  personally  the  regard 
in  which  your  old  commander  and  my  friend  is  held  by  brave  men.  such 
an  experience  is  not  necessary  to  convince  me  of  his  high  standing 
among  the  members  of  your  Brigade,  for  an  intimate  personal  associa- 
tion for  years  has  engendered  such  an  estimate  of  his  great  worth,  that  I 
cannot  fail  to  know  that  he  will  be  honored  and  esteemed  wherever  he  is 
known.  Very  respectfully, 

John  W.  Cameron. 


36  \-„  CROCKER'S  IOWA  BRIGADE. 

Marianna,  Ark.,  September  12th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  Sir:— Yours  of  the  22d  inst.,  inviting  me  to  be  present  at 
the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  September  23d,  received. 
Nothing,  I  assure  you,  would  give  me  more  pleasure  than  to  be  with  you 
on  that  occasion,  and  if  Gen.  Govan  goes,  will  accept  your  kind  invita- 
tion and  accompany  him.  With  my  best  wishes  for  your  success,  and 
may  you  all  live  to  enjoy  many  returns  of  the  same.  Again  thanking 
you  I  am,  Yours  truly, 

W.  T.  Derrick. 

Garrett,  Indiana,  September  4th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Mt. 
Yernon,  Iowa, 

Deai'  Sir:— Yours  of  August  30th,  extending  to  me  an  invitation  in 
the  name  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  to  attend  their  Third  Reunion  to  be 
held  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  September  23d  and  21th,  1885,  was  received  this 
morning.  Please  accept  my  heartv  thanks  for  this  honor  and  most  kind 
remembrance. 

If  nothing  unforseen  occurs  to  prevent,  it  will  give  me  great  pleasure 
to  be  present  on  that  interesting  occasion.     With  great  respect, 

Yours  very  truly, 

Hugh  R.  Belknap. 

Des  Moines,  September  17th,  1885. 
Capt.  II.  H.  Rood.  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir:— Your  invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's 
Brigade  at  Iowa  City  received.  I  thank  you  for  writing  me,  and  will 
be  there,  no  preventing  providence. 

Yours  truly,  J.  M.  Tuttle. 

»  1 

Omaha,  Neb,,  July  6th,  1885. 
Capt.  II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir :— I  am  very  sorry  that  again  this  year  I  find  that  my  en- 
gagements in  connection  with  my  duties  within  my  command  will  keep 
me  employed  until  after  the  21th  of  September,  so  that  I  of  necessity 
must  decline  your  very  cordial  invitatiou.  Wishing  you  a  most  success- 
ful Reunion,  I  am,  Very  truly  yours, 

O.  O.  Howard, 
Brigadier-Gen.  IT.  S.  Army. 

Springfield.  III.,  July  9th,  1885. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir :— In  reply  to  your  very  kind  note  of  invitation  of  the  1st 
inst.,  inviting  me  to  be  present  at  the  Third  Reunion  of  the  Crocker 
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Brigade  in  September  at  Iowa  City,  I  regret  very  much  to  say  that,  at 
present  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  enter  into  engagements  that  would  re- 
quire me  to  go  beyond  the  bonds  of  our  State. 

I  know  a  great  deal  about  Iowa,  although  I  have  not  been  permitted 
to  see  much  of  it. 

I  hope  the  time  may  come  when  I  shall  have  the  opportunity  to  look 
at  your  people,  and  particularly  at  our  old  comrades. 

Yours  respectfully,  R.  J.  Oglesby. 

Adjutant  General's  Office, 

Des  Moines,  Iowa,  July  30th,  1885. 
Col.  II.  H.  Rood,  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Mt.  Vernon, 

Sir:— Accept  my  earnest  thanks  for  your  very  kind  invitation  to 
attend  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  The  reunion  of  my  own 
regiment  is  fixed  for  the  same  dates,  but  1  guess  I  must  divide  my  time 
between  the  two,  as  I  have  anticipated  so  much  pleasure  in  being  at 
your  Reunion,  I  can't  get  my  consent  to  abandon  it  entirely. 

Very  truly  yours, 

W.  L.  Alexander, 

Adjutant-General. 

Brooklyn,  Iowa,  September  23d,  1885. 
H.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary, 

Dear  Sir:— Owing  to  the  sickness  of  my  wife,  I  am  compelled  to  for- 
go the  pleasure  of  meeting  with  the  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  to-day  and  to- 
morrow. Believe  me.  I  am  not  unmindful  of  the  honor  bestowed  on  my 
father's  memory  through  this  invitation  to  me,  his  son. 

Very  respectfully  yours. 

F.  II.  Boucher. 

Marianna,  Ark.,  September  21st,  1885. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Esq.,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir: — I  am  this  day  in  receipt  of  your  invitation  to  be  present 
at  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade  on  the  23d  and  24th  inst.  I  deeply  re- 
gret that  it  reaches  me  too  late  to  arrange  for  so  long  a  journey.  Since 
our  Gen.  Govan  attended  your  Reunion,  and  gave  me  an  account  of  the 
genial  welcome  and  cordial  attention  received  by  him,  I  have  felt  that  I 
could  have  no  prouder  day  than  to  meet  your  veterans,  who  are  as  full  of 
fraternal  feeling  now,  as  they  were  of  courage  and  devotion  to  their 
country  when  I  meet  them  upon  the  purple  fields  of  war.  I  have  reached 
that  period  of  life  now  where  1  can  view  its  evening  slopes,  and  I  feel 
in  a  great  measure  freed  from  its  vices  and  superfluities,  and  a  day  amid 
your  encamped  veterans  I  truly  feel  would  be  one  to  which  my  future 
memories  would  recur  and  fondly  linger.  I  assure  you  my  dear  sir,  thai 
a  want  of  time  to  make  the  journey,  alone  shuts  me  out  from  the  joys 
and  pleasures  of  your  Reunion.    Accept  my  most  sincere  thanks  for  the 
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cordial  invitation  extended  me.  To  Gen.  Crocker's  Brigade,  whom  I 
only  know  by  their  valor  upon  the  field,  I  hope  you  will  give  my  personal 
regards  and  warmest  brotherly  love.  Sincerely  yours, 

H.  N.  Hutton. 

Marianna,  Lee  Co.,  Ark.,  September  20th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Bear  Sir : — Your  kind  invitation  to  be  with  you  on  the  23d  and  21th, 
was  duly  received,  and  should  have  been  answered  sooner,  bat  that  Gen. 
Govan  had  not  determined  whether  he  could  attend.  He  has  concluded 
not  to  be  with  you,  and  his  decision,  of  course,  determines  me.  I  had 
anticipated  considerable  pleasure  in  being  at  your  meeting. 

I  was  with  you  and  on  your  side  through  the  storm  of  shot  and  shell 
and  know  my  welcome  would  be  full  at  your  Reunion. 

I  have  already  learned  of  your  hospitality  to  our  friend.  Gen.  Govan, 
and  felt  the  same  to  be  a  just  return  to  him  for  the  kindness  and  hospi- 
tality that  I,  as  well  as  many  others  on  our  side  of  the  "late  unpleasant- 
ness"^ ve  enjoyed  at  the  hands  of  those  on  his  side  of  the  question. 

Regreting  that  I  shall  not  be  with  you,  but  thanking  you  for  the 
kind  invitation,  I  am.  Truly  yours,  etc., 

John  M.  Hewitt, 

Adjutant  2d  Ky.  Cav.  Federal,  and  at  one  time  acting  A.  A.  G.  on 
staff  of  Geri.  L.  H.  Rouseau. 

Mt.  Hope,  Kansas,  September  7th,  1885. 
-  Comrades :— I  regret  very  much  that  it  will  be  out  of  my  power  to 
meet  with  you  in  your  Reunion  on  September.  23,1  and  21th,  1885.  I 
would  like  to  sit  around  the  camp  fire,  and  tell  of  the  trials  and  conflicts 
of  other  days,  ami  to  clasp  the  hands  of  those  who  fought  in  the  greatest 
contest  ever  engaged  in  on  earth. 

In  these  reunions  we  gather  inspiration  to  do  battle  for  truth  and 
freedom.    May  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

John  C.  Sevy. 

Fort  Snelling,  Minn.,  July  28th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington,  D.  C, 

General: — I  have  received  your  invitation  to  be  present  at  the 
coming  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  in  September,  and  I  am 
greatly  obliged  to  you  for  your  courtesy.  I  fear,  however,  that  other 
engagements  will  prevent  my  acceptance  of  it,  but  should  I  find  that  I 
can  accept  it,  I  will  notify  you  in  due  time. 

Begging  you  to  accept  my  hearty  thanks,  1  am. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Alfred  H.  Terry. 
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Jefferson,  Iowa,  September  22d,  1835. 
Col.  H.  H.  Rood,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

Bear  Comrade: — I  am  very  sorry  that  I  am  compelled  to  forego  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  the  boys  at  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade 
at  Iowa  City,  but  circumstances  over  which  I  have  no  control,  prevents. 
Wishing  you  a  most  happy  and  successful  Reunion,  I  am, 

Fraternally  yours,  J.  W.  Fitz. 

Ft.  Madison,  Iowa,  September  21th,  1885. 
Capt.  J.  G.  Berstler, 

Dispatch  received;  thanks.  I  cannot  be  with  you  this  time,  but  send 
warmest  greeting  to  survivors  of  the  Crocker's  Brigade. 

G.  W.  Crosley. 

Three  Oaks,  Michigan,  September  21st,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood, 

Bear  Comrade : — I  regret  so  much  that  I  cannot  be  at  the  Reunion 
of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  the  23d  and  24th.  However 
count  me  present,  for  my  heart  will  be  with  you. 

Yours,  (in  F.  C.  &  L.)  Philip  II.  Xicodemus, 

Co.  H,  13th  Iowa  Infantry. 

Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  September  22d,  1885. 
Col.  H.  II.  Rood,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

Bear  Sir: — I  find  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  be  with  you  to- 
morrow to  attend  the  business  meeting  of  the  Society,  and  I  wish  you  to 
present  my  apology  to  the  comrades  of  the  13th  Iowa,  for  my  failure  as 
the  historian  of  the  Regiment  in  not  having  ready  the  promised  report. 
1  rind  my  timen  so  wholly  occupied  with  other  duties  that  it  will  be 
impossible  for  me  to  undertake  the  labor,  and  would  suggest  that  some 
other  comrade  be  chosen  to  fill  my  place. 

Yours  truly,  Chas.  E.  Putnam. 

Washington,  D.  C,  July  10th,  18S5. 
Mr.  II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Bear  Sir:—1  am  just  in  receipt  of  your  very  kind  and  cordial  invi- 
tation to  be  present  at  your  Third  Reunion  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and 
24th.  I  would  particularly  enjoy  the  privilege  of  being  one  of  your  happy 
gathering,  as  I  am  sure  that  such  co-mingling  not  only  contributes  a 
pleasant  pastime,  but  tends  to  create  a  lasting  feeling  ol*  brotherly  love 
and  industrial  zeal  in  our  happy  Reunion  politically  and  socially.  With 
best  wishes  and  hearty  salutation,  I  am,  dear  sir, 

Yerv  sincerely  yours,  etc.,  Chas.  S.  Hill. 
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Greenfield,  Iowa,  September  22d,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Friend  and  Comrade: — I  am  very  sorry  that  circumstances 
are  such  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and  24th. 
Our  district  court  is  in  session,  and  I  am  subpomied  as  a  witness  in  a 
murder  case  and  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  come,  but  I  assure  you  and 
all  the  old  comrades  of  Crocker's  Brigade  that  my  heart  and  best  wishes 
are  with  you,  and  hope  that  you  may  have  a  splendid  time  and  enjoy 
yourselves  as  I  know  you  will  do.  Please  extend  to  all  the  comrades 
my  best  regards,  and  I  assure  you  again  that  there  is  no  other  pleasure 
that  gives  me  so  much  delight  as  to  meet  with  a  comrade  that  served 
in  the  old  Brigade.  Hoping  that  you  will  all  have  a  splendid  Reunion 
and  a  good  time,  I  remain, as  ever, 


RECEPTION   BY  MRS.  CROCKER. 

It  is  thought  proper  and  fitting  that  we  should  here  give  space  to 
the  following  account  of  the  reception  given  by  Mrs.  Crocker,  taken 
from  the  Iowa  City  Daily  Republican  : 

The  reception,  at  the  St.  James,  given  by  Mrs.  General  Crocker 
and  her  two  daughters,  from  3  to  6  p.  m.,  yesterday,  will  long  be  remem- 
bered as  a  very  pleasant  occasion  by  those  who  took  advantage  of  this 
opportunity  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  these  estimable  ladies",  or  to  re- 
new former  acquaintance  with  them.  Quite  a  large  number  of  other 
ladies,  mostly  soldiers'  wives,  were  in  attendance,  and  aided  largely  in 
making  the  occasion  the  pleasant  one  that  it  proved  to  be.  All  soldiers' 
wives  or  soldiers*  friends  were  made  welcome,  and  the  following  list  of 
those  present,  as  near  as  could  be  ascertained,  will  show  that  the  recep- 
tion was  participated  in  by  many  from  abroad,  as  well  as  from  the  city. 
The  reporter  was  given  the  following  names  of  those  in  attendance: 
Mrs.  Gen.  Crocker  and  daughters,  Mary  and  Charlotte,  who  are  now  resi- 
dents of  Chicago:  Mrs.  A.  M.  Guild, formerly  Mrs.  Hall,  wife  of  Col.  Hall 
and  now  a  resident  of  Davenport,  also,  her  daughter.  Mi^s  Elsie  Hall; 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Iligley.  of  Cedar  Rapids,  wife  of  Major  Higley;  Mrs.  II.  II. 
Rood,  wife  of  the  Secretarv  of  the  Brigade,  Mt.  Yernon;  Miss  F.  E. 
Loomis,  Red  Oak,  Iowa;  Mrs.  John  Hayes,  Red  Oak;  Mrs.  Capt,  J.  II. 
Munroe,  Muscatine:  Mrs.  S.  C.  Dunn.  Muscatine;  Mrs.  Win.  Watson, 
Dubuque;  Mrs.  E.  B.  Lewis,  Muscatine;  Mrs.  Daniel  Embree,  Grand 
Junction;  Mrs.  Dr.  Sanders,  Iowa  City;  Mrs.  F.  I\  Candee,  George- 
town, Colorado:  Mrs.  Don  Hayes,  of  Coe  College,  Cedar  Rapids; 
Mrs.  Captain  Putnam,  Cedar  Rapids;  Mrs.  Susan  Lindsay,  New- 
ton; Mrs.  G.  B.  Albright,  Cedar  Rapids;  Miss  Floy  Fraeker,  Iowa  City; 
Mrs.  Charles  McBride.  Muscatine;  Mrs.  L.  W.  Densmore,  St.  Joseph,  Mo.; 
Mrs.  W.  A.  Hunter,  Belle  Plaine;  Mrs.  George  Hunter,  Xewton;  Mrs. 
Samuel  Duthn,  Davenport;  Mrs.  W.  H.  Young.  Hedrick;  Mrs.  C.  W. 
Keppler,  Mt.  Vernon;  Mrs.  S.  W.  Brunt  and  daughter.  Lulu.  Sisrournev; 
Miss  Mella  Tuttle.  daughter  of  Gen.  Tuttle.  Des  Moines;  Mrs.  M.  W. 
Sweet,  Cedar  Rapids;  Mrs.  H.  C.  Anderson. Liberty  Center;  Miss  Louie 
McElroy  of  Marshaltown.  daughter  of  Col.  MeEiroy.  the  drummer  boy 
of  Shiloh.  Miss  Louie  was  by  official  action  of  the  2d  Regiment,  I.  X. 
G.,at  its  encampment  at  Washington  last  year,  received  as  the  Daughter 
of. the  Regiment. 


Yours,  (in  F.  L.  &  C.)  John  C.  Mason, 

Co.  A,  13th  Iowa. 
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The  list  of  gentlemen  present,  from  the  ranks  of  distinguished 
service  for  their  country,  was  by  no  means  small.  We  noticed  Gen. 
Belknap;  Gov.  Sherman-  Gen.  Wilson  of  Newton,  McPherson's  Provost- 
Marshal;  Gen.  Tattle  of  Des  Moines,  who  led  the  2d  Iowa  at  Ft. 
Donaldson,  and  Adjutant-General  Alexander  of  the  I.  N.  G..  of  Des 
Moines,  besides  numerous  others  honorably  connected  with  the  Brigade. 

Among- other  attentions.  Mrs.  Crocker  was  presented  with  a  hand- 
some bouquet,  ingeniously  set  in  a  support  of  satin  and  lace,  a  present 
from  Miss  Louie  McElroy,  mentioned  above.  The  Davenport  quartette, 
led  by  L.  G.  Kratz.  favored  those  present  with  an  appropriate  song, 
"Tentin'  on  the'Old  Camp  Ground."  The  rooms  were  graced  with  a  num- 
ber of  appropriate  military  relics.  These  were  the  first  garrison  flag 
raised  in  Yicksburg,  at  the  headquarters  of  the  17th  Corps;  the  triangu- 
lar flag  of  the  Brigade,  carried  through  the  march  to  the  sea.  and  at  the 
grand  review  at  Washington.  A  picture  of  the  gallant  and  lamented 
McPherson  adorned  the  south  room,  and  flags  were  fittingly  draped  upon 
the  walls.  A.  H.  Statler.  of  the  13th  Iowa,  who  served  as  Drum  Major, 
and  with  him  the  old  drum  carried  from  Corinth,  Miss.,  to  Columbia, 
and  at  the  grand  review  at  Washington.  Thomas  Catletts.  of  the  13th, 
colored,  was  present,  and  a  favorite  with  the  boys.  He  is,  we  believe, 
the  only  colored  soldier  that  was  mustered  into  the  13th,  and  was  taken 
in  at  Yicksburg  in  December,  18*53.    He  now  hails  from  Marshalltown. 

Gen.  Belknap  and  his  son,  H.  R.  Belknap,  and  Gen.  James  Wilson, 
of  Newton,  were  untiring  in  their  efforts  to  introduce  strangers  present 
to  Mrs.  Crocker,  her  daughters,  and  other  friends. 

Mrs.  Crocker  expressed  her  appreciation  of  the  courtesies  extended 
toward  her  by  her  husband's  comrades,  and  the  two  daughters  who  are 
cultured  and  attractive  young  ladies,  also  returned  their  sincere  thanks 
for  the  good  wishes  of  the  companions  of  their  father  who,  though  dead, 
still  lives  in  the  memory  of  his  comrades. 

The  reception  will  long  be  remembered  with  interest  by  those  who 
participated  in  it. 


WEDNESDAY  EVENING  PROCEEDINGS. 

The  Brigade  formed  in  line  as  before  and  marched  to  the  Opera 
House,  which  was  not  only  thronged  to  its  very  utmost,  but  decorated 
with  all  the  skill  and  taste  which  art  could  command,  with  banners,  pic- 
tures of  noted  and  beloved  commanders,  and  emblems  of  the  nation's 
dearest  principles. 

The  Iowa  City  Republican  thus  describes  the  scene  on  the  platform 
and  in. the  hall  at  the  opening  of  the  meeting: 

On  the  platform  were  the  prominent  military  men.  whose  names 
we  have  already  mentioned,  and  who  are  conspicuous  at  the  Reunion. 
Governor  Kirkwood  and  Governor  Sherman  sat  side  by  side,  both  prom- 
inent iiguivs  at  the  entertainment.  Three  ex-Cabinet  ministers  were 
present:  Gen.  Belknap,  ex-Secretary  of  War;  Gov.  Kirkwood,  ex-Secre- 
tary of  the  Interior;  Gen.  Greshani,  ex-Post  in  aster-Gen '1.  Adjt.-Gen'l. 
Alexander  represented  the  militia  of  Iowa,  and  it  can  be  safely  said  that 
never  before  in  the  history  of  Iowa  City,  and  probably  never  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  State,  has  such  an  array  of  military  talent  gathered  upon  one 
platform.  Gen.  Belknap,  the  President,  gazed  with  admiration -upon 
the  sight  before  him;  and  a  handsomer  lot  of  men  than  the  Brigade, 
tilling  the  body  of  the  house,  was  probably  never  before  witnessed,  and 
their  manly  bearing  and  many  silver  heads  made  a  remarkable  sight, 
with  the  beautiful  display  of  hags  and  banners  that  encircled  them. 
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After  the  president  had  called  the  house  to  order,  Rev.  R.  D.  Par- 
sons, of  Iowa  City,  inAroked  the  divine  blessing,  and  then  the  bugle  call 
was  sounded,  greeted  with  cheer  after  cheer  from  the  veterans.  When 
the  Muscatine  drum  corps  struck  up  the  reveille,  the  cheering  was 
renewed  and  prolonged.  The  "Star  Spangled  Banner"  was  a  fitting  close 
to  this  series  of  patriotic  strains  of  music.  When  the  music  had  ceased, 
the  president  said: 

Ladies  and  gentlemen,  the  programme  that  has  been  arranged  will 
be  carried  out  unerringly,  as  far  as  possible;  and  after  the  speeches  are 
made  and  the  songs  are  sung,  if  any  comrade  desires  to  hear  a  speech  or 
song  from  any  one  connected  with  this  Brigade,  or  in  the  city,  all  he  has 
to  do  is  to  call  for  it;  but  this  programme  will  be  carried  out  first. 
The  first  exercise  on  the  programme  is  a  song  from  the  Davenport 
Glee  Club. 

The  Glee  Club  sang  "Kingdom  Coming,"  after  which  the  president 
announced  the  delivery  of  the  address  of  welcome,  by  Hon.  Charles  M. 
Reno,  mayor  of  Iowa  City,  the  announcement  was  greeted  with  applause, 
and  Mr.  Reno  delivered  the  following  address: 

What  is  the  invisible  tie  that  binds  together  these  old  comrades? 
Go  back  to  the  days  when  the  dark  and  lowering  clouds  of  rebellion 
hung  like  a  pall  over  this,  our  beloved  country.  These  men  of  the 
Crocker  Brigade  were  younger  then  than  now.  Their  step  was  firmer 
and  the  eye  brighter.  The  silver  threads  of  time  had  not  as  yet  left 
their  honored  mark.  While  engaged  in  the  peaceful  pursuits  of  life, 
they  are  called  to  their  country's  defense.  A  new  generation  has 
appeared  on  the  stage  of  life  since  then,  knowing  only  of  those  trying 
times  by  that  which  they  have  read  or  heard.  Those  men  had  to  be 
either  for  or  against  their  country;  there  were  no  middle  grounds,  nor 
could  the  result  be  known.  But  knowing  their  country  was  in  danger, 
right  nobly  did  these  men  respond  to  the  call  of  father  Abraham.  Sad 
were  the  scenes  of  parting  between  husband  and  wife,  brother  and  sister, 
and  the  aged  and  feeble  lather  ami  mother  as  they  clasped  the  hand  and 
imparted  the  last  kiss  on  the  brow  of  their  manly  son,  their  only  sup- 
port, doomed  never  to  return.  Some  of  these  surviving  comrades  saw 
that  boy  when  in  the  flush  of  early  manhood  stricken  down  while  in  the 
line  of  duty,  and  to  them  was  left*  the  sad  task  of  sending  the  last  mes- 
sage to  those  he  loved.  Whether  on  the  field  of  battle,  in  the  hospital, 
or  on  the  long  and  tiresome  marches,  these  comrades  were  constantly 
together,  and  friendships  were  formed  in  those  days  that  will  last  for 
time  and  eternity.  It  is  right  and  proper  that  you  should  thus  meet 
yearly,  if  for  nothing  else  than  to  renew  those  friendships,  formed  while 
in  the  line  of  duty. 

It  is  not  long  since  that  one  whom*  you  all  loved  and  supported, 
answered  his  last  roll  call;  and  if  we  can  judge  from  the  general  respect 
and  sincere  mourning  of  the  whole  nation,  his  wish.  "Let  us  have  peace," 
has  been  surely  granted,  lit*  was  your  comrade.  He  shared  your  joys 
and  your  trials.  You  needed  a  leader,  and  (Jen.  < i rant  stepped  to  the 
front.  His  duty  done,  he  returned  to  private  life.  lie  was  surely  a 
model  leader,  and  as  said  by  Gen.  Vilas  at  a  banquet  tendered  Gen!  Grant 
on  his  return  from  his  triparound  the  world,  "Spare  in  pity  the  one  who 
cannot  see  in  this  career  more  than  a  dogged  pertinacity!  Out  upon 
the  unjust  prejudice  which  will  consciously  disparage  the  true  meed  of 
genius!  leave  it  where  his  reliant  silence  leaves  it,  leave  it  to  history, 
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Wave  it  to  the  world!"  And  what  is  the  verdict  now?  Gone  to  his 
reward.  "Happy  in  the  welfare  of  his  native  land,  the  love  of  his 
countrymen,  the  admiration  of  the  world!" 

You  gentlemen  were  his  support,  and  the  nation  owes  you  a  debt 
of  gratitude  not  easily  paid,  and  no  statesman  can  err  in  being  liberal  to 
tlmse  that  were  in  the  front  in  time  of  need.  Gentlemen  of  the  Crocker 
Brigade,  we  consider  that  you  have  honored  us  in  selecting-  our  city  for 
this  meeting,  and  our  citizens  will,  each  and  all,  endeavor  to  make  your 
stay  as  pleasant  as  possible;  we  welcome  you  with  warm  hearts^and 
(•pen  hands  to  this,  the  city  we  all  love  and  the  home  of  our  respected 
fellow-citizen,  the  old  war  governor,  Samuel  J.  Kirkwood. 

The  President:  It  happened,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  that  at  the  close 
of  the  war,  some  of  us,  myself  included,  had  an  insane  desire  to  enter  the 
regular  army.  In  order  that  I  might  accomplish  that  purpose,  I  wrote 
a  letter  to  Governor  Kirkwood  asking  him  to  help  me.  Here  is  the 
response  I  received,  dated  August  1st,  18G5.  It  is  very  good,  and  it  shows 
so  thoroughly  his  friendship  for  General  Crocker— although  he  may  not 
know  what  he  said,  and  probably  has  forgotten  this  letter — that  I  pro- 
pose to  read  it. 

President  Belknap  here  read  the  following  letter  from  the  Governor 
interspersing  its  contents  now  and  then  with  some  jovial  remark: 

Iowa  City,  Iowa,  August  1st,  1865. 
Brig.-Gen.  Wm.  W.  Belknap, 

Bear  General:— Enclosed  find  note  to  Secretary  Stanton.  My  rea- 
son for  not  writing  sooner  is  this:  Some  time  since  I  had  written  to 
Gen.  Crocker  that  I  would  do  anything  I  could  to  procure  him  the  posi- 
tion of  Colonel  in  the  regular  army  (having  ascertained  that  he  desired 
such  position).  When  I  received  your  letter,  I  thought  it  right  to 
inform  him  of  that  fact  and  enquire  whether  he  thought  my  letter  for 
you  would  interfere  with  him.  1  have  seen  so  much  of  this  thing  of 
men  recommending  everybody,  that  I  have  become  heartily  sick  of  it. 
Crocker  answered  that  I  ought  to  recommend  you,  and  that  he  did  not 
think  my  so  doing  would  prejudice  him.  and  I  now  very  gladly  enclose 
you  letter  to  Stanton,  hoping  very  sincerely  it  may  be  of  service.  It  is 
but  fair  to  say,  however,  that  if  but  one  of  you  could  get  the  appoint- 
ment, my  preference  would  be  for  Crocker. 

Very  truly,  S.  J.  Kirkwood. 

The  President:     I  have  the  honor  to  introduce  to  you 

HON.  SAMUEL   J.   KIRKWOOD,   OF    IOWA. 

Governor  Kirkwood  was  greeted  with  continued  applause  and 
eheers.  After  quiet  was  restored  he  proceeded  to  deliver  the  following 
address  Which  was  roundly  applauded  at  intervals: 

Mr.  President,  (rentJemen  of  the  Croaker  Iowa  Brigade:— I  am 
taken  by  surprise;  I  didn't  know  there  was  such  a  letter  in  existence,  but 
J  stand  by  every  word  of  it. 

Our  worthy  Mayor  has  extended  to  you  a  hearty  welcome  to  our 
beautiful  University  city.     The  ^ood  people  of  our  county  generally  have 
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honored  me  by  assigning-  me  to  the  very  pleasant  duty  of  greeting  you 
in  their  name  and  on  their  behalf,  bidding  you  a  hearty  welcome  to  their 
midst.  They  bid  me  say  to  you  that  they  feel  highly  honored  by  your 
presence,  and  deeply  grateful  to  you  for  the  great  service  you  and  your 
gallant  comrades  have  rendered  to  them  and  our  country  and  the  world 
at  large,  by  showing  to  all  men  that  a  Government  "Of  the  people,  by 
the  people  and  for  the  people"  is  not  only  the  best  Government  for  all 
its  citizens  that  the  wit  of  man  has  yet  devised,  but  that  it  has  power, 
the  will  and  the  courage  to  maintain  itself  against  all  enemies,  foreign 
and  domestic. 

These  periodical  reunions  of  the  soldiers  of  the  Union  Army  have 
an  importance  and  a  use  beyond  the  pleasure  derived  by  the  soldiers 
themselves  from  their  joyous  meetings  with  their  old  comrades  in  which 
they  recall  the  incidents  of  the  camp,  the  march  and  the  battle,  and  thus 
"fight  their  battles  o'er  again."  j 

It  is  now  over  twenty  years  since  the  war  of  the  rebellion  closed:  and 
during  that  time  there  have  grown  up  to  the  years  of  manhood,  and  the 
duties  and  responsibilities  of  citizenship,  very  many  young  men  who, 
when  the  war  broke  out  were  mere  lads,  or  babes  or  unborn,  and  to 
whom,  necessarily,  the  war,  its  causes,  its  vicissitudes,  its  days  of  defeat 
and  gloom,  and  its  days  of  victory  and  rejoicing,  are  matters  of  history 
and  not  of  experience;  and  these  reunions  bring  before  these  young  men 
and  others  still  younger,  more  vividly  than  can  be  done  in  any  other 
way,  the  dangers,  the  hardships,  the  labors  and  the  sufferings  of  your- 
selves and  your  comrades,  living  and  dead,  in  our  and  their  behalf,  and 
impress  upon  us  and  upon  them  more  fully  than  can  be  done  in  any 
other  way  the  deep  debt  of  gratitude  we  and  they  owe  to  you. 

But  time  is  telling  upon  you  and  upon  all  of  us.  "The  boys,"  as  we 
in  the  times  past  were  so  fond  of  calling  you,  and  as  you  were  so  fond  of 
being  called,  are  daily  becoming  older  and  less  in  number.  Year  by  year 
the  roll  call  on  this  side  of  the  great  river  shows  fewer  "present  for 
duty,"  and  year  by  year  the  roll  call  beyond  that  river  shows  the  rapid 
increase  of  those  who  are  there  to  greet  each  other  and  the  "Old  Com- 
mander" who  has  left  you  and  has  joined  them. 

During  your  time  of  fiery  trial,  circumstances  brought  me  in  some- 
what close  connection  with  you,  and  I  trust  that  you  will  believe  that 
within  the  time  of  my  duty  I  did  the  best  I  could  for  you  and  for  the 
cause  for  which  you  did  so  much.  Will  you  permit  me  to  suggest  that 
in  my  judgment  there  is  something  you  can  yet  do  towards  teaching 
the  young  men.  of  whom  I  have  spoken,  how  much  they  owe  you,  and 
your  comrades,  by  showing  them  more  fully  and  more  clearly,  what  you 
did  and  what  you  suffered,  and  how  you  did,  and  how  you  suffered  for 
them. 

The  histories  of  the  war  written  and  to  be  written  will  tell  of  the 
troops  furnished  by  each  State  for  the  war,  the  numbers  of  volunteers, 
the  numbers  of  drafted  men.  the  numbers  of  re-enlisted  veterans,  the 
numbers  of  killed  and  wounded,  the  numbers  who  died  of  disease,  the 
battles  that  were  fought,  lost  and  won  and  the  names  of  the  leaders  who 
achieved  honor  and  lame,  but  how  shall  those  who  come  after  you  learn 
the  life  of  the  soldier  in  camp  and  on  the  march,  his  labors,  his  suffer- 
ings, his  trials,  his  sports  and  his  pleasures?  In  short,  how  shall  they 
learn  what  it  is  to  be  a  soldier  in  war  time?  That  is  a  knowledge  that 
only  you  have,  and  tiiat  knowledge  if  notinsome  way  preserved  will  die 
with  you.  If  at  the  reunions  and  camp  tires  held  every  year  the  stories 
you  tell  to  each  other  and  enjoy  so  much,  of  incidents  that  never  appear 
in  written  history,  could  be  preserved,  they*  would  in  years  to  come. 
when  you  shall  have  passed  away,  be  intensely  interesting  and  in- 
structive to  the  young  men  who.  in  the  future,  may  be  called  upon  to  do 
what  you  have  done,  to  dare  what  you  have  dared,  to  suffer  what  you 
have  suffered,  to  enjoy  what   you   have  enjoyed.      Why  cannot  these 
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stories  be  preserved?  "Why  cannot  you  write  out  these  stories  you  so 
love  to  tell  and  to  hear,  and  place  them  in  oar  State  Historical  Society 
in  proper  form  for  preservation— a  sheet  or  two  of  legal  cap  paper  will 
preserve  a  tale  that  in  the  distant  future  will  excite  the  smiles  or  the 
tears  of  those  now  unborn,  and  will  stir  them  up  to  emulate  in  their  day, 
for  themselves  and  for  their  successors,  the  deeds  that  in  our  day  you 
have  done  for  us  and  for  them. 

Time  has  done,  and  is  doing,  much  to  soften  the  bitter  and  angry 
feelings  engendered  by  the  war,  and  that  in  some  degree  still  live.  It  is 
the  duty  of  every  well  wisher  of  his  country  to  do  what  he  properly 
may,  to  advance  "this  desirable  end.  But  there  is  one  thing  in  con- 
nection wTith  our  civil  war.  that  must  not  be  forgotten.  It  was  not  a 
tournament  in  which  the  knights  of  the  different  sections  of  our  country 
met  to  do  battle  in  the  lists,  for  their  own  honor  and  for  their  ladies 
favor,  nor  was  it  a  prize  fight,  in  which  brutal  sluggers  pounded  each 
other  for  applause  of  others  as  brutal  as  themselves,  and  for  the  money 
that  went  to  the  winner.  It  was  a  conflict  of  political  ideas  that 
reached  to  the  very  foundations  of  our  system  of  government,  and  we 
must  never  forget  that  in  that  conflict  we  were  right,  and  those  with 
whom  we  fought  were  wrong.  All  of  us  soldiers  and  citizens  should  see 
to  it  that  the  children  growing  up  amongst  us  shall  learn  that  lesson, 
shall  learn  to  teach  it  to  their  children,  and  they  to  their  children  until 
the  time  shall  have  come,  as  it  surely  will  come,  when  all  our  people  shall 
believe  that  this  broad  and  magnificent  domain  of  ours  is  one  country 
and  only  one.  that  our  whole  people  are  citizens  of  one  great  nation  and 
only  one,  and  when  the  only  strife  among  them  shall  be  as  to  how  each 
shall  do  the  most  and  the  best  to  protect  the  rights  and  secure  the 
happiness  of  all.    May  God  speed  the  day! 

Again  in  behalf  of  our  citizens  I  greet  you — again  bid  you  cordial 
welcome  and  heartily  pray  you  may  "live  long  and  prosper." 

The  Governor's  address  was  warmly  applauded  at  the  close,  and 
was  followed  by  the  response  of 

PRESIDENT   BELKNAP 

to  the  greetings  from  the  Mayor  and  the  old  War  Governor.    He  said: 

Mr.  Mayor,  Governor  Kirkiooort,  and  Ladies  and  Genthnnen  of 
Iowa  City:  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade— the  11th,  13th,  loth,  and  16th 
Iowa  Volunteers— won  by  your  generous  welcome,  is  here  to-night, 
where  its  survivors  meet  and  greet  each  other.  Here,  where  the  legis- 
lators of  a  young  State  formed  the  foundation  on  which  has  grown 
almost  an  empire;  here,  near  the  classic  shades  of  the  University  from 
whose  walks  so  many  young  men  go  out  into  the  world  well  armed  for 
the  tight  of  life;  here,  in  the  home  of  that  honored  statesman  who, 
beyond  any  name  which  his  great  services  in  public  lite  may  bring,  has 
the  grand  title  of  Iowa's  War  Governor— what  place  more  tit  than  this, 
my  comrades,  for  us  to  meet? 

There  have  been  times  in  life  when  some  strain  of  music,  whose  air 
has  not  come  to  us  for  years,  bears  us  at  once  far  back  to  some  attract- 
ive scene  of  other  days  where  the  same  air  was  heard.  The  friends  who 
were  with  us  there,  and  the  words,  and  the  language,  and  the  surround- 
ings of  a  forgotten,  but  now  recalled  hour,  in  the  dear,  delightful  past, 
are  with  us  once  again,  revived  by  the  melody  of  that  music  whose 
magic  power  brings  the  forms  and  familiar  faces  of  the  loved  of  other 
days  once  more  into  our  presence. 

Though  the  drums,  sir,  that  beat  to-night,  and  the  bugles  that  blow, 
ring  out  their  calls  as  clearly  as  ever,  their  sounds  do  not  summon  my 
comrades  and  mysell  to  active  work.  But  we  are  borne  back  by  them 
in  memory  to  the  day  when  the  Ilag  was  fired  upon  and  the  whole  land 
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was  aroused;  when  the  citizens  of  the  state  became  the  soldiers  of  the 
Nation,  and  her  youth  became  her  men; — back  to  the  white  tents  of 
pleasant  camps;  to  morning  guard-mounting,  and  the  glitter  of  evening 
parade;  to  the  earnest  labor  of  military  duty;  to  the  prompt-movement 
of  the  early  start;  to  marches  by  day  and  to  the  restful  bivouac  by  night; 
to  earthworks  magically  made;' to  the  skirmish  line  far  in  the  front;  to 
the  sharp  crack  of  the  ride,  which  told  that  the  enemy  was  near;  to  lines 
of  battle  quickly  formed;  to  the  sudden  attack;  to  the  ready  repulse:  to 
the  exciting  advance;  to  the  passionate  charge;  the  rolling  musketry; 
the  bursting  shell;  the  cries  of  the  wounded;  the  lustreless  gaze  of  the 
pallid  dead;  the  lull  in  the  firing;  the  renewed  attack;  "the  noise  of  the 
captains  and  the  shouting;"  the  waving  regimental  flags,  as  the  scattered 
men  rally  around  them;  the  dust  and  the  heat  and  the  smoke  and  the 
din  and  the  sweat  of  battle;  and  the  gradual  dying  of  the  hours  of 
tumult  into  quiet,  as  the  welcome  end  comes,  and  the  lagging  sun  of 
the  heated  day  slowly,  as  if  it  loved  to  linger  on  these  fields  of  strife. 
goes  down  at  last  with  the  air  full  of  our  loud  cheers  of  victory. 

In  the  midst  of  eventful  scenes  like  these,  the  life  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade  began.  The  men  of  its  four  regiments  had  gathered  at  the 
recruiting  drum-beat  from  all  parts  of  the  State. 

When  the  names  on  their  regimental  muster-rolls  were  called,  only 
a  county  here  and  there  was  missed.  From  Dubuque  and  Pottawat- 
tamie, from  Linn  and  Lee.  from  Wapello  and  Benton,  from  Marion  and- 
Scott,  from  Muscatine  and  Des  Moines  and  Polk,  from  Cedar  and  Van 
Buren,  from  High  Henry,  Proud  Mahaska  and  High  Boone,  and  from 
seventy-six  of  the  ninety-nine  counties  of  Iowa,  came  these  men  whom 
you  honor  here  to-night,  who  did  their  work  so  well. 

And  ordered  to  lead  them  was  Crocker,  the  man  by  whom  they 
should  be  led.  His  ready  force  in  civil  life  made  him  a  marked  man; 
his  determined  will  gave  to  him  the  signal  power  to  command  men  and 
hold  them  by  the  inspiration  of  his  presence;  his  high  spirit  in  action 
stamped  him  as  a  daring  soldier.  Upon  the  certain  bravery  of  this  Bri- 
gade he  leaned  as  on  a  sure  support;  and  knowing  what  he  was,  they 
gave  to  him  the  honor  of  their  truest  trust,  and  never  faltered  when  the 
trial  came.  It  was  not  fate  for  him' to  die  upon  the  field,  but  he  had  won 
the  leaves  of  laurel  which  bind  the  hero's  brow;  and  as  long  as  we,  his 
comrades,  live,  whom  he  so  ably  led,  there  shall  come  from  us,  for  him, 
the  words  which  he  deserved,  to  do  his  memory  honor. 

And  now  his  commander  and  ours,  Grant,  the  first  commander  of 
the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  has  gone.  As  the  bugle  blew  taps  at  River- 
side on  August  8th,  it  was  a  fitting  requiem  for  him  as  he  crossed  the 
river  and  joined  the  celestial  army  which  waited  for  him  on  the  other 
side.  Guileless  in  life  and  language,  tender  in  his  affections,  loyal  to 
his  country,  dutiful  to  his  God,   immovoble  in  his  friendships  as  the  y 

everlasting  hills,  brave  in  time  of  battle,  heroic  beyond  example  in  the 
hour  of  death.  Best  and  truest  and  most  faithful  friend,  good  night. 
"We  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again." 

The  deeds  which  the  men  of  this  Brigade  did  are- now  in  history. 
They  would  he  called  heroes  in  any  heroic  age.  Though  not  realized 
now,  those  of  their  name  and  lineage  who  follow  them  will,  in  the  gen- 
erations coming,  cherish  the  record  which  they  made. 

Forsaking  the  embraces  of  affection  and  the  arms  of  love,  twenty- 
four  years  ago  they  left  their  homes,  under  [lags  whose  stars  were 
bright,  and  whose  stripes  were  deepest  crimson.  They  bore  like  men 
the  changes  of  toil  and  prison  and  field  and  light.  They  marched  from 
the  Mississippi  In  the  sea;  and  then  these  flags,  soiled  and  shot  and  torn 
and  tattered,  but  surrounded  by  the  halo  of  the  same  old  glory,  were 
furled  in  final  triumph. 
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Dropping1  the  button  of  rank  and  the  badge  of  blue,  they  became 
Ihtf  Republic's  citizens,  and  are  here  now  to  meet  old  army  comrades  and 
to  thank  you  from  their  hearts  for  the  pleasures  of  this  hour. 

But  we  are  not  all  here;  some  from  our  land  and  its  distant  borders 
and  some  from  other  lands  send  us  a  soldier's  love,  and  some  have  heard 
the  soldier's  last  tattoo. 

We  no  more  face  the  fearful  fire  at  Shiloh;  no  longer  see  that  charge 
at  Corinth,  where  the  Union  batteries  swept  from  life  the  rlower  of 
that  army  of  the  South;  no  longer  hear  the  thundering  guns  at  Yicks- 
burg;  no  "more  go  down  into  that  ••Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death,"  the 
picket  line  at  Kenesaw,  and  no  longer  stand  in  the  tornado  of  battle  at 
Atlanta.  These  are  past  memories.  We  only  hear  now  your  tender 
words  of  peaceful  greeting,  and  are  blessed  by  the  smiles  of  women, 
whose  hands  wave  to  us  to-night  so  sweet  a  welcome. 

Mr.  Mayor!  Citizens  of  Iowa  City!  Old  men  and  matrons!  Young 
men  and  maidens!  By  your  loving  kindness  you  have  tied  yourselves 
firmly,  fondly,  and  forever  to  the  hearts  of  the 'men  of  "Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade." 

After  the  response,  and  a  song-  by  the  Glee  Club,  the  President 
announced  that  there  would  be  responses  on  behalf  of  the  different  regi- 
ments in  the  Brigade,  and  called  upon 

CAPT.   G.  O.  MORGRIDGE 

to  respond  for  the  11th  Regiment.     Dr.  Morgridge  delivered  the  follow- 
ing address: 

The  Eleventh  Regiment  of  Iowa  Yeteran  Infantry.  Comrades,  as 
that  name  passes  my  lips,  a  thrill  of  pride,  that  I  had  the  honor  of  being 
a  member  of  that  old  organization,  makes  my  very  heart- strings  thrill. 

Right  well  do  I  remember  the  tempest 'of  popular  sentiment  that 
swept  over  our  State  in  1861,  bearing  upon  its  foamy  crest  the  material 
which  in  its  mad  driftings  gathered  at  Camp  MeCleflan,  crystallized  into 
form,  and  was  christened.  "The  Eleventh  Regiment  Iowa  Infantry." 
It  was  there  that  our  Regiment  had  its  first  parade.  Bright  buttons  and 
glittering  fixtures  shone  forth  in  dazzling  brilliancy.  The  fact  was  try- 
ing to  force  itself  upon  our  understanding  that  we  were  soldiers.  There 
we  stood  that  beautiful  autumn  evening,  a  thousand  strong.  Over  our 
heads  a  beautiful  silk  tlag  rustled  as  it  caught  in  its  folds  of  mingled 
stars  and  stripes  the  sweet  crisp  air  of  that  autumn  evening.  Before  us 
stood  Col.  A.  M.  Hare,  and  we  admired  his  determined  look  and  soldierly 
bearing.  Lieut.-Col.  Hall  stood  near  him,  his  eagle  eye  flashing  adown 
the  line,  measuring  its  height,  length,  and  general  make-up  at  a  single 
swoop.  Major  Abercrombie,  the  noblest  old  Reman  of  them  all,  stood 
near  and  completed  the  field.  Comrades,  we  were  young  then.  The 
events  of  a  lifetime,  yes,  of  an  age,  were  before  us.  Little  knew  we  of 
the  meanderings  of  the  path,  the  threshold  of  which  our  young  feet  were 
pressing. 

We  left  the  old  camp  and  launched  out  upon  a  tempestuous  sea. 
Many  of  the  bright,  blue  coats,  with  their  underlying  brave  and  buoyant 
hearts  soon  sank  beneath  the  waves  of  war,  and  were  lost  to  us  except 
in  memory.  We  missed  dear  faces  after  the  Shiloh  tempest.  At  Cor- 
inth some  of  our  brightest  stars  sank  to  rise  no  more.  The  storms  at 
Vieksburg,  the  tempests  about  Atlanta,  the  mutterings  at  Savannah, 
were  encountered  by  the  old  Regiment,  and  all  taxed  its  prowess  and 
diminished  its  substance.  Through  Georgia  and  the  Carolinas  we 
passed,  until  the  thunderings  of  Benton  ville  were  heard.  During  all 
these  years  our  numbers  had  gradually  diminished,  but  the  intensity  of 
our   make-up    was  on  the  increase.    Our  tlag  had  been  riddled  with 
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bullets,  but  we  loved  it  all  the'  more.  Comrades,  there  are  three  things 
of  which  I  am  proud  to-day— yea,  four  things  of  which  I  am  not 
ashamed. 

First.  I  was  a  member  of  that  grand  old  Regiment,  the  Eleventh 
Iowa  Veteran  Infantry. 

Second.  My  Regiment  was  a  part  of  that  grand  old  Iowa  Bri- 
gade. 

Third.  We  fought  from  the  beginning  of  the  war  until  its  close 
under  that  glorious  old  flag. 

Fourth.  To  oppose  us  we  had  the  best  organized,  the  bravest  and 
most  dashing  opposition  that  was  ever  marshalled  on  the  face  of  God's 
green  earth. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  doctor's  response,  the  President  called  upon 

CAPT.   S.   A.   MARINE, 

of  Vinton,  Iowa,  to  speak  for  the  13th  Iowa,  and  the  Captain  then 
delivered  the  following  response: 

Mr.  President,  and  Good  People  of  Iowa  City,  Comrades :  —  The 
members  of  the  old  Thirteenth  Regiment  of  Iowa  Volunteers  here 
present,  do  me  honor,  and  I  am  to"  assure  you  of  their  hearty  and 
responsive  appreciation  of  this  eloquent  reception  and  your  kindly 
proffered  hospitality.  We  are  glad  to  be  your  guests  in  this  famed  Uni- 
versity city;  this  goodly  old  capital  of  Iowa.  You  are  doing  much,  we 
are  aware,  to  make  this  a  most  pleasurable  occasion,  and  we  thank  you 
most  cordially  for  it. 

At  these  times  our  hearts  are  full,  and  our  minds  are  crowded  with 
precious  memories.  The  veteran  faces  I  have  looked  into  here  to-night 
are  radiant  with  the  light  of  true  friendship.  Though  marked  by  time, 
they  are  the  faces  of  "the  boys"  still.  It  is  memory's  fragrant  bloom- 
ing^ 

The  poet  who  shall  faithfully  tell  us  of  the  surging  emotions  that  fill 
the  soul  of  the  "old  soldier"  at  the  "Reunion."  shall  bear  a  torch  into  the 
mystic  crypts  of  history.  He  shall  there  light  up  that  immortal 
principle  in  man  which  we  call  patriotism  which  makes  him  love  to  die 
for  his  country  and  tor  the  right. 

To  the  veteran,  the  reunion  is  an  after-battle  roll  call.  Twenty  years, 
like  the  enemy's  darts,  have  thinned  our  ranks.  The  shoulders  that 
touched  ours  on  the  weary  marck.  or  the  faithful  hands  that  bore  us 
from  the  battle  field,  we  look  for  now  in  vain;  and  we  can  but  grasp 
closer  the  hands  of  those  who  remain. 

We  are  apt  to  think  this  a  Reunion  alone  of  old  soldiers;  but  our 
loyal  friends  and  supporters  are  here  with  equal  interest.  When  the 
volunteer  rushed  to  the  front  with  burning  impulse  of  patriotism,  you. 
who  remained  at  home,  did  the  harder  part.  It  was  the  great  reserve 
force  at  home,  in  the  shop  and  at  the  plow,  which  matle  Grant  strong  in 
the  field.  His  exhaustless  supply  of  food  and  the  munitions  of  war, 
enabled  him  to  conquer  as  brave  men  as  ever  dared  to  die. 

It  vyas.the  thrift  of  the  North;  it  was  the  universal  industry  of  a 
free  people,  as  well  as  their  courage  and  loyalty,  that  won  the  battles  for 
the  Union.  In  our  life  time  has  been  seen  the  lull  fruitage  of  American 
liberty.  The  more  perfect  union  of  a  mighty  people  has  been  secured. 
This  era  shall  be  a  bright  one  in  the  world's  history,  and  we  may  be 
proud  of  living  in  it. 

I  believe  that  the  Infinite  Ruler  designs  that  men  shall  have  just 
what  they  light  for.  No  great  heritage  comes  to  the  human  family 
without  a  battle  of  some  kind.  The  men  who  saved  the  Union  and 
redeemed  the  Nation  were  educated  for  the   work.    These  grisly  old 
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soldiers  were  in  their  mother's  arms  when,  in  1837,  the  blood  of  the 
martyred  Lovejoy  ran  red  on  the  Mississippi  river.  His  struggle  for 
fn-e  speech  and  a  free  press,  and  his  courageous  death,  set  on  lire  the 
love  of  liberty,  and  the  mother's  hearts  beat  strong  for  the  right,  while 
she  bore  the'  boy  who  should  give  his  life  to  vouchsafe  it  to  the  future. 
Our  boyhoods  love  of  justice  was  kindled  by  the  stories  of  Dred  Scott. 
Harriet  Beeeher  Stowe  gave  the  nursery  its  literature,  and  in  her  Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin  she  redeemed  a  Nation  from  a  blighting  sin. 

Garrison  and  Phillips  were  the  first  drill  masters  of  the  men  who 
•lid  Grant's  bidding  at  Vicksburg,  and  followed  Sherman  to  the  sea. 
Why,  gentlemen,  God  raised  the  boys  and  prepared  them  in  His  provi- 
dence, to  shoot  the  life  out  of  the  demon  of  human  slavery,  and  forever 
crush  the  heresy  of  disunion.  lie  sustained  the  fathers  and  mothers 
who  gave  their  boys  for  the  sacrifice.  • 

There  is  a  still  further  one-ness  of  interest  in  these  annual  roll 
calls.  Every  man  and  woman  who  loves  this  great  people,  under  one 
tlag,  with  no  discordant  clange  of  bondman's  chain,  has  helped  to  make 
safe  the  victories  of  our  armies.  The  sentiment  that  endorsed  the 
returning  hero,  and  received  him  'neath  the  high  triumphal  arch  of  love 
and  loyalty,  has  been  the  bulwark  of  protection  since  the  war. 

At  these  assemblings,  we  may  go  further  than  fellow  greetings,  and 
proudly  recount  what  has  followed  our  five  years  in  arms.  We  builded 
better  than  we  knew  in  the  dark  days  of  strife.  Great  material  prosperi- 
ty has  come  to  both  North  and  South.  These  twenty  years  have  wit- 
nessed strange  and  grand  results.  The  Nation  leapt  into  strong  man- 
hood when  the  two  sections  met  in  deadly  test  of  strength.  When  love 
of  home  stirred  its  great  heart,  it  developed  powers  and  ingenuity 
hitherto  unknown. 

All  history  shows  that  a  war-like  people  are  great.  They  are  great 
because  they  have  put  their  powers  to  the  test,  and  know  their  utmost 
resources.  America  was  so  strong  in  arms  that  she  learned  for  the  first 
time  how  great  she  might  be  in  peace.  Her  swords  and  spears  have 
been  beaten  into  plows  and  prunning  hooks  and  all  the  world  has 
wondered. 

Since  arms  were  stacked  at  Appomatox,  and  the  great  leader  bade 
the  conquered  go  to  their  home  in  peace,  two  million  new  farms  have 
been  opened;  one  hundred  and  twenty-nine  million  acres  of  new  land 
has  been  made  to  blossom  as  the  rose.  One  thousand  million  more  of 
capital  has  been  put  into  manufactures  and  a  million  and  a  half  more 
people  employed.  Under  the  bow  of  peace,  spanning  the  continent,  our 
people  have  prospered,  and  the  gleam  of  the  high  Moating  flag  has  been 
seen  around  the  world,  until  to-day  we  have  twenty  million  more  loyal 
citizens  than  when  we  emerged  from  war. 

I  love  to  think  of  the  infinite  good  that  has  come  to  us.  It  is  some 
reward  for  the  precious  lives  which  went  out  from  the  homes  of  our 
people  never  to  return.  We  can  never  forget  the  boys  whom  we  buried 
in  their  blue,  nor  shall  we  ever  prove  faithless  to  the  great  principles  for 
which  they  fought. 

The  President:  General  J.  M.  Hedrick,  who  was  to  respond  for  the 
15th  Iowa,  is  unfortunately  detained  at  home  by  sickness,  as  I  am  in- 
formed by  telegram.  Major  Mcxlrthur  has  consented  to  respond  for 
this  regiment.     He  can  speak  for  himself. 

MAJ.  11.   C.   M'ARTHUR. 

then  delivered  the  following  address: 

Mr.  President,  Comrades,  ^^r.  Mayor,  Gov.  Kirk  wood : — I  have  been    • 
selected  to  respond  for  the  15th  Iowa;  and  I  can  say  as  the  representa- 
tive  of    the    loth    Iowa,    that    we    appreciate    the    kind    and    hearty 
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welcome  that  has  been  given  us  this  evening;  but  I  do  not  see 
exactly  how  I  can  respond  tor  but  one  regiment,  for  my  heart  has  been 
growing  wider  and  wider,  until  I  have  the  whole  Brigade.  [The  Major 
takes  a  sup  of  water  at  the  stand.]  This  is  the  lirst  headquarters  where 
I  ever  saw  any  water! 

Comrades',  two  and  one-half  hours  ago,  I  received  this  peremptory 
order:  "Major  McArtlrar,  you  are  peremptorily  ordered  to  respond  for 
the  15th  Iowa  to-night."  Now,  General  Belknap  always  held  that  15th 
Iowa  men  could  do  almost  anything.  They  could  even  drawr  pay  with- 
out grumbling,  or  whip  the  whole  confederacy!  Now,  if  there  is  any 
money  to  be  paid,  I  am  here;  and  if  there  is  any  Confederacy  to  whip, 
march  it  out,  and  I  will  set  the  boys  on  it. 

Now  the  remarks  I  make  will  perhaps  refer  to  one  regiment  as 
well  as  another.  It  is  a  privilege,  and  a  happy  one,  to  speak  for  the 
Iowa  Brigade.  But  memories  crowd  around  me  so  fast,  I  scarcely  know 
where  to  begin.  The  months  and  years  are  passing  so  rapidly,  a  great 
gap  has  been  made  in  time,  since  the  stirring  events  of  the  rebellion. 
There  are  men  to-day,  wrho  were  not  born  in  those  days  of  strife  and 
blood-shed.  Comrades,  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century" has  dropped  in- 
to the  lap  of  time  since  those  memorable  days.  Yet  it  seems  but  yester- 
day since  we  heard  the  commands:  "Fall  in  !  "  "Dress  up  there.  Corporal 
yionaker!  "  "Attention,  company  !  fix  bayonets  !  forward,  double  quick, 
march  ! "  Yes,  these  times  seem  as  but  yesterday;  but  the  gray  hairs  of 
to-day,  speak  louder  than  words,  and  the  eye  that  could  detect  a  gray- 
coat,  or  a  gray-back,  three  hundred  yards  through  the  brush,  is  now 
dimmed  by  time's  touch.  We  are  being  borne  rapidly  beyond  the 
picket-line,  never  to  return — everything  is  moving  with  a  rapidity 
hardly  to  be  realized. 

But  there  is  one  movement  that  is  distressingly  slow;  I  refer  to  the 
Pension  Department  at  Washington,  at  least  so  it  seems  to  many  old 
and  disabled  soldiers,  wrho  passed  the  best  days  of  their  manhood  in  the 
service  of  their  country.  You  will  pardon  me  if  I  dwell  on  pension 
matters.  You  all  know  of  old  soldiers,  suffering  from  the  effects  of  ex- 
posure or  injuries  received  in  the  service  of  our  common  cause,  and  yet 
shut  out  from  their  just  dues  on  account  of  some  technicality;  and 
many  others  are  delayed  in  their  petitions  year  after  year.  Many  de- 
pend' upon  the  cold  charities  of  the  world,  while  the  store  houses  of  the 
Government  are  full  and  overflowing.  Surely,  as  a  Nation,  wre  are 
willing  to  pay  our  just  obligations.  Let  not  a  dollar  be  withheld  which 
justly  belongs  to  these  men,  who  by  their  arduous  service  made  it 
possible  for  the  Xation  to  meet  its  obligations.  There  are  many  old 
soldiers  who  are  to-day  suffering  on  account  of  disability  incurred  in 
their  country's  service.  Let  their  claims  not  go  unheeded.  We  know 
they  need  all  the  help  they  can  get.  The  Xation  owes  a  debt  of  grati- 
tude, and  one  of  dollars  and  cents,  to  the  old  soldiers  of  this  country, 
that  it  is  slow,  exceedingly  slow  in  recognizing.  As  I  said,  many  are. 
suffering  and  in  need  of  help,  but  a  doubt,  or  a  technicality  here  and 
there  creeps  in,  and  justice  is  denied  our  old  comrades.  If  they  are  in 
need  of  aid,  would  justice  suffer  if  they  would  give  the  doubt  on  the 
side  of  our  Nation's  defenders?  I  think  not.  And  while  we  believe, 
the  great  heart  or  the  American  people  is  right,  and  appreciate  their 
kind  expressions  of  welcome  and  good-will,  yet,  my  comrades,  these  do 
not  feed  the  hungry,  or  clothe  the  naked;  "they  do  not  bind  up  the 
wounds  of  the  afflicted  and  give  shelter  to  old  comrades  and  their 
families.  And  so,  at  these  reunions,  we  are  pleased  to  speak  in  their 
behalf.  These  kind  expressions  go  far  to  smooth  the  thorny  path-way 
of  life  for  many  of  the  old  veterans. 

As  an  illustration  of  what  I  have  been  talking  about,  let  me  mention 
one  case.  The  comrade  whom  I  mention,  was  a  good  and  true  man, 
whom  I  have  known  for  twenty   years.    A  brave  and  gallant   soldier, 
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and  wounded  in  the  service.  -  He  contracted  disease  in  the  army,  and  in 
isl.'i  he  made  application  for  a  pension.  Years  of  doubt  and  delay 
followed,  and  on  the  10th  of  last  July,  after  more  than  twelve  years  of 
waiting  and  suffering,  he  received  a  pension  of  ^3,300.  But  when  I  re- 
joiced at  his  final  good  fortune,  he  expressed  to  me  the  fear  that  it  had 
come  too  late  to  do  him  any  good.  One  month  after  that,  when  the 
Mirly  sentinel  of  morning  was  beating  the  reveille,  his  soul  passed  over 
tin1  silent  river  to  the  God  who  gave  it.  Yes,  dead — on  account  of 
disease  incurred  in  the  army;  and  the  withholding  of  his  pension 
shortened  his  life.  One  more*  victim  of  delay  and  doubt.  But  let  me 
say,  that  during  the  dark  days  of  the  rebellion,  the  soldiers  of  the  Union 
did  not  hesitate  on  account  of  doubt.  They  gave  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt  to  their  country.  And  now,  when  the  country  is  strong  on 
account  of  their  valorous  deeds,  we  should  demand  that  the  benefit  of 
the  doubt  be  given  to  those  old  soldiers  who  are  weak  from  exposures 
and  hardships  in  its  cause. 

However,  Comrades,  a  few  more  risings  and  settings  of  the  sun,  and 
we  will  be  there — across  the  silent  river.  Life  is  too  short  to  devote  too 
much  time  to  these  retlections.  We  all  know  that  you  have  done  your 
duty  well,  and  you  can  now  point  with  pride  to  a  iiag  unsullied  and  a 
Nation  saved.  Two  years  have  now  passed  since  we  met  at  Cedar  l'ap- 
ids:  we  had  a  grand  time  there,  and  we  are  having  a  splendid  time  here. 
What  a  pleasure  it  is  to  be  so  welcomed  by  the  good  people  of  Iowa! 
And  who  can  tell  how  happy  it  makes  us  to  meet  each  other  once  more. 
it  makes  my  heart  swell  with  joy,  to  look  into  your  faces  again,  to  grasp 
your  hands,  to  go  back  to  those  days  when  we  relieved  each  other  on 
picket,  or  stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  "in  the  carnage  of  battle. 

And  you  who  have  been  soldiers,  have  you  forgotten  Shiloh,  and 
Corinth,  Vieksburg,  and  the  march  through  Georgia,  from  Atlanta  to 
the  sea.  and  through  the  Carolinas?  Well  do  you  remember  all  these 
hard-1'ought  battles,  and  yet,  perhaps,  you  do  not  remember  these 
smaller i?)  things,  so  much  as  you  remember  the  forages;  you  remember 
those  darkies  and  the  squeals  of  those  porkers;  of  course,  these  important 
matters,  will  not  slip  your  memory.  You  remember  how,  when  we 
passed  through  the  South,  and  would  be  on  short  rations  for  a  day  or 
two;  when  the  rebels  would  cut  off  our  communications  with  the  provi- 
sions; you  remember  how  hungry  you  boys  were  when  a  good  supply 
came;  gracious  alive!  you  can  taste  it  now,  almost!  And  when  the 
boys  came  in,  with  shoats  and  turkeys,  and  chickens,  and  sweet  pota- 
toes—then what  did  you  do?  Why,  then  we  had  a  bill  of  fare;  roast 
turkey,  roast  chicken,* fresh  chicken  gravy,  sweet  potatoes  [selecting  one 
part  of  the  audience],  what's  your  mouth  watering  down  there,  for— you 
old  sinners — you  are  not  going  to  have  any  more  of  that  !  When  my 
mind  runs  back  to  those  times,  I  feel  like  shouting  [singing  heartily]: 

"  Bring  the  good  old  bugle,  boys!  we'll  sing  another  song. 
Sing  it  with  a  spirit  that'll  start  the  world  along; 
Sing  it  as  we  used  to  sing  it,  fifty  thousand  strong. 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia!" 

The  Major  here  took  his  hearers  through  a  series  of  entertaining 
mameuvres  of  speech  and  song,  bringing  in  the  exploits  of  "Limber  Jim" 
and  the  shouts  of  the  darkies,  the  gobble  of  the  turkeys,  ami  the  boasts 
of  the  ••  saucy  rebels,"  in  a  marvelously  appropriate  and  stirring  way. 
The  house  was  in  an  uproar  of  shouts  and  laughter  as  the  Major  went 
through  the  old  times  again. 
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The  President  then  announced  that  "the  response  for  the  16th  Iowa 
will  be -given  by  a  distinguished  officer  of  that  regiment,  who  is  bi^ 
enough  to  fight  and  speak  for  himself— Gen.  Addison  H.  Sanders,  of 
Davenport,  Iowa." 

GENERAL  SANDERS 

came  forward  and  said: 

It  is  a  pretty  big  place,  and  a  pretty  big  recommendation  for  a  little 
man.  I  used  to'be  called  the  "Little  banty  of  the  16th  Iowa/'  but  I  am 
ready  to  crow  a  little  yet.  [Applause.]  I  suppose  that  applause  is  because 
I  didn't  come  out  with  some  documents  in  my  hands;  but  they  are  here. 
[Reads.]  Mr.  Mayor:  [Applause  and  cheers.  The  General'turns,  and 
catches  sight  of  the  old  tlag  of  the  16th  Iowa,  which  some  comrade  had 
put  out  to  view  on  the  side  of  the  stage,  and  which- was  the  occasion 
of  the  continued  shouting  and  applause  from  the  veterans.]  Is  that 
what  you  are  cheering  for?  I  thought  you  were  cheering  me!  There, 
boys,  [advancing  towards  the  Hag]  is  the  old  16th  Iowa  tlag.  Two  years 
ago,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  it  was  brought  from  its  far  away  southern  home, 
by  Gen.  Govan,  the  commander  of  the  Brigade  of  eleven  regiments  that 
captured  that  Hag  from  my  regiment.  Before  he  had  captured  that  tlag, 
I  had  Gen.  Govan's  own  regiment,  or  what  was  left  of  them,  behind  me 
as  prisoners;  I  had  the  2d  and  8th  Arkansas  men— and  they  were  very 
good  men— and  two  Texas  companies.  Through  the  chivalrous  gallant- 
try  of  General  Govan,  that  tlag  was  preserved  from  the  time  of  its  cap- 
ture until  two  years  ago.  His  wife  repaired  the  torn  portions  of  the  nag, 
by  pieces  from  her  husband's  own  battle-nag;  and  his  chivalrous  gallant- 
try  induced  him  to  bring  that  flag  to  us,  and  with  his  own  hands  present 
it  to  the  gallant  soldiers  who  by  their  conduct  had  never  disgraced  it. 
and  least  of  all,  when  captured  by  him.  He  knew  the  sacrifice  of  blood 
and  life  that  its  capture  had  cost  him  and  his  brave  command,  and  he 
recognized  this  fact  when  two  years  ago  he  gave  the  flag  once  more  to 
us.  We  recognize  the  gallantry  of  the  man,  which  prompted  him  to 
return  our  loved  flag,  for  he  knew  how  grateful  we  should  feel,  and  how- 
happy  its  return  would  make  us.  But  that  isn't  my  speech,  I  just  saw 
that  flag  and  made  that  up  as  I  went  along.  Excuse  me.  Mr.  Mayor : 
[Laughter.]    1  was  just  talking  to  him  privately. 

The  General  here  resumed  his  formal  address  as  follows: 

Mr.  Mayor: — Your  kind  words  of  welcome,  to  the  survivors  of  the 
"Crocker  Iowa  Brigade,"  generously  offering  them  a  place  in  the  hearts 
and  homes  of  your  fellow-citizens  while  the  veterans  are  among  you. 
have  already,  and,  indeed,  thrice  again,  been  gratefully  responded  to  by 
representatives  of  as  many  regiments.  Xow,  Mr.  Mayor,  if  you  and 
your  good  people,  could  be  persuaded  to  properly  understand,  or  realize, 
how  singularly  united  are  the  several  regiments  forming  this  grand  old- 
Iowa  Brigade  — how  the  hearts  of  these  four  regiments  beat  as  with  a 
single  pulsation,  and  when  the  brain  of  one  regiment  throbs  for  a 
definite  purpose,  the  whole  Brigade  has  the  brain  fever,  and  how  if  you 
hit  or  kick,  or  otherwise  disturb  the  averdepois  or  equilibrium  of  any 
one  of  these  old  soldiers,  you  hit,  kick,  or  otherwise  maltreat  the  entire 
commonwealth  of  these  veterans:  when  you  appreciate  this,  you  will 
understand  me  when  1  say.  that  any  one  speaker  in  responding  to  your 
welcome  on  behalf  of  his  own  regiment,  really  spoke  for  all.  Indeed, 
when  the  first  in  response  sat  down,  the  others  of  us  might  merely  have 
made  our  bows,  and  adapting  the  language  of  the  poet  to  the  emergency 
of  the  occasion,  exclaimed,  "them's  my  sentiments!"  and  retired  to  his 
original  obscurity,  with  the  satisfaction  of  having  presented  this  large 
audience  four  minutes  and  fifty-nine  seconds  of  the  live  minutes  of  time 
to  which  he  was  limited, 
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Such  a  brief  but  emphatic  manner  of  response,  would  best  have 
been  adapted  to  my  oratorical  gifts,  but  there  is  a  story,  an  explanation 
behind,  and  involving  our  worthy  President,  (Belknap.)  And,  by  the 
way.  I  will  give  an  illustration  of  his  resentful  feelings  toward  me  in 
the  war  period,  and  which  I  fear  still  hang  about  him  in  these  piping 
times  of  peace,  or  I  would  not  be  occupying  this  position  to-night  by  his 
order.  For  a  considerable  interval,  we  commanded  two  "adjoining 
regiments,"  as  you  might  call  them.  His  regiment  was  once  ordered 
out  by  itself  on  a  perilous  expedition,  where  he  had  some  reasonable 
grounds  for  believing  he  might  get  whipped,  but  under  the  hand  of 
Providence,  and  I  think  that  alone  saved  him,  as  something  prevented  a 
fight,  he  didn't.  As  he  was  going  out  to  glory  or  the  grave,  at  the  front 
of  the  undismayed  15th,  he  passed  close  by  my  headquarters,  and  look- 
ing savagely  at  me,  lying  on  the  grass  smoking  with  the  solid  comfort 
of  a  man  whose  day  it  was  to  stay  at  home,  he  grimly  remarked:  "Well, 
if  the  Rebs  whale  me,  I'll  come  back  and  lick  Col.  Sanders  like  the 
devil ! " 

It  was  with  probably  some  of  that  lingering  feeling  of  animosity, 
the  General  recently  wrote  me.  and  I  considered  it  an  order,  that  I  was 
on  this  occasion  to  respond  in  behalf  of  the  16th  Iowa,  to  the  Mayor's 
welcome  address,  etc..  and  he  satirically,  I  imagine,  added.  "Your  re- 
marks must  be  limited  to  five  minutes'— as  he  knew  very  wreil  I  couldn't 
make  over  a  live  minutes  off-hand  speech,  if  it  were  on  the  scaffold 
begging  for  a  reprieve.  Xow,  I  wrote  back  to  the  President,  asking  him 
what  in  the  deuce  I  was  to  respond  to,  what  was  left  for  me,  when  three 
preliminary  cusses  must  have  already  responded  for  their  regiments; 
how  long  was  the  Honorable  Mayor's  address  expected  to  be  anyhow, 
that  it  would  require  four  able-bodied  men  to  reply  to  it?  Our  Presi- 
dent is  a  business  man,  and  he  at  once  replied  in  a  business  way.  At 
the  beginning  he  announced:  "I  am  in  good  health,  (I  had  never  asked 
about  his  health,  and  the  physical  reason  is  right  before  you,)  and  I  hope 
you  and  your  family  are  enjoying  the  same  blessing."  At  the  close,  as 
if  just  awakened  to  a  realizing  sense  there  was  something  in  my  letter 
he  ought  in  some  official  manner  to  notice,  he  says: 

"My  dear  General,  as  to  your  response,  say  anything.  Thank  the 
Mayor  and  citizens,  and  then  branch  off,  and  whoop  the  boys  up! 
Go  in!"  And  those  are  my  orders,  or  prescription,  how  to  make  a  five 
minutes  speech  !  First,  "return  thanks."  when  my  heart  and  brain  are 
so  full  of  thanks,  I  have  no  words  in  which  to  give  them  utterance.  In- 
deed, my  condition  brings  back  old  prison  recollections.  I  can  conceive 
how  unutterable  in  that  miserable  time,  might  have  been  the  thanks,  had 
some  feast  been  spread  before  us.  There  are  veterans  present,  who  well 
recollect,  when  for  nearly  five  weary  months,  our  only  rations  were  one 
pint  of  corn  meal  a  day,  to  the  man',  with  a  little  sour  sorghum,  and  no 
meat.  At  night,  we  dreamed  of  feasts  of  flesh  and  fowl,  and  fried  fish 
swimming  from  the  sea,  or  from  our  home  crystal  streams,  and 
awakened,  just  when  grasping  the  food  so  craved,  to  realize  it  was  but 
the  vision  of  a  dream;  and  in  tears,  for  a  time  forgot  even  our  homes, 
and  the  loved  ones  there,  in  this  our  cruel  disappointment.  Suppose  at 
this  period  of  starvation,  some  benevolent  benefactor  of  the  human  race, 
by  no  supposition  of  supposing,  however,  a  relief  prison  keeper,  had 
brought  in  and  laid  before  us  a  substantial  meal,  and  said:  "Here,  boys, 
is  something  to  eat,  good  roast  beef,  spring  chickens,  hot  coffee,  white 
bread,  etc.,  with  the  southern  beverage,  apple  brandy,  as  a  lifter  for 
those  whose  nerves  won't  let  'em  use  coffee,  etc."  And  then,  as  the 
skeleton  forms  drew  near,  and  skeleton  hands  tremblingly  reached  out, 
and  skeleton  stomachs,  or  the  vacancies  or  vacuum,  where  stomachs 
should  have  been,  were  pitifully  begging,  through  all  their  neglected 
gastric  juices,  for  a  tilling  up— at  this  moment  one  sane  mind  among 
the  half-idiots  had  suggested,  "Stop!  let  us  first  thank  this  good  giver." 
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Co  aid  words  have  been  found  then  and  there  for  the  uttering  of  thanks? 
Tears  streaming  down  wan  cheeks,  the  swelling  heart,  the  trembling 
limb,  might  be  thanks — but  no  words. 

And  now  we  are  here,  veterans,  hundreds  strong — many  of  us  old 
men,  and  all  who  served  in  the  war  are  soon  to  be  old,  or  dead.  Here 
hungering  lor  the  welcome  as  some  recognition  of  past  services;  for 
what  their  once  strong  arms  achieved,  when  they  helped  strike  the 
shackles  from  millions  of  slaves,  and  kept  this  Union  a  Union  still;  and 
more,  made  a  Xation  of  freemen,  which  it  never  was  before.  And  you 
have  given  us  this  welcome  and  asked  us  to  your  hearts  and  to  your 
homes  and  to  your  hospitalities,  and  I,  in  attempting  to  return  thanks, 
am  the  old  prisoner  again.  The  feelings  are  here — the  words  not  mine 
to  give.  But  I  was  ordered,  after  thanking  mayor  and  citizens,  to 
"  branch  oft  and  whoop  up  the  boys."  I  am  iirst-rate  at  ''branching 
off,"  but  as  for  "  whooping  up  the  boys,"  on  this  occasion  at  least,  I  am 
inclined  to  think  the  less  whooping  up  they  get,  from  the  way  they 
start  out,  and  the  more  hooping  in,  the  better  for  themselves  and  for 
the  safety  of  this  city.  They  don't  need  any  "  whooping  up,"  Mr.  Presi- 
dent. They  are  already  whooped  up  to  the  outside  limits,  and  they've 
got  to  be  hooped  in;  and  who  knows  but  what  they  have  a  relic  of  the 
late  war  right  here — a  guard-house?  Think  of  that,  boys;  some  of  you 
have  been  there— or  ought  to  have  been.  But  there  is  one  thing  I  will 
say  in  proper  respect  to  our  old  guard-houses:  it  was  a  good  deal  easier 
to  put  a  man  there  than  to  keep  him  "hooped  in."  ^ome  of  you  may 
know  how  it  is  yourselves.  And  finally,  I  am  ordered,  after  whooping 
the  boys  up,  to  "  go  in."  Well,  I've  already  gone  in  so  far  that  I  don't 
see  my  way  out.  But  I  very  well  remember  the  theory  and  practice  of 
the  old  Brigade,  though  it  was  never  inscribed  on  their  banners  as  a 
motto.  It  was  "go  in"  all  the  time,  and  they  "went  in"  without  any 
prayerful  regard  as  to  how  they  were  to  get  out.  It  was  practically 
"  go  in,"  stay  in,  and  never  get  out  by  the  back  door.  There  was  one 
regiment,  however,  that  stayed  in  a  little  too  long,  and  then  was 
gathered  in,  by  way  of  the  front  door.  But,  old  boys  of  the  10th,  didn't 
we  "go  in"  for  all  we  were  worth  that  day  ?  And  didn't  we  "go  in"  so 
strong  and  so  heavy,  that  at  the  moment'  of  our  capture,  the  fragment 
remains  of  two  Confederate  regiments  and  two  Texas  companies,  of  the 
force  that  charged  on  us  time  and  again,  were  prisoners  at  our  backs, 
"taken  in"  by  us,  when  their  orders  were  only  to  "go  in  ?"  And  didn't 
we  "go  in"  to  rebel  prisons  as  consciously  proud  of  having  done  our 
duty,  even  with  this  dismal  end,  as  those  who,  having  done  their  duty 
equally  well,  didn't  get  in  quite  so  far  with  all  their  "go  in"  propen- 
sities ? 

"What  regiment  is  this?"  enquired  a  Confederate  field-officer  of  me, 
as  he  hurriedly  rode  up,  in  response  to  my  request  sent  by  a  young  rebel 
lieutenant,  to  have  a  guard  put  about  us  and  the  robbery  of  the  men 
stopped,  immediately  on  our  capture. 

"The  16th  Iowa;"  I  replied. 

"I  thought  it  was  a  d—d  Iowa  regiment,"  he  retorted.  "Well,  you 
have  fought  like  devils,  and  you  shall  be  treated  like  gentlemen."  The 
biumnerage  was  stopped,  guards  conducted  us  off,  and  it  was  the  treat- 
ment of  men,  if  not  of  gentlemen,  till  the  doors  of  rebel  prisons  swung 
open  to  receive  us. 

Xow,  Mr.  Mayor,  this  last  part  of  my  address  was  the  branching  off 
part  of  my  orders,  accidentally  omitted  at  the  proper  place.  As  rep- 
resenting the  10th  Iowa,  I  kindly  thank  you.  who  represent  the  good 
people  of  Iowa  City,  fur  year  generous  welcome.  But  IK  me  warn  you, 
sir,  that  as  "go  in"  was  always  the  implied,  and  often  the  practically 
carried  out  motto  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  in  the  war  period,  you  cannot 
expect  it  to  lower  its  banners  in  these  times  of  peace.  Therefore,  watch 
your  hen-roosts  well  th,at  there  be  no  "go  in"  avenues.    Bury  your  bacon 
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deep,  as  the  ramrods  of  these  Brigade  bummers  reach  low  down.  Hide 
in  impenetrable  thickets,  and  far  away,  your  horses  and  cattle,  and 
especially  your  hogs.  And  last,  and  more  than  all,  don't  trust  a  colored 
man  with  the  secret  of  your  hidings,  for  sure  as  he  is  an  old  darkey 
that  came  from  the  South,  he  will  tell  just  where  you  concealed  every- 
thing; help  us  find  and  dig  up  your  treasures,  and  the  grunt  of  old  hogs, 
and  the  squeal  of  piglings,  will  echo  to  the  tramp  of  his  footsteps,  as 
with  wife,  children,  and  kindred,  he  follows  us  away  from  your  city, 
still  imagining  he  is  "Marching  through  Georgia." 

After  the  bugler  had  given  the  Surgeon's  call,  the  President  said: 
There  is  a  song  in  the  army  called  "Benny  Havens,  O;"  They  started  it 
years  ago,  and  it  was  the  custom  to  add  new  verses  as  it  was  sung  each 
year.  I  have  before  me  the  song  of  the  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade,  prepared 
for  this  occasion.  There  is  no  poetry  in  it — perhaps  not  much  rhyme; 
it  will  be  sung  in  three  "reliefs."  The  first  part  will  be  sung  now.  I 
hesitate  to  mention  the  name  of  its  author,  on  account  of  his  extreme 
modesty.  I  hope  the  audience  and  the  Brigade  will  join  in  the  chorus, 
as  he  will  be  extremely  discouraged  if  his  song  does  not  take  well. 

Major  II.  C.  Mc  Arthur  then  led  in  singing  the  song,  comments  on 
which  we  will  not  attempt,  as  its  matter  and  rendering  do  not  come 
within  the  range  of  descriptive  power. 

At  the  close  of  the  singing  the  President  said:  Comrades,  there  was 
a  gallant  young  artillery  officer  from  Ohio  in  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee, 
who  afterwards  was  promoted  and  became  an  engineer  oflieer  on  the 
staff  "of  Gen.  McPherson,  who  built  our  bridges,  placed  our  batteries,  and 
did  everything  well  that  he  was  called  upon  to  do,  and  finally  became 
the  commander  of  the  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade.  I  have  the  honor  to  pre- 
sent to  you,  Gen.  Andrew  Hickenlooper,  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

GEN.   HICKENLOOPER 

then  delivered  the  oration  of  the  Reunion,  as  contained  in  the  following 
most  admirable  and  able  address: 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  Comrade*  of  Crocker's  lama  Brigade: — 
The  historian,  Ileadly,  says  of  the  first  Xapoleon,  that  so  brilliant  was 
his  intellect  and  perfect  his  memory,  that  while  but  the  commander  of 
a  Brigade,  he  could  without  halt,  or  hesitation,  recall  the  name,  or  mili- 
tary services,  of  every  member  of  his  command. 

1  would  that  such  a  gift  were  mine,  that  I  might  to-night  "call  the 
roll,"  and  properly  portray  the  individual  heroism  of  the  members  of 
that  old  Brigade,  which  was  born  of  the  loyalty  and  patriotism  of  this 
young  but  grand  and  noble  State;  baptized—in  all  the  panoply  of  war — 
upon  the  bloody  field  of  Shiloh;  developed,  matured,  and  disciplined,  by 
that  brave  and  gallant  soldier,  whose  honored  name  it  bore.  And  which 
now,  in  ripened  manhood  and  old  age,  once  more  meets  amidst  the  fam- 
iliar scenes  of  its  childhood's  home,  to  enjoy  for  a  few  brief  hours  the 
pleasures  of  another  social  reunion;  to  cast  one  more  long  lingering  look 
backward  over  the  scenes  of  the  past,  and  to  renew  the  friendships 
formed  on  the  march,  in  camp,  or  around  the  dying  embers  of  a  sleeping 
army's  bivouac  tires. 

But  brilliant  indeed  must  be  the  intellect,  and  bright  the  memory,' 
which  can  span  the  chasm  formed  by  a  young  manhood's  age  of  separa- 
tion, tilled  with  all  the  turmoil,  cares  and  trials  of  a  busy  business  life. 
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Just  as  the  tangled  grasses 

In  Summer's  warmth  and  light. 
Grow  over  the  graves  of  the  fallen 

And  hide  them  away  from  sight, 

So  many  an  act  of  valor, 

And  many  a  deed  sublime. 
Fade  from  the  mind  of  the  soldier, 

O'ergrown  by  the  grass  of  time. 

The  prattling  babes  who  then  nestled  in  their  mother's  arms  have 
since  grown  to  man  and  womanhood.  The  school  boy  who  remembers 
but  the  beating  of  drums,  and  the  fluttering  of  Hags,  now  assist  in  direct- 
ing the  affairs  of  State.  The  young  men,  who  were  active  participants 
in  that  unparalleled  struggle,  are  growing  old,  and  the  old  men  who  sur- 
vived it  are  rapidly  passing  away. 

But  a  few  more  years,  and  the  last  survivor  of  the  grandest  army 
that  ever  battled  for  human  liberty,  will  have  heard  "lights  out"  and 
quietly  laid  down  to  await  the  dawning  of  a  brighter  day. 

And  then,  as  the  coming  years  steal  silently  away,  less  and  less 
distinctly  will  our  children  hear,  and  farther  and  farther  off  appear,  the 
sounds  of  the  receding  conflict,  until  it  will  finally  be  marked  only  by 
the  historical  record  of  its  grandest  victories,  and  the  fame  of  its  most 
distinguished  leaders. 

Even  each  succeeding  age  of  human  progress,  as  it  silently  emerges 
from  the  past,  lingers  for  a  moment  with  the  busy  present,  and  then 
quietly  glides  into  the  shadowy  future,  goes  all  unchallenged,  except  by 
culminating  epochs,  such  as  marked  the  terrible  struggle  of  a  quarter  of 
a  century  ago.  when  you  tore  asunder  the  tender  ties  that  bound  you  to 
home,  kindred  and  friends,  and  almost  cheerfully  stepped  within  the 
dread  arena  of  civil  war. 

So  marvelous  are  the  effects  of  time  that  upon  all  these  scenes  and 
incidents,  so  interesting  to  the  active  participants,  future  generations 
will  bestow  but  little  more  than  a  passing  thought. 

Alexander,  whose  legions  subdued  the  world,  and  whose  wonderful 
military  achievements  placed  him  upon  the  very  pinnacle  of  human 
greatness,  sleeps  in  an  unknown  grave.  Babylon  and  Nineveh  with  all 
their  wealth,  magnificence,  and  unparalleled  military  grandeur,  have 
faded  from  the  face  of  the  earth,  and  the  industrious  antiquarian  may 
search  in  vain  for  the  places  upon  which  they  stood.  While  Maeauly 
deems  it  not  improbable  that  in  the  far  distant  future,  a  traveler  from 
New  Zealand,  then  the  center  of  civilization,  may  stand  upon  a  broken 
arch  of  London  Bridge  and  sketch  the  ruins  of  SuPaiil. 

Even  now,  under  the  very  shadow  of  such  an  inevitable  conclusion, 
we  are  —in  a  spirit  of  so-called  conciliation — not  infrequently  asked  to 
forego  the  pleasures  of  these  reunions;  to  overlook  the  causes  which  led 
to  that  unhappy  struggle;  to  ignore  the  issues  raised  and  settled,  and  to 
forget  that  the  final  results  were  achieved  only  through  the  self-sacrific- 
ing loyalty  and  patriotism  of  one  section  triumphing  over  the  disloyalty 
and  treason  of  another  section. 

While,  in  the  language  of  the  immortal  Lincoln,  we  stand,  "with 
malice  toward  none,  with  charity  for  all;"  cherishing  no  sentiment  of 
resentment  toward  our  former  enemies,  and  most  earnestly  desiring 
that  all  unkind  thoughts  engendered  by  that  unhappy  struggle,  shall  be 
forever  buried  in  oblivion,  forget  not  that  it  is  only  to  the  still  living 
truths  of  history  you  can,  with  a  just  pride,  refer  future  generations  for 
a  complete  indorsement  and  triumphant  vindication  of  your  every  act. 
Therefore,  out  with  the  sickly  sentimentality  which  would  discourage  a 
quiet,  manly,  and  dignified   recital  of  your  services  and  sacrifices,  sup- 
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press  facts,  pervert  history,  or  erase  from  its  pages  a  single  word  or  line 
casting  a  ray  of  light  upon  the  inspiring  picture  of  a  Republic  saved — a 
Nation  redeemed. 

When  all  alike  unite  in  an  unqualified  recognition  of  the  results  of 
the  war,  in  the  development  of  the  vast  industrial  and  commercial 
resources  of  our  country,  and  in  the  maintenance  of  universal  personal 
liberty,  peace,  order,  and  good  government,  there,  will  be  nee*d  of  no  such 
word,  except  by  those  who  fail  to  comprehend  the  difference  between 
conciliation  and  retraction,  or  magnanimity  and  cringing  servility. 

Too  ready  compromise,  and  too  little  firmness  and  determined  action, 
made  possible  that  causeless  war  which  brought  us  nigh  unto  National 
death.  Too  much  conciliation  and  too  little  self-assertion  may  turn  to 
ashes  the  fruits  of  your  dearly  bought  victories,  and  leave  to  your 
children  the  legacy  of  an  unsolved  problem  of  National  unity  and  an 
enduring  peace. 

I  am  not  yet  prepared  to  say,  as  said  a  late  President  of  the  United 
.States;  think  as  did  many  of  the  Northern  sympathizers  with  secession; 
or  believe,  as  undoubtedly  did  believe  many  of  the  rank  and  file  of  the 
Confederate  armies,  that  "  it  was  but  a  question  of  Greek  meeting  Greek, 
without  special  credit  to  one  side  or  discredit  to  the  other;"  that  there 
is  no  moral  difference  between  loyalty  and  treason,  or  that  there  is  no 
more  credit  due  the  soldier,  who  struggled  to  maintain,  than  the  one 
who  attempted  to  destroy  our  National  unity. 

When  such  sentiments  prevail,  liberty  will  have  lost  its  glory,  and 
your  country  be  prepared  to  lose  its  liberty. 

In  the  light  of  subsequent  events,  the  complete, apathy  of  the  North 
during  the  incipient  stages  of  the  Rebellion  appears  incredible,  and  can 
be  accounted  for  only  upon  the  ground  that  every  impulse  of  the  loyal 
heart,  every  sentiment  of  patriotism  and  every  principle  of  manhood, 
revolted  at'the  contemplation  of  such  a  calamity  for  which  there  was 
no  just  cause. 

Good  men  everywhere  throughout  the  North  begged  and  implored 
their  Southern  brethren  for  a  little  forbearance;  orators  wasted  their 
eloquence  in  vain  endeavors  to  postpone  the  impending  crisis;  and 
statesmen  exhausted  every  means  known  to  law  and  legislation  in  efforts 
to  secure  the  acceptance  of  concessions  or  compromises  of  some  charac- 
ter or  kind,  but  all  such  efforts  only  hastened  to  an  immediate  conclu- 
sion preparations  long  before  made  to  sustain  their  action  by  an  appeal 
to  arms. 

Forts,  arsenals,  armories,  and  munitions  of  war  had  been  seized  and 
appropriated;  United  States  troops  had  been  captured  and  paroled,  and 
still  the  people  of  the  North  failed  to  grasp  the  magnitude  of  the  issue. 
or  to  realize  that  war  was  inevitable,  until  that  ever  memorable  12th  of 
April,  lbt'd,  when  the  telegraph  Hashed  far  and  wide  the  news  of  the 
tiring  upon  Fort  Sumpter,  quickly  followed  by  the  President's  call  for 
75.0 JO  volunteers  to  defend  the  Capital  and  protect  the  public  property 
of  the  United  States.  But  five  days  later— on  the  eighty-sixth  anniver- 
sary of  the  battle  of  Lexington — in  responding  to  this  call,  the  advance 
guard  of  liberty  had  to  tight  its  way  through  the  city  of  Baltimore,  and 
sprinkled  its  streets  with  the  first  loyal  blood  shed  in  the  Rebellion. 

While  the  birth  of  every  important  crisis  in  the  world's  history  may 
be  traced  back  to  some  apparently  trivial  and  unimportant  circumstance, 
it  is  in  reality  tiie  culmination  of  the  quiet  and  unobserved  growth  of 
many  years' thought  and  preparation.  When  Desmolaine  snatched  but 
a  green  leaf  from  the  Park  of  the  Tuilleries,  he  gave  to  the  popular  party 
an  emblem,  and  the  world  a  Napoleon.  It  was  the  rash  order  of  Major 
Pitcairn,  followed  by  a  single  volley  of  musketry  at  Lexington,  that 
presaged  the  birth  of  a  new  Nation."  While  it  was  Preston  S.  Brooks' 
infamous  and  cowardly    assault    upon    Senator  Sumner,    which    first 
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aroused  the  slumbering  Xorth  to  a  realization  of  the  brutal  instincts, 
and  aggressive  policy  of  Southern  representatives,  and  crystallized  pub- 
lic sympathy  and  sentiment  in  favor  of  freedom  throughout  America; 
it  needed  the  firing  of  that  first  gun  at  Fort  Sumpter  to  create  the  per- 
fect tempest  of  popular  loyalty,  which  swept  aside  all  social  and  political 
barriers  throughout  the  Xorth,  and  finally  consigned  to  a  common 
grave  those  twin  relics  of  a  common  shame — Slavery  and  Secession. 

As  the  rapidly  increasing  magnitude  of  the  struggle,  the  threatened 
danger  of  foreign  interference,  and  the  developing  strength  of  Xorthern 
sympathizers,  became  more  and  more  apparent,  other  and  larger  requi- 
sitions for  men  followed  in  rapid  succession,  until  the  Government 
finally,  from  first  to  last,  sent  into  the  field  2,675,000  soldiers.  Under  the 
call  of  July  22d,  1861,  for  500,000,  the  regiments  were  formed  which  after- 
wards composed  this  Brigade. 

Under  the  inspirations  of  such  surroundings,  how  vividly  must 
come  back  the  recollection  of  your  war- school  days  at  Camp  McClellan, 
where,  to  the  strains  of  martial  music,  you  entered  upon  the  enjoyments 
of  amateur  soldiering  with  but  little  appreciation  of  the  shades  and 
shadows  of  grim-visaged  war. 

Then  came  the  eagerly  anticipated  orders;  the  hasty  separation  from 
loved  and  loving  friends;  the  wild  enthusiasm  which  marked  your 
embarkation  upon  gaily  decked  and  crowded  steamers;  your  arrival  at 
St.  Louis;  the  monotony  of  garrison  duty  at  Benton  Barracks,  where- 
you  first  experienced  the  discomforts  and  restraints  of  a  soldier's  life, 
and  solved  the  mysterious  composition  of  an  army  ration;  your  welcome 
transfer  to  Jefferson  City,  where  I  formed  that  friendship  for  the  officers 
and  men  of  the  11th  and  13th,  which  was  afterwards  made  enduring  by 
more  intimate  association;  your  scouts  about  Boonville;  the  return  to 
St.  Louis;  your  hasty  departure  for  the  Tennessee;  the  novelty  of  your 
passage— --with  hundreds  of  steamers  crowded  with  living  freight — up 
that  turbid  and  swollen  stream,  to  a  participation  in  the  most  sanguin- 
ary, and  stubbornly  contested  battle  of  the  war. 

Xever  can  time  efface  from  your  mind  or  mine  the  memories  of 
Shiloh.  That  beautiful  spring  morning,  when  ail  nature  seemed  con- 
spiring to  leave  its  impress  of  "on  earth  peace,  good  will  towards  men;" 
streams  and  rivulets  murmuring  a  joyous  welcome  to  the  recent  rains, 
the  forests  robed  in  budding  green,  while  the  cypress  and  the  pine  gave 
forth  the  peculiar  fragrance  of  that  Southern  clime,  and  the  soft 
sweet  voices  of  the  morning  songsters  filled  the  air  with  richest 
melody. 

It  was  indeed  a  morning  which  appeared  dedicated  to  peace,  and 
pregnant  with  bright  anticipations  and  undisturbed  repose- 
As  the  first  bright  rays  of  that  morning  sun  struggled  through  the 
forest's  foliage,  it  streamed  upon  40,000  bright  bayonets  in  the  hands  of 
a  well  informed,  magnifieiently  equipped  and  thoroughly  disciplined 
army,  moving  to  battle  upon  a'  numerically  inferior  and  unsuspecting 
foe.  First  came  the  faint  reports  of  the  distant  picket  shots;  then  the 
dropping,  pattering,  lire  of  the  reserves,  raised  into  prominence,  and 
then  hushed  again  by  the  soft  balmy  zephyrs  from  the  south,  followed 
by  still  distant  volleys  that  told  of  swiftly  approaching  danger.  The 
bugles  sounded  "  To  the  Color  "  and  the  "Long  Roll's"  ominous  sound 
fell  upon  ears  all  unused  to  an  interpretation  of  its  fearful  import;  first 
faintly,  and  then  louder  and  louder,  as  drum  after  drum  joined  in  that 
dread  alarm.  Soon  the  booming  of  cannon  and  the  shrieking  of  shells, 
the  crashing  of  timbers-,  the  withering  volleys,  of  musketry  ^  and  the 
cheers  and  yells  of  the  charging  regiments,  all  blended  together  in  one 
mighty  rumble  and  roar,  told  hi  no 'unmistakable  terms  that  the  battle 
of  Shiloh  was  on. 

From  early  morn  until  dewy  eve  continued  the  horrible  harvest  of 
death,  until  its"  lire  illumed  the  early  night  and  then  gradually  fell  away 
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into  darkness  and  silence,  save  when  broken  by  heaven's  artillery,  or  the 
booming  of  the  "Tyler's"  guns,  which  did  but  little  more  than  serve  to 
note  the  wearily  passing  hours,  and  hurl  defiance  into  the  faces  of  the 
so  far  successful  but  not  victorious  hosts  of  the  Rebellion. 

All  night  long  could  be  heard  the  too  long  delayed,  but  still  welcome 
tramp  of  Lew  Wallace's  command,  and  the  encouraging  cheers  of  the 
heroes  of  the  Cumberland  as  they  crossed  the  swollen  Tennessee,  and 
moved  through  the  pouring  rain  into  positions  ready  for  the  morrow's 
struggle. 

With  the  first  gleam  of  light  on  that  leaden  morning,  as  you  slowly 
and  cautiously  advanced  over  the  fields  that  had  been  lost  and  were  now 
to  be  won,  how  great  appeared  the  change  in  one  short  day!  fences 
leveled;  fields  of  sprouting  grain  trodden  under  foot;  thickets  on  fire; 
trees  torn  and  slivered  as  if  by  a  mighty  storm;  muskets  and  imple- 
ments of  war  broken  and  trampled  into  the  blood-stained  inire;  tents 
overturned;  wagons  broken;  artillery  abandoned;  horses  disabled;  and 
the  dead  and  dying  everywhere,  while  the  plaintive  cries  of  the 
wounded,  which  'the  surging  billows  of  battle  had  left  upon  the  field, 
sent  a  thrill  of  horror  through  the  stoutest  hearts. 

The  work  which  had  been  left  undone  the  day  before  was  swiftly 
accomplished,  and,  before  the  sun  had  reached  its  zenith,  the  battle  of 
Shiloh  was  won.  * 

Your  baptism  was  indeed  a  bloody  one.  In  the  regiments  which 
immediately  afterwards  formed  this  Brigade,  seven  field,  and  757  com- 
missioned officers  and  men  were  killed  or  wounded,  and  over  that  en- 
sanguined field,  within  the  radius  of  a  single  mile,  lay  twice  10,000  slain 
and  mangled  men. 

In  my  own  bullet-riddled  tent — left  standing  in  the  midst  of  that 
wreck  and  desolation  of  battle— had  been  placed,  by  rebel  hands,  two 
desperately  wounded  soldiers,  one  a  Confederate,  and  the  other  a  Union 
boy;  side  by  side  they  had  lain  throughout  that  terrible  night:  but  with 
the  first  blush  of  morn  death  had  come  to  the  relief  of  one,  leaving  to 
still  suffer  a  youthful  soldier  clad  in  blue.  As  I  raised  his  head,  and 
placed  my  canteen  to  his  parched  and  bloodless  lips,  the  last  rays  of  the 
setting  sun  came  struggling  through  the  pines,  and  illumined  as  with 
a  halo,  the  face  of  that  dying-  boy.  With  silence  unbroken,  save  by  the 
cries  and  groans  of  the  wounded  and  dying,  came  fainter  and  fainter  the 
labored  breath,  ami  more  feeble  the  clasp  oil  that  little  hand.  Suddenly 
arousing  himself,  in  whispered  accents  he  said:  "Tell  my  mother  where 
you  found  me,  oh— on  the  front  line."  Vainly  did  I  try  to  eaten  from 
his  parting  lips  the  name  of  that  cherished  mother;  gently  I  laid  him 
down,  and  regretfully  left  him  to  a  soldier's  burial  and  a  nameless 
grave.  Yet  what  were  his  brief  sufferings  compared  to  that  mother's, 
who,  ignorant  of  his  sad  fate,  for  months  and  perhaps  for  years,  waited 
and  wept,  or  watched  and  prayed  for  the  safe  return  of  her  darling  boy 
to  that  distant  northern  home,  which  would  never  again  be  cheered  by 
his  ringing  laugh  or  boyish  pranks. 

From  this  sad  scene,  1  passed  out  into  the  chilly  night  which  had 
woven  a  misty  veil  of  the  sulphurous  smoke;  the  deepening  dampness 
prompted  me  to  take  the  exereise,  and  charity  the  labor,  of  extending  a 
helping  hand  to  some  who  might  still  be  saved  by  timely  succor,  but  all 
too  broad  the  field  and  great  the  task;  with  nerves  unstrung  and  physi- 
cal endurance  at  an  end.  I  turned  again  to  find  comfort,  even  in  such 
companionship,  and  sank  to  rest— the  living  with  the  dead. 

Never  was  the  valor  of  Northern  troops  less  appreciated,  the 
reverses  of  an  army  nrnre  greatly  exaggerated,  or  the  details  of  a  battle 
more  generally  misunderstood  than  was  the  battle  of  Shiloh. 

Even  so  distinguished  and  experienced  a  soldier  as  (ieneral  Nelson, 
who,  it  is  said,  so  scathingly  commented  upon  appearances  at  the  land- 
ing, when  he  arrived  about  5  v.  m.,  must  have    failed  to  consider  that 
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the  entire  erea  of  ground  covered  by  our  army,  when  the  battle  began, 
was  less  than  two  and  one-half  miles  square;  thatShiloh  church  was  but 
two  and  one-quarter  miles,  and  the  "Hornets'  Nest,"— where  Prentiss 
stayed  from  nine  in  the  morning  until  four  and  one-half  in  the  after- 
noon,— was  but  one  and  one-fourth  miles  from  the  landing. 

That  throughout  an  entire  day  of  the  most  desperate  field  fighting 
the  world  has  ever  known,  our  lines  were  forced  back  less  than  one  and 
three-fourth  miles,  with  a  sustained  loss  of  one-third  the  troops  en- 
gaged. That  in  every  army  the  difference  between  the  "present  for 
duty"  and  "aggregate'  present,"  is  seldom  less  than  twenty  per  cent,  and 
that  in  our  army  the  difference  was,  on  that  morning,  7,720  men,  and  in 
the  Confederate  army  20,122. 

That  a  small  army  of  musicians,  teamsters,  quartermasters'  employ- 
es, cooks,  hospital  attendants,  sick,  and  detailed  men  of  every  kind,  ac- 
companied by  the  less  severely  wounded  of  the  day's  battle,  and  fully 
1,000  army  teams  and  ambulances  gradually  and  properly  drifted  with 
the  tide  of  battle  back  to  the  landing,  until  all  were  finally  concentrated 
within  an  area  of  less  than  three-fourths  a  mile  square. 

Such  an  exceptional  concentration  undoubtedly  presented  an  appear- 
ance of  demoralization  which  had  no  real  existence,  except  in  the  minds 
of  badly  frightened  correspondents,  whose  nearest  approach  to  the  field 
was  the  hurricane  deck  of  a  steamer,  or  officers  who  desired  to  magnify 
the  discipline  of  their  own  fresh  troops,  by  a  comparison  with  the  non- 
combatants  of  as  gallant  an  army  as  ever  fought  on  any  field. 

The  condition  of  our  rear  certainly  compared  favorably  with  that  of 
the  Confederates  on  Monday,  as  evidenced  by  General  Bragg's  dispatches 
to  General  Beauregard,  "Our  condition  is  horrible,  troops  utterly  dis- 
organized and  demoralized— the  whole  road  presents  the  scene  of  a  rout 
—it  is  most  lamentable  to  witness  this  state  of  affairs,  but  I  am  power- 
less, as  myself  and  staff  are  utterly  exhausted,  and  our  horses  are  bearly 
able  to  walk." 

That  there  were  some,  and  perhaps  very  many  at  the  landing,  who 
should  have  been  at  the  front,  I  do  not  doubt,  for  in  every  battle  there 
are  a  certain  proportion,  who — losing  confidence  in  the  military  ability 
of  their  commanders —will  insist  upon  re-enforcing  the  rear:  but  con- 
siderincf  all  the  attendant  circumstances,  the  wonder  is  not  that  there 
were  so  man  if,  but  that  there  were  no- few. 

Ours  was  a  beaten,  but  by  no  means  a  surprised,  defeated,  or 
demoralized  army,  and  on  the  pages  of  future  history,  side  by  side  with 
Desaix's  reply  to  Napoleon  on  the  field  of  Marengo,  "The  battle  is  lost, 
but  there  is  yet  time  to  win«another,"  will  stand  in  letters  of  living  light 
Grant's  reply  to  Buell,  when  the  latter  inquired  what  arrangements  he 
had  made  for  retreating.  "I  have  not  yet  despaired  of  whipping  them*' 

Then  followed  that  wonderously  slow  and  laborious  advance  upon 
the  Confederate  forces,  very  properly  styled  the  siege  of  Corinth,  where 
you  received  your  first  lesson  in  the  rapid  construction  of  field  fortifica- 
tions, and  introduced  the  then  new  system  of  tactics,  which  in  later 
years  of  the  war  made  the  spade  mightier  than  the  sword. 

Your  occupation  of  Corinth,  and  subsequent  encampment,  at  Boli- 
var, where  you  enjoyed  a  comparative  season  of  rest  during  the  heated 
term  of  your  first  summer  in  Dixie;  suddenly  interrupted  by  the 
necessity  for  your  return  to  Corinth,  and  march  to  attack  the  "Artful 
Dodger"  at  Juka,  where  the  Sixteenth  so  distinguished  itself,  but  at  the 
sacrifice  of  its  dangerously  wounded  commander,  and  eighty-seven 
killed  ami  wounded  comrades. 

Immediately  followed  the  rapid  concentration  at  Corinth,  where  you 
arrived  in  time  to  meet  the  first  vigorous  onslaught  of  the  combined 
armies  of  Price  and  Van  Dorn  at  the  outer  works;  and  most  gallantly 
did  you  assist  in  repelling  their  repeated  assaults,  and  successfully 
covered  our  divisions  movement  to  the  interior  line. 
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Saddened  by  the  loss  of  nearly  200  of  your  brave  comrades,  foot-sore 
and  weary,  you  lay  that  night  inline  of  *  battle,  to  be  rudely  awakened 
More  day  had  yet  dawned,  by  the  massed  batteries  of  the  enemy  mak- 
ing1 the  very  earth  tremble  with  the  shock  of  their  discharge,  followed 
by  the  tierce  assault  on  Battery  Robinet,  on  which  they  moved  in  close 
column  of  divisions,  "with  faces  averted  like  men  striving  to  protect 
themselves  against  a  driving  storm  of  hail,"  while  the  eight-inch  howit- 
zers in  front,  and  the  field  batteries  of  your  Brigade  on  the  flank,  were 
tearing  gaps  through  their  closely  massed  columns;  still  on  they  came, 
pressing  up  to  and  on  to  the  very  parapet,  when  the  supports  rising 
poured  into  that  rashly  brave  and  impetuous  band,  a  withering  volley  of 
musketry,  before  which  human  endurance  had  to  yield,  and  their  defeat, 
followed  by  your  pursuit,  soon  became  a  most  disastrous  rout. 

But  a  brief  month's  rest  and  you  were  called  upon  to  participate  in 
the  Northern  Mississippi  campaign,  with  Jackson  for  its  immediate  and 
Vicksburg  its  ultimate  objective.  Xever  were  skillful  combinations 
more  thoroughly  understood,  details  more  perfectly  planned,  or  human 
hopes  brighter  with  anticipations  of  complete  success;  when  suddenly, 
like  a  clap  of  thunder  from  a  clear  sky.  came  the  news  of  the  cowardly 
surrender  of  our  base  of  supply  at  Holly  Springs,  and  the  complete  de- 
struction of  the  entire  reserve  of  ordnance,  quartermaster,  commissary 
and  medical  supplies  of  our  army.  Sad,  indeed,  wras  your  Christmas 
week  above  the  Tallahatchie,  where  you  were  forced  to  live  upon  the 
country,  and  demonstrated  the  feasibility  of  making  one  day's  rations 
last  seven — the  key  note  of  Grant's  campaign  in  the  rear  of  Vicksburg 
and  Sherman's  March  to  the  Sea. 

Then  followed  your  transfer  to  Memphis  and  movement  down  the 
Mississippi  to  Lake  Providence,  where,  though  greatly  reduced  in 
numerical  strength  by  the  casualities  of  wrar.  your  excellent  physical 
condition  and  military  bearing  called  forth  the  following  Mattering  and 
complimentary  report  by  the  Inspector  of  your  Corps:  "In  the  entire 
Brigade  there 'were  but  eleven  men  unfit  for  duty.  I  have  seen  many 
troops,  both  in  the  East  and  West,  but  never  any  that  could  compare 
with  this  Iowa  Brigade:  they  are  the  pride  of  the  Corps,  to  which  they 
are  attached,  a  credit  to  their  friends  at  home,  and  an  honor  to  their 
state  and  country." 

Here,  freed  for  a  time  from  the  restraints  of  military  duties  ordi- 
narily imposed,  you  reveled  in  the  enjoyments  of  that  most  fascinating 
spot,  where  the'  mocking-bird's  reigning  reveille  called  you  back  from 
dreams  of  home.  The  balmy  air  of  a  sweet  Southern  spring  rippled  the 
crystal  surface  of  that  lovely  lake,  and  mirrored  back  in  countless  form 
your  white  tents,  pitched  beneath  the  Spanish  moss-draped  oak  and 
pine;  while  on  its  bosom  the  genius  of  our  Northmen  soon  had,  gliding 
back  and  forth,  to  the  music  of  your  patriotic  songs,  boats  of  every 
shape  and  sails  of  every  hue.  And  when  the  camp-tire's  cheerful  lights 
replaced  the  lengthening  shadows  of  the  sinking  sun,  and  bathed  the 
lake  in  varying  tints  of  light  and  shade,  it  made  a  scene  of  mingled 
peace  and  war  whose  striking  beauty  could  not  be  surpassed,  or  solemn 
grandeur  be  easily  forgotten. 

Regretfully  you  bade  adieu  to  this  Eden  of  the  South  and  again 
assumed  the  more  active  duties  of  relentless  war.  While  it  was  not 
your  fortune  to  share  in  the  wonderful  marches  and  series  of  brilliant 
victories,  which  immediately  preceded  the  investment  of  Vicksburg,  you 
were  called  upon  to  assume  your  full  share  of  the  labors,  dangers  and 
sacrifices  of  that  memorable  siege,  which  resulted  in  tiie  fall  of  the 
"Gibralter  of  the  South,"— the  severance  of  the  Confederacy  in  twain— 
and  the  capture  of  31, ijOO  men  and  21*')  cannon:  more  men  and  material 
of  war  than  Grant  had  in  his  army  when  he  crossed  the  Mississippi 
river, — up  to  that  time,  the  largest  capture  of  men  and  material  tcer 
made  in  war. 
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Your  well  earned  rest  was  unfortunately  very  soon  curtailed  by  a 
participation  in  that  ill-advised  and  fruitless  expedition  to  Monroe,  La., 
during  which  forced  marches  of  from  fifteen  to  twenty  miles  per  day, 
were  made  through  an  uninhabitable  country,  subject  to  overflow,  and 
from  the  rich  alluvial  soil  of  which  had  sprung  a  dense  growth  of  rank 
tropical  vegetation,  closing  in  your  moving  columns,  as  with  walls  of 
stone,  excluding  every  breath  of  fresh  air,  confining  the  stilling  dust,  and 
concentrating  the  direct  and  reflected  rays  of  a  midsummer  sun  with  an 
intensity  never  before  experienced;  water  was  to  be  found  only  in  the 
partially  dried  up  and  stagnant  bayous,  filled  with  reptiles  of  the  most 
repulsive  kind,  while  the  unwelcome  companionship  of  the  slimy  ser- 
pent and  festive  "Tick"  added  to  the  discomforts  of  your  bivouacs. 

The  entire  campaign  appeared  to  be  but  a  useless  and  dearly  bought 
test  of  the  maximum  physical  endurance  of  veteran  soldiers, — none 
others  could  have  accomplished  such  a  task;  many  fell  by  the  wayside, 
others  sickened  and  died,  and  the  greatly  impaired  health  and  strength 
of  the  entire  command  attested  the  folly  of  its  conception  and  cruelty  of 
its  execution. 

Upon  your  return  to  Vicksburg  you  were  fortunately  granted  a 
long  season  of  rest,  within  which  to  recuperate  your  wasted  energies 
and  prepare  for  "Sherman's  Expedition  to  .Meridian,"  during  which  you 
assisted  in  rendering  useless  the  railroad  system  of  Mississippi,  and  so 
depleted  the  intervening  country  that  a  crow  could  not  fly  over  it  with- 
out a  well  filled  "haversack." 

The  perfectly  planned  and  successfully  executed  "raid '  ended  the 
necessity  for  further  service  in  the  west,  and  you  were  called  upon  to 
finally  consider  and  decide  the  then  question  of  paramount  importance 
to  your  country— your  re-enlistment  as  "Veteran  Volunteers." 

Confronting  our  armies  in  the  South  were  still  nearly  one  million 
brave  and  determined  confederate  soldiers;  to  the  North  were  the 
double-garrisoned  posts  of  an  unfriendly  government;  in  the  West, 
along  the  Rio  Grande  was  massed  the  Imperial  army;  on  the  east  Eng- 
lish built  privateers  were  sweeping  our  commerce  from  the  seas;  while 
amidst  our  own  homes  were  banded  together  300,000  traitors,  conspiring 
with  the  secret  agents  of  the  South  in  their  nefarious 'schemes  to  fire 
northern  cities,  burn  transports,  wreck  trains,  introduce  contagious 
diseases,  encourage  desertions,  attempt  armed  resistance  to  the  draft. 
and  to  secretly  assassinate  United  States  officers,  soldiers,  and  govern- 
ment employes.  All  this  is  incontrovertable  history;  and  by  such  acts 
were  these  infinitely  worse  than  armed  rebels,  to  push  back  the  hands 
on  the  dial-plate  of  our  civilization  to  the  darkest  period  of  human 
history.  In  that  trying  hour  nobly  you  responded  to  this  crucial  test  of 
your  unfaltering  patriotism,  and  once  more  was  pledged  anew  to  your 
country  and  its  cause  the  strong  arm  and  loyal  hearts  of  "Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade." 

Then  came  your  long  anticipated  return  to  the  waiting  ones  at 
home,  where  the  warm  embraces  of  cherished  mothers  or  loving  wives, 
the  cordial  greetings  of  steadfast  friends,  and  the  generous  hospitalitv 
of  loyal  hearts,  evidenced  their  earnest  appreciation  of  your  two  years' 
difficult  and  dangers  service,  made  the  fleeting  hours  of  that  memorable, 
"Thirty  days  in  your  own  State,"  pass  only  too  swiftly  away,  and  inten- 
sified the  sorrow  of  the  final  parting  which  all  now,  more  than  ever 
before.realized  might  be  forever. 

Long  lingered  in  memory  the  sweet  recollections  of  a  parting  kiss, 
loving  embrace,  tender  look,  or  encouraging  word  of  some  loved  and 
loving  woman. 

From  the  earliest  period  of  recorded  history,  down  through  count- 
less years,  on  almost  every  page,  may  be  traced  the  record  of  their  inate 
humanity  and  self-sacrificing  devotion  to  principle. 
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Never  can  fame  wreath  a  brighter  chaplet,  history  show  a  fairer 
page,  or  memory  retain  a  more  beautiful  impression,  than  the  record  of 
woman's  love,  loyalty  and  devotion  to  our  cause. 

From  Calvary's  rugged  heights,  where- Mary  wept  and  watched  before 
the  tomb  of  the  divine  Savior;  through  the  rise  and  fall  of  mighty  em- 
pires; in  the  exciting  scenes  of  ancient  Rome's  barbaric  sports;  from 
the  gloom  of  Valley  Forge,  to  the  crowning  of  a  young  llepublic; 
through  every  great  era  of  the  world's  changing  history,  down  to  the 
time  when  Barbara  Frietchie  cried, 

"  Shoot,  if  you  must;"  this  old  gray  head, 
But  spare  your  country's  flag,  she  said," 

women  have  ever  proven  themselves  ready  to  meet  with  calmness  and 
fortitude  the  crisis  of  the  hour. 

Xever  can  you  overestimate  their  influence  in  properly  shaping  the 
destinies  of  the  Xation;  or  measure  the  grief,  the  sorrow,  or  the  suffer- 
ings of  the  heart-war  they  were  called  upon  to  endure  that  liberty  might 
live. 

Wives,  assuming  a  stoicism  they  little  felt,  gave  up  their  cherished 
husbands  with  the  Roman  matron's  stern  injunction:  "  Return  with 
the  shield,  or  on  it." 

Mothers,  laying  the  most  precious  jewels  of  their  households  upon 
the  altar  of  their  country's  honor,  gave  up  all  hope  of  earthly  joy. 

Sisters,  forcing  back  their  rising  tears,  with  loving  tenderness 
buckled  on  the  swords  they  prayed  might  never  be  sheathed,  except  with 
honor;  and  fair  maidens,  hiding  the  torn  and  bleeding  tendrils  of  young 
heart's  affections,  with  words  of  sweet  encouragement  and  hope,  sent 
forth  their  lovers  to  battle  and  to  death. 

Without  the  pomp  and  circumstance  of  war,  they  organized  vast 
charities,  ministered  to  the  wants  of  the  sick  and  the  wounded,  com- 
forted the  widowed  and  the  fatherless,  cheered  the  faltering  and  the 
despondent;  at  home,  abroad,  in  hospitals,  or  on  the  battle-field,  every- 
where, and  at  all  times,  exhibiting  an  unswerving  devotion  and  an 
entire  abnegation  of  self. 

High  up  on  the  scroll  of  honor  are  inscribed  the  names  of  Harlan, 
Fales,  Witemeyer,  and  a  thousand  other  less  prominent,  but  equally 
devoted  and  self-sacrificing  women  of  this  State;  but  far  above  them  all, 
skyerowned  in  letters  of  living  light,  stands  the  name  of  Iowa's  pride. 
and  the  private  soldier's  steadfast  "friend.  "Old  Mother  Bicker  dike.'" 

With  ranks  tilled  by  inexperienced  patriots  whose  knapsacks  resem- 
bled family  bureaus,  and  their  contents,  the  stock  in  trade  of  a  perambu- 
lating photographer,  you  once  more  bade  adieu  to  "God's  Country,"  and 
turned  your  faces  toward  the  land  of  the  lizard  and  tick:  by  river,  rail, 
and  tiresome  march,  your  several  regiments  reached  Huntsville,  Ala., 
where  the  old  Brigade  once  more  entered  the  arena' of  war,  and  became 
an  important  factor  in  the  still  unsolved  problem  of  the  Atlanta  cam- 
paign. 

Moving  via  Rome,  Kingston  and  Alatoona— over  ground  made  his- 
toric by  forty  days'  desperate  righting— you  rejoined  your  old  comrades 
of  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee  On  the  17th  day  of  June,  beneath  the 
shadow  of  frowning  "Kenesaw,"  where  the  continuous  rattle  and  roar 
along  the  skirmish  line— frequently  rising  to  the  dignity  of  actual 
battle— became  a  never  ending  reminder  of  the  difficulties  and  dangers 
of  your  new  position. 

Steadily  you  supported  your  brave  comrades'  fruitless  assault  upon 
that  impregnable  strongheld;  and  then  successfully  withdrawing, 
silently  marched  to  the  extreme  right,  where,  lighting  by  day  ami  forti- 
fying by  night  you  gradually  gained  ground,  ami  finally,  by  endangering 
their  most  important  line  of  communication  at  Xickajack,  compelled 
the  enemv  to  fall  back  across  the  Chattahoochie. 
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Swiftly  changing  your  position  to  the  extreme  left,  you  were  onr** 
more  upon  the  enemy's  riank;  and  by  moving  cautiously,  righting  con- 
tinuously  and  gallantly  assisting  in  carrying  "  Bald  Hill,"  with  a  loss  of 
two  hundred  and  twenty-six  in  killed  and  wounded,  on  the  morning  of 
that  ever  memorable  22d  of  July,  you  looked  down  upon  the  streets  of 
Atlanta,  and  believed  that  at  last' the  prize  had  been  won;  when  sud- 
denly, far  to  the  rear  were  heard  the  dropping  shots  of  the  advancing 
foe,  followed  by  the  crash  of  well  delivered  volleys  and  the  deep  bellow- 
ing of  the  batteries,  which  indicated  serious  battle.  While  Cheatham's 
corps  moved  to  the  assault  from  the  smoke-veiled  front  of  Atlanta. 
Hardee's — the  flower  of  the  Confederate  army — again,  and  again 
assaulted  your  position  on  flank  and  rear.  From  noon  until  night  cast 
its  dark  mantle  over  this  scene  of  carnage,  the  contest  waged  with 
relentless  fury.  Fighting  first  upon  one  side,  and  then  upon  the  other 
of  your  hastily  prepared  entrenchments,  with  swords  frequently  crossed. 
bayonets  locked  and  muskets  clubbed,  you  clung  with  desperation  to 
the  lines  you  were  ordered  to  hold,  until  the  battle  was  won. 

While  the  ground  in  front  of  your  lines  was  literally  strewn  with 
rebel  dead,  fully  one-half  your  Brigade  was  either  killed,  wounded,  or 
captured,  and  your  idolized  McPherson  lay  a  mangled  corpse.  With -a 
form  the  very  embodiment  of  physical  vigor,  the  courage  of  a  lion,  and 
modesty  of  a  maiden;  possessing  the  love  and  devotion  of  his  staff,  the 
affection  and  confidence  of  an  army,  and  the  respect  and  admiration  of 
a  nation;  fate  decreed  that  solely  to  a  private  soldier  of  this  Brigade 
should  be  entrusted  the  sad  and  sacred  duty  of  ministering  to  the  last 
wants  of  the  dying  hero;  there,  with  but  this  companionship,  while  the 
sounds  of  battle  still  lingered  in  his  ears,  and  the  soft  southern  winds 
were  singing  a  mournful  requiem  through  the  Georgia  pines,  the  soul 
of  our  gallant  leader  passed  to  the  other  shore. 

Never  before  were  the  banners  of  a  victorious  army  so  heavily 
shrouded  in  black,  or  feelings  more  depressed  by  the  beat  of  muffled 
drums. 

With  sad  and  sorrowful  hearts,  you  moved  to  the  extreme  right,  and 
again  sustained  a  tierce  assault  of  the  now  desperate  enemy  at  Ezra 
Church.  The  action  was  short,  sharp,  and  decisive,  and  once  "more  vic- 
tory perched  upon  the  banners  of  the  Iowa  Brigade. 

"Then  followed  another  month  of  incessant  lighting  without  material 
results,  until  on  the  night  of  the  26th  of  August  you  quietly  moved  out 
to  participate  in  the  most  effective,  and  in  point  of  tactical  execution, 
the  grandest  movement  yet  accomplished.  Marching  via  Sandtown, 
Wrest  Point,  and  across  Flint  river  to  Jonesboro  you  were  again  con- 
fronted by  the  Yreteran  Corps  of  Hardee  and  Lee,  who  held  to  the  rail- 
road— their  last  line  of  communication — with  the  desperation  born  of 
despair,  but  all  to  no  purpose.  That  night  the  slumbering  army  was 
aroused  by  the  rumbling  sounds  of  heavy  explosions  far  to  the  north, 
signalizing  the  destruction  of  their  magazines,  the  abandonment  of 
Atlanta,  and  the  termination  of  your  three  months'  participation  in 
this  memorable  campaign,  during  which  you  were  constantly  within 
the  sight  or  sound  of  battle,  until  the  rinarculmination  was  announced 
to  a  hopeful  anxious  Xorth,  by  that  electrifying  message  of  our  grand 
old  chief,  "Atlanta  is  ours,  and  fairly  won." 

Observing  the  success  of  the  tactics  by  which  we  had  gained  such 
signal  advantages,  and  inspired  by  the  hope  that  he  could  compel  Sher- 
man, for  want  of  supplies,  to  relinquish  his  hold  upon  northern  Georgia, 
and  thus  turn  to  ashes  the  fruit  of  his  dearly  bought  victories,  Hood, 
with  his  army  well  in  hand,  on  the.  1st  of  October,  moved  upon  our  line 
of  communications  at  several  different  points.  Striking  Aiatoona,  our 
most  important  depot  of  supplies,  on  the  5th,  with  French's  Division  of 
Stewart's  Corps^ L about  5,000  strong,  while  the  aggregate  of  the  Union 
forces,  under  General  Corse,  was  but  1,900,  one  of  the  most  desperately 
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contested  battles  of  the  war  ensued,  in  the  midst  of  which  General  Sher- 
man signaled  Corse  from  Kenesaw  that  now  historic  message,  which 
has  since  been  made  the  title  of  one  of  the  most  beautiful  hymns  in  the 
English  language,  "  Hold  the  fort,  I  am  coming,"  to  which  that  gallant 
little  son  of  Iowa  replied  by  message  that  was  equally  impressive,  but 
which  has  not  become  quite  so  popular  in  religious  assemblages,  "  Have 
lost  an  ear  and  part  of  a  cheek  bone,  but  can  whip  all  hell  yet."  For 
live  hours  the  desperate  contest  continued,  finally  resulting  in  the  com- 
plete defeat  of  the  Confederate  forces,  but  at  the  expense  of  fully  one- 
third  the  effective  force  of  the  gallant  defenders. 

To  thwart  further  like  efforts  of  the  enemy  "  Crocker's  Greyhounds" 
were  given  the  scent,  and  away  you  wrent  through  Snake  Creek  Gap, 
Lafayette.  Summerville,  and  Alpine  to  Gaylesville,  where  failing  to 
overtake  your  tleet-f'ooted  enemy,  he  was  turned  over  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  General  Thomas,  and  you  slowlv  retraced  your  steps  to 
Atlanta. 

Although  the  enemy  had  thoroughly  destroyed  thirty-four  miles  of 
railroad— iron  and  ties— it  was  fully  restored  in  twenty-three  days,  and 
on  the  2Sth  of  October  the  welcome  whistle  of  the  locomotive  announced 
the  complete  restoration  of  the  "  Cracker  line." 

Then  followed  active  preparations  for  a  movement  still  shrouded  in 
mystery.  The  sick,  wounded,  non-combatants,  extra  baggage,  tents,  and 
surplus  munitions  of  war  were  hastily  sent  to  the  rear,  outposts  were 
abandoned,  detachments  brought  in,  cavalry  concentrated,  and  out  of  all  - 
this  apparent  confusion  of  preparation,  soon  emerged  a  compact,  confi- 
dent army,  standing  like  a  stripped  gladiator  ready  "for  the  contest. 

As  the  ponderous  trains  straightened  themselves  out  for  a  final  and 
mighty  effort,  and  the  locomotives  in  chorus  whistled  their  last  good- 
byes, Sherman's  cheery  message,  "All's  well "  was  flashed  back  along  the 
wires,  and  like  Cortez  destroying  his  ships,  that  thoughts  of  retreat 
might  not  enter  the  minds  of  his  men,  the  iron  chords  wmich  bound  you 
to  your  Northern  homes  were  torn  asunder,  and  once  more — on  that 
memorable  15th  of  November — your  faces  were  turned  to  the  South. 

As  the  strains  of  "John  Brown's  soul  goes  marching  on"  fell  upon 
your  ears  you  cast  a  lingering  look  backward  to  where  so  recently 
stood  the  beautiful  "Gate  City  of  the  South'"  now  canopied  by  a  dense 
black  cloud  through  which  the  lurid  flames  flashed  and  darted,  filling 
the  air  with  flying  cinders,  accompanied  by  the  roar  of  the  conflagration 
and  the  rumble  of  falling  w'alls  and  the  sounds  of  exploding  ammuni- 
tion; and  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  to  the  right  and  left  could  be 
seen  the  clouds  of  dust  hovering  over  the  marching  columns,  while  an 
occasional  glimpse  of  long  trains  of  white-topped  wagons  flanked  on 
either  side  by  lines  of  glistening  bayonets,  accompanied  by  the  strains  of 
martial  music,  made  a'lasting  impression  of  the  fearful  force  and  effect 
of  civil  war. 

Ignorant  of  your  destination,  with  but  three  days  forage,  twelve 
days  short  rations,  and  200  rounds  of  ammunition,  cheerfully  you  moved 
onward  with  such  blind  and  implicit  faith  in  the  genius  and  ability  of 
your  leader  that  you  cared  not  where. 

Through  valleys  and  over  hills  where  the  lofty  pine,  sweet  with 
fragrance,  gave  a  grateful  shade;  by  fields  of  standing  corn,  never  to  be 
harvested  by  disloyal  hands;  past  wells  and  springs,  where  the  never- 
ending  crowd  of  thirsty  soldiers  struggled  for  a  cup  of  nature's  most 
refreshing  beverage;  regiment  after  regiment,  brigade  after  brigade, 
and  division  after  division,  moved  slowly  onward  in  their  glorious  and 
irresistable  course;  through  MeDonough",  Hendricks'  Mills,  briefly  halt- 
ing at  the  Ocoumlgee  river,  then  on  again  by  Monticello,  Hillsborough, 
Blpuntsville,  and  Clinton,  you  reached  the  Georgia  Central  railroad  at 
Gordon,  and  from  that  point  to  the  sea,  left  of  that  important  highway 
but  little  more  than  "two  streaks  of  nest  and  the  right  of  loay." 
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Crossing-  the  Oconee  at  Ball's  Ferry  and  the  Ogeechee  at  Barton. 
you  rapidly  moved  on  Millen,  where  you  sadly  contemplated  the 
surrounding  evidences  of  the  exposure,  suffering,  starvation,  and  death. 
to  which  many  a  brave  comrade  had  been  subjected  by  the  commandant 
of  that  worse  than  "Block-hole  of  Calcutta,"  whose  acts  of  savage  bru- 
tality will  ever  remain  a  blot  upon  the  civilization  of  the  age.  We  won- 
der not  that  passion  stirred  sympathizing  hearts,  as  you  gazed  upon 
such  a  scene 

Of  ghastly  horrors,  where  the  dying 

And  dead  lay  hand  in  hand; 
Where  murderous  famine  stalked  like  fate,  defying 

That  loyal  soldier  band. 

Goaded  to  desperation,  by  the  thought  of  some  cherished  friend, 
whom  the  fate  of  war  had  placed  in  such  a  keeping;  his  manly  form 
wasted  to  a  shadow;  wounds  undressed;  hair  matted  with  tilth,  and 
bright  eyes  dimmed  with  fever's  poisoned  breath;  in  wild  delirium 
dreaming  of  his  happy  Northern  home,  of  honored  father  and  idolized 
mother,  of  manly  little  brother  and  prattling  baby  sister;  in  fancy  he  is 
once  mere  oil  "on  leave."  walks  up  the  homestead  lane  fringed  with  the 
fragrant  blossoms  of  the  apple  and  pear;  sees  his  waiting  mother  at  the 
vine-clad  door;  clasps  her  in  his  arms;  hears  the  glad  welcome  ringing 
through  his  boyhood's  home;  and  then  unconsciously  and  unchallenged 
staggers  across  the  dead  line  and  dies  like  a  dog. 

Is  it  any  wonder  that  such  thoughts  added  determination  to  your 
will  and  strength  to  your  arms,  as  you  struck  the  enemy  in  force  at 
Ogeechee  Church,  crowded  them  rapidly  before  you  to  their  intreneh- 
rnents  at  Eden,  fiercely  pushing  to  the  assault  through  dense  under- 
growth and  swamps,  only  to  suffer  the  bitter  disappointment  of  finding 
their  works  abandoned? 

Then  more  slowly  and  cautiously  working  your  way  along  dykes, 
over  canals,  and  through  flooded  rice  fields,  close  up  to  the  defense  of 
Savannah,  until,  on  the  morning  of  December  21st — thirty-six  days  after 
leaving  Atlanta — 

Proud,  proud  was  the  army  that  morning 

That  stood  by  the  cypress  and  pine, 
When  (Sherman  said,  boys,  you  are  weary. 

This  day  fair  Savannah  is  thine. 

How  vividly,  to-night,  comes  back  the  minor  details  and  romantic 
incidents  of  that  unparalleled  three  hundred  miles'  tramp  to  the  sea. 
Your  track  plainly  marked  with  "a  cloud  by  day  and  a  pillar  of  fire  by 
night;"  gatherinsr'forage,  operating  mills,  grinding  corn,  burning  ties, 
cork-screwing  rails,  corduroying  roads,  building  bridges,  wading 
swamps,  pontooning  rivers,  chatling  negroes,  brushing  aside  and  fre- 
quently severely  punishing  the  ever-present  enemy,  the  resistless 
columns  moved  steadily  over  their  alloted  courses,  covered  by  an  impen- 
etrable veil  of  irrepressible  "bummers,"  to  whose  soldierly  instincts, 
bravery  and  devoted  energy  the  army  was  indebted  for  an  abundant 
supply  of  potatoes,  poultry,  pork,  corn,  sorghum,  rice  and  honey,  to  say 
nothing  about  blooded  horses,  silver  spoons  and  gold  watches,  which 
latter,  the  boys  always  insisted,  were  forced  upon  them  by  kind  and 
thought t'ul  citizens,  as  slight  testimonials  of  their  appreciation  of  the 
efforts  being  made  to  protect  private  property.  I  have  no  doubt  that 
to-night,  in  many  of  the  households,  and  possibly  in  some  of  the  pockets 
of  dignified  church  members  present,  may  be  found  some  such  sacredly 
cherished  little  mememto  of  that  march  which  future  historians  will 
record  as  the  most  remarkable  ever  performed. 

Happy  in  its  conception,  wonderful  in  its  execution,  fortunate  in  its 
leadership,  and  glorious  in  its  results— Sherman's  March  to  the  Sea. 
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How  very  brief  appeared  your  two  weeks'  sojourn  in  that  beautiful 
"Forest  City"  embellished  with  parks,  statuary  and  boulevards,  made 
doubly  attractive  to  our  Western  men  by  the  novelty  and  picturesque- 
ness  of  its  surroundings, and  the  continued  presence  upon  the  streets  of 
ladies  and  children,  whose  uniform  politeness  and  courteous  greetings 
bore  a  striking  contrast  to  our  reception  and  treatment  in  other  cities 
of  the  South,  and  threw  around  you  that  quiet  and  indescribable,  but 
none  the  less  powerfully  soothing  and  refining  influence  of  woman's 
respect  and  friendship;  carrying  you,  in  memory,  back  over  the  inter- 
vening years  of  relentless  war,  to  peace-blessed  Northern  homes,  where 
your  long  continued  absence  cast  the  only  shadow  that  fell  upon  the 
hearth-stone,  or  marred  the  pleasures  of  that  merry  Christmas  season. 

But  you  had  performed  only  the  first  act  in  that  drama  of  war 
which  it  was  intended  should  culminate  in  a  last  mighty  and  crushing 
blow  by  the  combined  armies  of  the  East  and  West  under  the  immediate 
command  of  that  matchless  soldier,  whose  marches, battles  and  victories 
surpassed  the  grandest  achievements  of  the  world's  greatest  generals. 

He,  over  whose  bier  McGregor's  mountain  winds  have  sung  a 
mournful  requiem,  before  whose  tomb  a  Nation  bows  in  hopeless  grief 
and  for  whose  sufferings  sympathy  and  sorrow  dwells  in  every  house- 
hold throughout  the  land/  He,  who  is  enshrined  in  the  hearts  of  his 
countrymen  as  one  of  the  great  American  trinity — Washington,  Lincoln 
and  Grant — the  father,  liberater  and  savior — behind  them,  with  chaplets 
in  their  hands,  stand  liberty,  justice  and  peace,  ready  to  crown  their 
memories  with  the  immortality  of  fame. 

Soldiers  will  speak  of  his  unparralleled  military  achievements  and 
renown.  Statesmen  will  refer  to  his  civil  administration  as  one  to  be 
commended  for  all  time.  Historians  will  perpetuate  the  story  of  his 
varied  and  remarkable  career.  His  former  enemies  will  oft  refer  to  his 
magnanimity  in  victory  and  friendship  in  adversity.  While  the 
Nation  will  claim  his  name  and  fame  as  an  imperishable  heritage  of  our 
country. 

But  you  will  think  and  speak  of  him  only,  as  the  first  commander 
of  the  "Army  of  the  Tennesee,"  in  whose  anxious  presence  you  fired 
your  first  gun  at  Shiloh,  and  under  whose  kind  and  approving  smile, 
you  marched  in  your  last  review  at  Washington. 

Again  stripped  for  the  light,  you  marched  to  Thunderbolt  and  em- 
barked on  ocean  steamers  for  Beaufort,  moved  rapidly  upon  the  enemy, 
and  drove  them  from  their  heretofore  considered,  impregnable  works  on 
the  Charleston  and  Savannah  railroad  at  Pocatalago,  and  again  waited 
for  the  co-operating  movements  of  the  left  wing,  until  the  29th  of 
January,  when,  without  tents  or  baggage,  and  transportation  restricted 
to  seven  day's  forage,  twenty  days  limited  rations  and  200  rounds  of 
ammunition,  you  moved  out  to  assume  risks,  overcome  difficulties,  and 
produce  results  far  surpassing  and  vastly  more  important  than  any  of 
your  former  achievements. 

Moving  steadily  along  through  winter  storms,  you  waded  the 
swamps  of  the  Salkahatchie,  nearly  two  miles  wide,  struck  the  enemy  in 
flank  at  Rivers  Bridge,  and  drove  them  across  the  Edisto  to  Branchville. 
Swiftly  moving  on  Midway,  you  secured  that  railroad  center,  and 
devoted  three. days  to  the  destruction  of  the  Charleston  and  Augusta 
railroad.  Then  forcing  the  hazardous  and  difficult  passage  of  the  South 
Edisto,  and  charging  across  a  still  burning  bridge  over  the  North  Fork, 
you  captured  Orangeburg,  and  sent  the  enemy  whirling  beyond  the 
Congaree. 

Rapidly  moving  north,  along  higher  and  better  roads,  you  again 
met  and  defeated  the  enemy  at  Congaree  creek,  and  on  the  17th  day  of 
February,  1805,  through  the  rash  daring  and  conspicuous  bravery  of  a 
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few  soldiers  of  this  Brigade — hours  in  advance  of  its  formal  occupation 
and  surrender— the  fag  of  the  Thirteenth  Ionia  waved  in  triumph  ocer 
the  birth-place  of  secession — the  capital  of  South  Carolina. 

Blinded  by  desparation,  and  actuated  by  the  delusive  hope  that 
"Cotton"  might  yet  be  "King,"  the  retreating  Confederates  added  the 
horrors  of  the  torch  to  the  calamities  of  war,  and  lighted  up  that  sky- 
canopied  cradle  of  nullification  and  treason  with  the  reflected  light  of 
their  own  burning  homes. 

Crossing  the  ISaluda  and  Broad  rivers,  on  the  18th  you  were  again 
on  the  move;  leaving  Columbia  on  the  right,  and  Winnsborough  on  the 
left;  crossing  the  Catawba  river  at  Pays  Ferry,  and  passing  through 
Flat  Bock,  you  entered  the  swamps  of  Lynche's  Creek,  where  in  one 
night  you  re-constructed  four  bridges,  and  built,  through  water  from 
two  to  six  feet  in  depth,  a  causeway  nearly  two  miles  in  length,  while 
your  associate  corps  occupied  three  days  in  effecting  a  crossing  of  this 
most  formidable  obstacle  yet  encountered. 

Still  pushing  the  enemy,  on  the  3d  of  March  you  entered  Cheraw, 
close  upon  the  heels  of  Plardee's  fleeing  troops,  which  had  hastily  evacu- 
ated Charleston,  and  barely  escaped  capture  by  a  hasty  retreat  across 
the  Great  Fedee,  and  the  destruction  of  the  bridge  in  their  rear. 

But  one  day's  rest  to  enjoy  the  abundance  of  good  things  which  the 
thoughtful  enemy  had  sent  up  from  Charleston,  and  again  you  were 
cheerfully  ploughing  your  way  over  almost  bottomless  roads,  until  on 
the  12th  of  March,  you  captured  Fayetteville,  with  its  magnificent 
arsenal  and  extensive'depots  of  munitions  of  war. 

Only  one  day  was  devoted  to  relieving  the  army  of  its  immense  fol- 
lowing of  refugees  and  other  impediments  of  war,  by  transfer  to  Wil- 
mington; and  then  again  cutting  loose  from  civilization,  on  the  14th  you 
crossed  the  river  and  struggled  along  over  roads, — every  foot  of  which 
had  to  be  corduroyed, — until  just  before  going  into  camp,  on  the  eve- 
ning of  the  18th,  you  learned  of  the  concentration  of  Johnson's,  Hardee's 
lloak's  and  Cheatham's  forces  at  Benton ville,  with  the  purpose  and 
hope  of  being  able  to  overwhelm  and  destroy  the  left  wing  before  you 
could  render  assistance.  Although  worn  and  weary  promptly  you 
responded  to  the  call,  and  all  night  long  marched  to  the  relief  of  your 
imperiled  comrades,  and  by  noon  of  the  next  day  you  were  in  position, 
and  slowly  but  steadily  pressing  the  enemy  back  within  the  line  of  their 
entrenchments;  and  upon  the  following  day  participated  in  a  spirited 
attack  upon  their  works,  resulting  that  night  in  their  precipitate  flight. 

Leisurely  retracing  your  steps,  on  the  24th  of  March  you  entered 
Goldsboro,  the  objective  point  of  a  campaign  to  which  military  leaders 
will  hereafter  refer  as  a  standard  by  which  to, estimate  the  extreme 
maximum  endurance  and  marching  ability  of  a  well  organized, 
thoroughly  disciplined  and  magnificently  commanded  veteran  army: 
which,  during  the  most  inclement  season  of  the  year,  almost  entirely 
subsisting  upon  a  barren,  depleted  and  improverished  country;  over- 
coming difficulties  never  before  surmounted,  and  surrounded  upon 
all  sides  by  a  bold  and  defiant  enemy,  made  the  longest  march  ever 
before  accomplished  by  an  organized  army  through,  a  civilized  country. 

No  sooner  were  your  guns  stacked  and  camp-iires  lighted  than  the 
ever  "welcome  shriek  of  the  locomotive  evidenced  the  prudent  fore- 
thought and  wonderful  genius  of  a  leader,  who,  under  such  unprece- 
dented circumstances,  could,  two  months  before,  indicate  the  very  day 
upon  which  he  would  be  able  to  conclude  such  a  march,  form  a  junction 
with  co-operating  forces,  and  establish  complete  railroad  connection 
with  a  new  base  of  supplies  on  the  sea-coast  one  hundred  miles  away. 

But  two  weeks  were  allowed  you  within  which  to  replenish  your 
scanty  wardrobes,  and  refill  your  now  empty  wagons,  and  again  you 
were  on  the  road  straight  for  your  old  antagonist. 
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The  joyful  news  of  Lee's  surrender  reached  you  at  the  crossing  of 
Neuse  river,  where  your  banners  were  unfurled  to  the  spring  breezes,  the 
hands  sent  forth  their  sweetest  strains  of  patriotic  music,  and  cheer 
echoed  cheer  far  away  over  hill  and  dale. 

Following  closely  upon  the  heels  of  Johnson's  retreating  army,  you 
entered  Raleigh— that  beautiful  "City  of  Oaks,"  and  added  another  Capi- 
tal to  your  list  of  captures. 

Here  you  received  the  startling  news  of  the  assassination  of  your 
beloved  President  and  the  unsuccessful  attempt  upon  the  life  of  his 
most  trusted  Secretary;  deep-seated,  indeed,  was  the  feeling  of  indigna- 
tion which  pervaded  the  entire  army,  as  you  gathered  together  to  discuss 
the  damning  guilt  of  the  perpetrators  of  this  horrible  act  and  its  proba- 
ble effect  upon  the  destinies  of  the  Nation;  only  your  soldierly  instincts 
and  strict  discipline  restrained  you,  until  the  universal  feeling  of  resent- 
ment was  to  some  extent  dispelled  by  the  reported  negotiations  for  the 
surrender  of  the  last  formidable  army  of  the  confederacy;  indicating 
that  the  long  expected  end  was  rapidly  approaching;  and  that  your  pray- 
ers and  hopes  for  peace — ever  present  in  your  mind  while  on  the  march, 
in  camp,  or  on  the  lonely  picket-post — were  soon  to  be  realized. 

On  that  ever  memorable  27th  of  April,  the  curtain  fell  upon  the  last 
act  of  that  terrible  drama  of  war,  which  opened  with  treason,  and  ended 
in  assassination,— costing  our  country  over  half  a  million  precious  lives, 
and  4  billions  of  money. 

Who,  but  yourselves,  can  realize  the  indescribable  joy  of  that  hour 
when  your  faces  were  turned  to  the  north;  emotions  that  will  live  for- 
ever in  the  memory,  but  can  find  no  expression  in  written  words;  emo- 
tions saddened  only  by  the  recollection  of  the  many  brave  comrades  who 
could  not  return  to  share  with  you  the  kindly  greetings,  and  affectionate 
embraces  of  loved  and  loving  friends;  but  whose  silent  and  grass-grown 
graves  were  dotting  the  hillsides  and  valleys  of  the  south,  leaving  no 
sign  by  which  their  mourning  friends  might  wend  their  way  in  spring- 
time to  water  them  with  tears,  or  garland  them  with  flowers.  Though 
their  shallow  graves  may  never  be  marked  by  granite  shaft  or  marble 
slab,  every  monument  erected  to  commemorate  the  deeds  of  your  most 
distinguished  leaders — whether  it  be  spire-crowned  Mausoleum,  secluded 
Crypt,  massive  tomb,  or  simple  head-board. — but  symbolizes  the  concen- 
trated expression  of  the  admiration  of  a  grateful  people,  for  the  bravery 
and  heroism  of  their  volunteers;  but  spreads  the  reflected  light  of  the 
glory  and  the  fame  of  the  rank  and  tile;  who,  casting  aside  all  thoughts 
of  self,  entered  upon  the  onerous  duties  of  a  soldier's  life,  and  went  forth 
to  live,  "when  life  was  but  endurance,  and  to  die,  when  to  die  was 
duty." 

With  light  hearts  and  long  strides,  you  passed  over  the  ground  made 
historic  by  the  struggles  of  the  armies  of  the  east,  bearing  aloft  your  vic- 
torious, but  tattered  and  torn  banners,  whose  remnants  you  could  not 
have  sold  for  a  nickel,  but  whose  glories  and  memories  you  would  not 
have  parted  with  for  millions  of  money.  Across  the  Roanoke,  through 
Petersburgh,  Richmond  and  Fredericksburgh,  you  finally  stacked  your 
arms  upon  the  banks  of  the  Potomac,  within  sight  of  the  dome  at  the 
capitol  of  a  country  your  valor  had  helped  to  save. 

Proudly  conscious  of  your  wonderful  achievements;  on  that  bright 
May  morning  along  the  broad  avenues  of  Washington  city,  which  had 
been  decorated  "as  never  Venice  was  on  the  morning  of-  her  espousal 
with  the  Adriatic,"  you  passed  in  review  before  the  admiring  eyes  of  the 
representatives  of  nearly  every  civilized  country  of  the  known  world, 
and  cheerfully  flipped  your  laurel-crowned  banners  in  silent  acknow- 
ledgment of  the  great f ul  homage  of  a  redeemed  nation. 

Two  more  weeks  of  rest  and  recreation,  in  your  delightfully  situated 
camps  on  Rock  Creek;  then  by  rail  and  river  to  Louisville,  where  you 
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spent  another  month,  before  being-  finally  released  from  your  military 
obligations,  and  returned  to  your  still  distant  homes. 

Scarce  can  I  realize  to-night  that  twenty  years  have  passed  away 
since  I  there— as  your  last  commander— bade  a  lingering  farewell  to  the 
men  endeared  to  me  by  so  many  acts  of  considerate  kindness,  and  a 
recollection  of  the  joys,  sorrows  and  dangers  through  which  we  had 
passed  together. 

As  soldiers,  you  disappeared  from  view  as  quietly  as  the  morning 
mists  are  dispelled  by  the  rising  sun,  and  each  again  assumed  his  accus- 
tomed place  in  the  civil  walks  of  life. 

From  this  common  plane  and  level,  the  survivors  have— through  the 
aver  varying  and  kaleidoscopic  changes  of  life— drifted  into  widely  dif- 
ferent spheres;  fortune  has  smiled  upon  some,  giving  to  them  peace, 
plenty  and  power;  while  with  others — no  less  deserving — the  battle  of 
life  has  been  one  long  continued  and  unceasing  struggle.  But  whoever 
they  are,  or  wherever. they  may  be,  to  me  they  will  always  seem  but  the 
boys  of  the  old  Iowa  brigade. 

That  Brigade  whose  history  is  limited  by  years,  as  the  hours  are 
indicated  upon  the  dial-plate  of  time,  but  whose  life — by  the  grandeur  of 
its  marches,  the  brilliancy  of  its  victories,  and  the  splendor  of  its  match- 
less fame— can  only  properly  be  measured  by  decades  of  ordinary 
existence. 

The  theatre  of  whose  operations  embraced  a  territory  continental  in 
its  "dimensions— covering  an  area  ten  times  greater  than  that  of  the 
United  Kingdom  of  Great  Britain. 

Actually  marching  over  6,000  miles,  your  feet  pressed  the  soil  of 
every  Southern  State  but  three,  and  trampled  into  dust  the  meteor 
wreck  of  a  lost  cause. 

Your  victorious  banners  were  unfurled  in  the  Capitals  of  six  Con- 
federate States;  and  were  the  first  to  wave  in  triumph  over  the  birth- 
place of  secession, 

Like  the  scales  of  a  mighty  serpent,  your  burnished  arms  have 
glistened  in  the  swamps'  of  the  Mississippi  valley,  over  the  mountain 
ranges  of  the  Alleghanies,  and  along  the  shores  of  the  broad  Atlantic. 

Under  the  brilliant  leadership  of  the  educated  soldier  and  strict 
disciplinarian,  Crocker;  the  quiet,  undemonstrative  and  resolute  Heed; 
the  self-reliant,  uncompromising  and  exacting  Chambers;  the  impetuous, 
self-willed  and  gallant  Hall;  or  the  brave,  accomplished,  ami  whole- 
souled  Belknap,  everywhere,  and  at  all  times,  "battle"  and  "victory" 
became  synonymous  words. 

Peace  came  only  with  the  final  triumph  of  your  arms  at  "Durham's 
Station;"  where  for  the  last  time  was  played  the  "Bonny  blue  flag,"  and 
the  confederate  cause  passed  away  forever. 

By  the  mighty  moral  and  political  force  of  your  achievements,  you 
helped  to  raise  up  a  down-trodden  race  from  a  condition  of  bondage  to 
the  plane  of  universal  manhood. 

Aloft  upon  the  glittering  points  of  your  bright  bayonets,  you 
brought  back  the  broken  shackles  of  four  million  slaves;  and  for  all 
time  invested  liberty  with  a  newer  and  a  broader  meaning. 

Over  the  graves  of  1,172  brave  comrades  wave  banners  of  beauty 
inscribed  with  the  names  of  seventeen  important  battles  and  innumer- 
able fiercely  contested  engagements. 

And  now,  you— the  survivors  of  the  Old  Iowa  Brigade — stand  to- 
night, the  representatives  of  the  men  who  assisted  in  accomplishing  all 
this,  without  t/tr  record  of  a  single  defeat,  or  of  being  compelled  to 
relinquish  one  foot  of  territory  your  valor  hud  iron. 

Grand  old  Army!  Brave  Commanders! 

Grim  survivors  of  the  light, 

Warm  your  hearts  at  memory's  altar, 


CROCKER'S  IOWA  BRIGADE.  71 

Press  each  other's  hands  to-night. 
And  when  sounds  the  last  assembly, 
And  the  guard  has  gone  his  round, 
May  we  pitch  our  tents  together 
On  some  happier  camping-ground. 

At  the  close  of  the  address,  which  was  listened  to  with  the  deepest 
of  interest,  and.  after  the  General  had  been  congratulated  by  President 
Belknap  and  many  others  amid  the  applause  of  the  audience,  the  Glee 
Club  gave  another  selection,  and  the  President  resumed  the  exercises 
of  the  evening  by  saying:  Early  in  the  war  we  had  a  division  commander 
whom  we  all  knew  and  honored,  although  a  good  many  of  us  did  not  like 
him  because  wherever  he  went  he  always  took  us  into  a  fight.  We  will 
hear  from  Gen.  Mc  Arthur.    [Cheers,  and  calls  for  the  Scotch  cap.] 

GEN.  M'ARTHUR 

The  General  put  on  the  cap,  and  amid  the  cheers  of  the  veterans 
came  forward  and  delivered  the  following  address: 

Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen:— As  these  meetings  are  of  a 
social  nature,  and  also  for  the  recording  of  the  military  history  of  the 
Brigade,  its  regiments  and  individuals.  I  may  be  excused  if  I  should  add 
a  little  to  the  history  of  this  bonnet  that  you  all  seem  to  be  so  partial 
to.  Before  the  war 'I  had  the  honor  to  command  a  company  of  militia 
in  the  State  of  Illinois.  In  January,  1861,  a  committee  was  appointed 
at  the  meeting  of  that  company,  to  consider  the  question  of  getting  up 
a  uniform  that  would  be  serviceable  in  the  field.  It  was  conceded  by 
every  member  of  that  company  that  very  soon  our  services  might  be 
called  for.  Early  in  the  wrar  our  services  wrere  tendered  to  the  Governor 
of  Illinois,  before  the  general  call  was  made.  This  is  a  matter  of  mili- 
tary history,  and  which  my  own  company  considered  an  honor  to  them. 
This  cap  is  one  of  the  results  of  the  report  of  the  committee.  In  the 
course  of  time,  we  reported  at  Springfield,  and  were  mustered  into  the 
service.  I  was  afterwards  elected  Colonel  of  the  I2th  Illinois.  I  thought 
I  would  pay  them  a  compliment,  and  order  a  regulation  uniform:  many 
of  you  may  remember  the  immense  head-gear  of  that  time.  When  [ 
turned  out  on -dress  parade  I  noticed  every  man  eyeing  me.  Of  course  I 
took  it  as  a  compliment  to  my  head-gear.  Atter  dress  parade  I  saw  the 
Officers  of  my  command  marching  to  my  tent;  on  their  arrival,  their 
spokesman  said,  "Colonel,  we  have  come  to  enter  a  protest,  and  we  voice 
the  sentiment  of  the  men  in  the  regiment.  We  do  not  want  you  to 
appear  before  us  with  that  head-gear.  We  elected  you  with  that  old 
bonnet;  from  this  time  forward,  you  are  not  to  appear  with  any  other 
head-gear."  Of  course,  since  that  the  old  bonnet  and  the  man  went 
together,  and  you  didn't  recognize  me  of  course  with  any  other  head 
dress-. 

Boys,  we  think  it  is  a  good  place  to  be  here;  we  think  it  is  a  good 
thing  for  the  country  that  these  reunions  take  place.  I  think  I  see  in 
this  a  very  hopeful  sign  for  the  future  of  our  country.  When  I  see 
so  many  ladies  coming  to  these  reunions,  and  sitting  through  so  many 
hours  listening  to  our  stories  of  the  war,  lam  sure  they  will  catch  the 
spirit  of  the  boys  in  blue,  and  that  in  the  future  they  will  hand  down 
these  stories  to  "other  generations  and  teach  them  what  sacrifices  have 
been  made  by  the  boys  of  1861-05;  that  they  have  left  the  government 
higher  in  the  scale  of  civilization,  and  I  am  confident  that  the  future 
generations  will  see  to  it  that  nothing  evil  happens  to  this  grand  and 
glorious  government  of  ours. 
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The  President :  The  Brigade  will  remember  that  during  a  part  of 
our  career  on  the  march  to  the  sea,  we  were  accompanied  by  the  32d 
Illinois.  1  have  the  pleasure  of  presenting  to  you  Capt.  F.  Y.  Hedley, 
of  Bunker  Hill,  Illinois. 

Capt.  Hedley  delivered  a  most  stirring  performance,  in  the  course  of 
which  he  passed  from  speech  to  song  in  the  most  entertaining  and  often 
very  pathetic  manner.  The  following  contains  the  chief  matter  of  his 
address,  though  no  fully  adequate  idea  of  the  performance  can  really 
be  given,  as  much  of  it  was  sung  and  considerable  of  it  acted  out.  The 
audience  was  kept  astir  throughout  the  address,  and  repeated  and  pro- 
longed applause  was  given  the  speaker. 

F.   Y.  HEDLEY. 

Comrades : — These  airs  which  the  band  plays,  and  the  songs  to 
which  we  have  listened,  bring  back  to  us  a  flood  of  recollections  both 
pathetic  and  comical.  Music,  indeed,  played  a  mighty  part  in  the  great 
drama  of  war.  It  gave  us  an  expression  for  every  emotion,  and  an 
inspiration  for  every  effort.  In  these  songs  we  trace  every  chapter  of 
the  conflict.  Its  philosophy  and  history  is  written  in  the  grandest  lyric 
of  the  age,  "the  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic,"  "Yankee  Doodle,"  "and 
"John  Brown"  gave  more  soldiers  to  the  Union  than  all  the  orators. 
The  scarcely  exaggerated  verses  of  "Old  Shady"  remind  us  of  the  inno- 
cent cause  of  all  the  trouble,  and  bring  back  to  us  the  portraits  of  faith- 
ful blacks  who  foraged  the  choicest  products  of  Dixie  for  our  benefit. 
The  old  companionships  of  camp  and  march  are  revived  in  Miles 
O'Reilley's  beautiful  lines.  "We  have  Drank  from  the  same  Canteen." 

"Brave  boys  are  they,"  sang  mother  and  sister,  and  their  loving 
watch  made  faithful  soldiers.  And  there  were  sentimental  strains,  yet 
many  a  brietly-furloughed  blue  coat  and  his  girl  parted, 

"Weeping,  sad  and  lonely. 
Hopes  and  fears,  how  vain! 
Yet  praying  when  this  cruel  war  is  over, 
Praying  we  may  meet  again. 

But  the  times  changed,  and  "when  Johnny  came  marching  home 
again"  it  sometimes  happened  that  his  girl  had  ""gone  with  a  handsomer 
man,"  who  had  saved  his  beauty  by  staying  at  home,  leaving  to  him  the 
consolation  of  marrying  somebody  else's  girl. 

In  the  field  the  boys  marched  and  fought,  "Shouting  the  Battle-cry 
of  Freedom, "—one  of  the  gallant  men  of  this  brigade  dying  with  these 
very  words  upon  his  lips,  and  a  rebel  bullet  in  his  heart,  before  Atlanta, 
that  dreadful  day  Mcpherson  fell.  After  the  conflict,  "AY~e  shall  meet 
but  we  shall  miss  him"  was  the  requiem  for  many  a  brave  lad  where  life 
had  gone  out,  and  "Let  us  kiss  him  for  his  mother"  brought  tender  atten- 
tion to  the  poor  homesick  soldier,  wounded  or  ill  in  hospital.  Thousands 
of  reinforcements  came  to  the  front  to  the  music  of  "We  are  coming. 
Father  Abraham,  three  hundred  thousand  more,"  and  when  those  of 
little  faith  had  well  nigh  lost  hope  in  the  dark  days,  the  strong  of  heart 
sang  with  reassuring  energy, 

"Lift  up  your  eyes,  desponding  freemen, 
Flimr  to  the  winds  your  idle  fears. 
He  who  unfurled  your  beauteous  banner. 
Says  it  shall  wave  a  thousand  years." 

Then  came  the  draft,  and  the  new  recruit  wobbled  unwillingly  into 
camp,  while  the  old  soldiers  sang 
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"Our  Jimmy  has  gone  for  to  live  in  a  tent, 
Thay  have  grafted  him  into  the  army, 
He  finally  puckered  up  courage  and  went, 
When  they  grafted  him  into  the  army." 

"Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  the  boys  are  marching,"  sang  jthey  in  prison 
pens,  and  the  thought  gave  them  new  hope,  and  in  answer,  Sherman  and 
his  hosts  came  over  the  mountains  at  Alatoona  and  Kenesaw,  through 
the  valleys  of  the  Ocmulgee  and  the  swamps  of  the  Salkshatchie,  and 
down  the  streets  of  the  national  capital,  where  they  united  in  the  last 
lyric  of  war  days: 

"So  we  made  a  thoroughfare  for  freedom  and  her  train, 
Sixty  miles  in  latitude,  three  hundred  to  the  main, 
Treason  fled  before  us,  for  resistance  was  in  vain, 
While  we  were  marching  thro'  Georgia." 

Every  regiment  had  its  warblers.  In  mine  we  had  a  "Methodist 
mess"  (that  was  in  the  early  days)  who  harrowed  up  our  feelings  and 
made  a  bad  job  worse,  by  howling  at  the  top  of  their  voices  the  dismal 
refrain  "We're  going  home,"  when  they  and  everybody  else  in  camp  knew 
it  was  an  infernal  lie,  and  that  a  fellow  couldn't  get  a  furlough  or  dis- 
charge to  save  his  neck,  and  as  to  trie  army  poets,  the  woods  were  full  of 
them— this  also  was  in  the  early  days— who  all  told  the  same  story  of 
gallant  achievements  by  their  own  particular  regiment,  and  expressed 
the  noble  determination  of  said  regiment  to  put  down  the  rebellion 
alone  and  unaided. 

Now  there  is  one  who  has  been  overlooked  in  the  programmes  of 
these  reunions.  Everybody  has  been  heard  from  and  eulogized  but  he. 
Year  after  year  we  have  heard  eloquent  orators  of  all  "grades  from 
major-general  up  to  high  private  (the  latter  ranks  higher  because  there 
are  so  few  of  him)  describe  scene  of  battle  and  death,  and  tell  of  the 
generals  they  killed,  and  the  generals  who  killed  them.  The  ladies  have 
been  duly  remembered  and  lovingly  complimented  for  sending  us  the 
sanitary  supplies  we  so  often  failed  to  get— no  fault  of  theirs,  God  bless 
them!  The  chaplains  have  received  due  recognition  for  lifting  up  the 
voice  of  supplication  on  the  right  side  of  the  question,  and  interpreting 
scripture'  to  the  confounding  of  the  enemy.  Occasionally  a  quartermas- 
ter has  astonished  everybody  by  coming  to  the  front  in  vindication  of 
his  own  calling,  and  to  whitewash  the  character  of  that  much  misunder- 
stood branch  of  the  service,  the  government  mule.  Occasionally  a  sut- 
ler steps  forward  and  endeavors  to  gain  cheaply  what  he  charged  "the 
boys"  very  high  for — credit.  An  army  surgeonhas  even  been  known  to 
claim  some  honor  for  putting  down  the  rebellion  by  giving  "the  boys" 
an  opportunity  of  putting  down  a  great  deal  of  quinine  with  very  little 
whisky,  and  furnishing  them  unlimited  quantities  of  blue  ointment. 
Hut  amid  all  this  hurrah,  one  conspicuous  member  of  the  grand  army 
has  been  overlooked,  and  as  I  am  not  the  fellow,  nor  in  any  way  related 
to  him,  I  can  afford  to  express  my  sentiments  without  being  charged 
with  self-gloriiication.  I  refer  to  the  a,rmy  drummer.  Time  was  when 
he  was  the  biggest  man  in  the  army,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  he 
was  generally  the  smallest.  If  his  own  rank  was  not  very  high,  all  rank 
sprang  from  him.  It  took  a  hundred  men  to  make  a  captain,  a  thousand 
to  make  a  colonel,  and  five  thousand  to  make  a  general,  but  the  drum- 
mer made  them  all.  The  inspiring  rat-a-tat-tat  of  his  sheepskin  was 
heard  in  every  village  and  at  every  cross-roads,  and  the  boys  fell  in  t 
behind  him  and  marched  to  camp.  There  he  had  it  all  his  own  way,  and 
he  made  the  most  of  his  own  opportunities.  At  five  in  the  morning  he 
began  getting  in  his  diabolical  work,  and  all  the  boys,  in  various  stages 
of  dress  and  undress,  got  up  to  listen  to  him  and  yell  "Here! "  Then  he 
dragged  them  out  to  the  wearisome  guard-mounting,  and  then  marked 
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time  for  them  at  squad-drill,  company  drill  and  battallion  drill. 
Towards  night  he  would  break  out  in  a  fresh  spot,  and  the  boys  would 
dress  up  in  the  best  they  had  and  go  and  see  him  pound  leather"  on  dress 
parade.  Then,  when  it  was  late,  he  would  interrupt  the  seductive  game 
of  euchre,  and  break  up  the  crowd  at  the  chuch-a-luck  table  to  listen  to 
him  and  yell'^Here! "  again,— and  then,  mayhap,  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  when  you  were  wrapt  in  slumber,  and  dreaming  sweet  dreams  of 
what  you  called,  but  not  irreverently,  "God's  country,"  he  would  sound 
the  long  roll  and  call  you  out  in  the  darkness  and  storm  to  meet  a 
charge  of  stampeded  mules.  In  all  these  hideous  persecutions  he  had  a 
firm  ally  in  the  captain  and  colonel,  who  would  put  on  extra  duty,  or 
buck  and  gag.  anybody  who  did  not  turn  out  on  all  these  various  calls  to 
do  proper  respect  to  this  camp-fiend. 

But  there  were  times  when  the  drummer  did  a  service  in  which  we 
all  honored  him.  Don't  you  remember  those  long  marches  over  dusty 
roads,  under  a  tropical  sun,  when  overloaded  with  gun,  knapsack  and 
what  all,  with  rations  short  and  water  scarce,  you  trudged  along  the 
dreary  way  until  the  limbs  were  weary  and  the  spirit  broken;  disgusted 
with  the  service,  with  your  comrade"  and  with  yourself;  damning  the 
"Confederacy"  and  your  own  government  in  the  same  breath — don't  you 
remember  how  the  drummer,  as  tired  and  worn  as  yourself,  tightened 
up  his  snares  and  put  energy  into  his  weary  frame,  and  rattled  merrily 
away?  How  it  stirred  the  sluggish  blood  in  your  veins!  How  it 
braced  up  every  muscle!  What  a  mighty  shout  rose  from  your  lips,  and 
with  what  new  energy  you  pushed  forward  on  your  way!  And  how 
you  missed  him  those  long  months  from  Chattanooga  to  Atlanta,  when 
constantly  in  action,  and  he  was  forbidden  to  play  lest  he  might  invite 
too  much  of  the  enemy's  attention  to  your  tentless  camps.  And  when 
the  end  of  the  campaign  came,  and  Sherman  told  the  anxious  friends  at 
home,  "Atlanta  is  ours,  and  fairly  won!"  and  the  drums  and  fifes  and 
brass  bands  succeeded  to  the  noise  of  whizzing  bullets,  screeching  shells 
and  thundering  cannon,  how  glorious  was  the  harmony  of  that  music 
to  your  ears!  What  would  have  been  your  victory  without  it?  Then 
recall  that  magnificent  panorama  in  May  of  1805,  at  the  close  of  the 
war,  when  200,000  men  of  the  army  of  the  Union  marched  down  Penn- 
sylvania Avenue  in  the  National  Capital,  in  presence  of  President 
and  Cabinet,  and  bejeweled  representatives  of  every  power  in  Christen- 
dom! What  would  this  have  been  without  the  drummer?  A  grand 
pageant  without  a  soul — a  picture  without  color— a  flash  of  lightning 
without  the  thunder  peal  that  thrills  the  senses!  Aye!  All  honor  to 
the  drummer!  But  may  his  drum  evermore  be  silent,  except  to  call  us 
together  to  exchange  friendly  greetings,  and  join  in  swelling  the  chorus 
of  the  Union! 

Comrades,   I  would  be  ungrateful  indeed,  did  1   not  acknowledge  5 

with  peculiar  pride  the  high  compliment  paid  me  in  an  invitation  to 
address  so  famous  a  body  as  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  1  am  not  vain 
enough  to  imagine  that  you  recognize  in  me  an  orator,  but  I  am  proud 
that  you  thus  remember  one  who  bore  anus  with  you,  and  who  can 
assist  in  recalling  experiences  which  were  a  part  of  your  lives  and  of 
mine  more  than  twenty  years  ago,  and  which  need  only  to  be  hinted 
at  to  bring  back  a  Hood  of  recollections.  These  day-dreams  recall  from 
the  misty  past  scenes  almost  faded  from  memory,  scenes  oh!  how  glor- 
ious! and  alas!  how  sorrowful.  Look!  Your  old  brigade  line,  as  it 
stood  on  parade,  a  thousand  strong,  before  shot  and  shell  tore  through  v 

its  ranks,  before  disease  had  dom-  its  deadly  work",  springs  into  life.  It 
is  peopled  with  tares  once  familiar — those  of  your  boyhood's  comrade- 
ship, whose  bones  are  now  the  milestones  which  mark  the  bloody  road 
from  Cairo  to  the  Gulf,  to  Atlanta,  to  Savannah,  to  Raleigh  and  to 
Mobile!  Others  yet  in  the  land  of  the  living  are  broken  of  body,  bend- 
age  older  than  their  years,  their  limbs  stiffened  by  weary 
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marches  or  exposure  on  tentless  camping  grounds,  or  maimed: by  cruel 

shot  and  shell.  All  these,  our  comrades  of  long-  ago,  are  again  young! 
They  stand  erect  of  form,  their  eyes  gleam  with  undaunted  courage! 
Not  one  is  missing!  Here  is  the  11th  and  Hall;  there  the  13th  and 
Shane;  over  yonder,  the  15th  and  Belknap;  the  lGth  and  Sanders!  Here, 
too,  is  the  32d  Illinois,  your  comrades  during  an  eventful  period;  at  its 
head  is  Logan,  my  commander,  and  mine  own  familiar  friend,  upon 
whose  casket  but  a  few  weeks  ago,  I  placed  the  last  tribute  a  comrade 
may  pay.  Over  this  magnificent  array  towers  a  noble  chieftain,  a 
gallant  soldier,  an  unswerving  patriot,  a  man  of  unimpeachable  integ- 
rity—one whose  proud  distinction  it  was,  alas!  that  he  did  not  live  to 
know  it,  to  be  named  with  admiration  and  love  in  almost  the  dying 
words  of  the  "Old  Commander"  himself— Marcellus  M.  Crocker. 

"Attention— Batallion!    Present— arms!    Sir,  the  parade  is  formed!" 

A  thousand  muskets  flash  in  the  sunlight.  How  smartly  the  men 
handle  their  pieces!  You  can  hear  the  sharp  snap  as  the  guns  respond 
to  the  manual!  How  admirably  dressed  are  the  long  lines  of  blue! 
What  shimmering  beauty  in  the  sun-kissed  hues  of  the  bright  flags 
iloating  over  them! 

The  sergeant's  march  to  the  front  and  center  and  report:  "All 
present!  "    They  return  to  their  posts. 

The  company's  otlicers  meet  in  the  center,  close  on  the  adjutant,  and 
salute  their  commander.  Even  while  he  returns  the  greeting,  the  dag 
on  high  nutters  to  the  ground,  and  the  sunset  gun  booms  over  the  great 
river. 

"Parade  is  dismissed! "  and  the  old  battalion  marches  silently  back 

"To  the  camping-ground  of  ghosts, 
Where  the  spectral  guides  have  led 
To  the  white  tents  of  the  dead! " 

Comrades,  brothers!    Hail!  and  farewell! 

Major  McArthur  sang  in  another  "relief,"  part  of  "Benny  Havens, 
O!"  And  during  the  singing  some  mirth-provoking  comrades  let  down 
from  above  the  center  of  the  stage,  a  large  picture  of  a  formidable-look- 
ing root,  painted  on  canvass,  and  bearing  the  comradely  invitation, 
"Grab  a  root!*'  The  surprise  was  a  most  enjoyable  one,  to  which  the 
mirth  of  the  veterans  was  fully  equal.  When  the  Major  had  sung  the 
portion  assigned  for  that  "relief,"  he  said:  "Comrades,  these  words 
were  composed  and  written  by  our  worthy  President,  General  Belknap. 
Brave  officers  and  men  are  referred  to  in  befitting  manner.  But  there  is 
one  whose  name  is  not  mentioned,  one  brave  fellow  who,  when  the 
thunderbolts  of  war  rolled  over  our  land,  sprang  to  the  front,  and  there 
remained  until  the  last  gun  was  fired,  treason's  Hag  furled,  and  the 
glorious  old  banner  floated  triumphantly  over  a  free,  united  and  happy 
people.  To  him,  whom  the  Crocker  Brigade  delights  to  honor,  I  inscribe 
the  following  verses."  He  then  sung  the  following  amid  the  cheers  and 
applause  of  his  hearers: 

Oh!  here's  to  General  Belknap— 

Our  leader  tried  and  true:  * 

As  brave  as  any  lion 

When  there  was  work  to  do. 
So,  when  his  labor's  ended, 
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And  he  is  called  to  go, 
He'll  find  his  name  enrolled  with  ours 
And  Benny  Havens,  O! 

Then  cheer  on,  cheer  for  Belknap, 

The  Bully  Boy,  you  know, 
Who  jerked  a  "Reb"  across  the  works 

In  a  way  that  wasn't  slow. 
When  we  march  up  to  heaven, 

Where  we  all  hope  to  go, 
We'll  pitch  his  tent  in  camp  with  us 

And  Benny  Havens,  0! 

President  Belknap:  Boys,  the  best  is  to  come  yet.  We'll  have  it 
after  while.  There  is  another  General  officer  here,  who  was  our  com- 
mander— succeeded  our  first  commander,  the  gallant  Crocker — who,  on 
the  20th  of  July,  1864,  in  front  of  Atlanta  received  that  wound  which 
disabled  him;  and  he  was  brave  and  gallant,  as  this  song  says.  I  have 
the  honor  to  present  to  you'  Ex-Postmaster-General,  W.  Q.  Gresham, 
Judge  of  the  United  States  Circuit  Court. 

GENERAL   GRESHAM. 

Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — I  shall  not  detain  you  long.  I 
believe  General  Belknap  has  stated  that  the  speakers  are  to  Keep  within 
five  minutes,  and  if  the  array  of  distinguished  gentlemen  on  the  stage 
are  to  be  heard  here  to-night,  I  must  be  very  brief.  I  am  here  comrades, 
because  it  is  a  pleasure  to  be  with  you,  and  for  the  purpose  of  testifying 
my  esteem  and  friendship  for  the  gallant  men,  living  and  dead,  who 
composed  Crocker's  renowned  Iowa  Brigade. 

For  a  long  time,  it  was  contended  that  the  government  established 
by  our  fathers  was  a  mere  league  between  sovereign  states  which  might 
be  dissolved  at  any  time  at  the  pleasure  of  a  single  state.  This  was  the 
construction  of  the  Constitution  insisted  upon  by  the  southern  section  of 
the  country;  while,  it  was  contended  by  the  other  section,  that  the  union 
was  perpetual;  that  it  was  a  government  of  the  people  with  direct 
relations  between  itself  and  the  people,  possessing  powers  to  defend 
itself,  and  having  a  right  to  exert  necessary  force  to  perpetuate  its  own 
existence.  We  went  to  war  over  these  two  theories  of  government,  and 
the  most  bloody  war  of  modern  times  was  waged  in  the  settlement 
of  that  issue.  You  all  know  the  result.  Happily  for  our  enemies  as 
well  as  ourselves,  we  succeeded.  The  sacrifice  made  on  our  part  can 
never  be  over-stated.  The  value  of  that  victory  to  civil  and  constitu- 
tional liberty  may  never  be  fully  appreciated/  Had  our  enemies  suc- 
ceeded, the  result  would  have  been  too  horrible  to  contemplate.  For  an 
indefinite  time.  Ave  would  have  been  involved  in  constant  strife,  war  and 
bloodshed.  This  Brigade  did  its  full  share  in  achieving  the  great 
victory,  and  in  establishing  the  doctrine  that  the  Union  is  perpetual, 
and  not  a  mere  league  between  the  states.  Well,  therefore,  may  you 
devote  at  least  two  days  in  each  year  in  re-union  and  re-joicings  over 
your  great  services  to  your  country.  Do  not  for  a  moment  suppose  that 
your  patriotic  sacrifices  were  not  appreciated.  Your  contemporaries  are 
grateful  tor  what  you  did,  and  those  who  will  come  after  you  will 
venerate  your  memories. 

It  was  my  privilege  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  General  Crocker 
before  I  became  acquainted  with  any  of  the  officers  or  men  of  the  Iowa 
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Brigade.  I  am  safe  in  saying-  that  at  the  end  of  twenty-four  hours  we 
knew  each  other  quite  as  well  as  when  we  separated  for  the  last  time. 
This  was  when  the  fourth  division  crossed  the  Tennessee  river  at 
Decatur  on  the  march  to  join  Sherman  in  the  Atlantic  campaign,  and 
when  I  relieved  General  Crocker.  There  was  one  thing  in  the  character 
of  General  Crocker  that  it  would  be  well  for  public  men  to  understand 
and  imitate;  he  never  made  the  very  common  mistake  of  supposing  that 
he  could  deceive  those  who  were  about  him;  that  mistake  is  too  often 
made,  both  in  the  army,  and  in  civil  life.  Men  fail  to  give  those  who 
are  about  them  credit  for  ability  to  read  them  precisely  as  they  are. 
Sooner  or  later— and  it  does  not  take  long— a  man's  real  character  is 
revealed  to  those  near  him.  General  Crocker  was  always  candid;  he 
never  pretended  to  be  what  he  was  not,  and  never  tried  to  deceive. 
This  was  one  of  his  great  elements  of  success. 

The  Iowa  Brigade  was  a  Veteran  Brigade  when  I  became  acquaint- 
ed with  it.  I  have  no  doubt  you  will  agree  with  me  that  you  are  in- 
debted in  a  great  degree  to  General  Crocker  for  the  reputation  you 
achieved  as  soldiers.  I  do  not  exaggerate  when  I  say  I  met  no  man 
<luring  the  war  who  had  more  of  the  instincts  of  a  soldier  than  General 
Crocker.  He  was  a  born  soldier,  and  leader  of  men.  Had  his  health 
been  spared,  he  would  doubtless  have  attained  a  higher  command  before 
the  close  of  the  war. 

I  will  not  allude  at  length  to  the  circumstances  under  which  I  left 
you.  You  all  well  remember  the  evening  of  the  20th  of  July,  1864,  in 
"front  of  xVtlanta.  I  will  relate  a  few  incidents  that  occurred  during  the 
two  or  three  days  following.  It  may  be  of  interest  to  you.  I  remained 
near  you  until  the  morning  of  the  21st.  I  was  then  conveyed  around 
the  rear  of  our  army  to  Koswell  Ferry,  where  we  crossed  the  Chatahoo- 
chee  river  on  the  18th  or  19th  ot  July.  I  remained  there  during  the 
night  of  the  21st.  and  on  the  22d  I  was  conveyed  down  to  Marietta 
Station,  or  rather  where  the  station  had  been,  as  the  buildings  had  all 
disappeared.  Col.  John  Logan,  of  the  32d  Illinois,  one  of  our  regiments, 
was  there  in  command.  I  remained  with  him  during  the  night  of  the 
22d,  and  on  the  morning  of  the  23d  was  carried  down  to  the  point  where 
the  station  had  been  to  take  the  cars  for  the  north.  Of  course,  much 
confusion  existed  at  this  time.  I  had  not  yet  learned  of  the  result  of 
the  terrible  struggle  of  tne"21st  and  22d.  If  Col.  Logan  knew  it,  he  did 
not  tell  me.  While  waiting  to  be  placed  on  the  train,  one  or  two  of  Gen. 
McPherson's  staff  came  to  me  very  unexpectedly.  I  think  Major 
Willard  was  one  of  them.  I  asked  him  what  was  the  result  of  the 
battle;  he  told  me  Hood  had  been  driven  back  at  every  point.  I  then 
asked  him  what  he  was  doing  there;  he  replied  "we  are  going  north  with 
the  General."  I  asked  him  "Where  is  the  General  ?"  He  said,  "There  in 
that  box."  The  box  containing  McPherson's  dead  body  was  close 
enough  for  me  to  lay  my  hand  upon  it.  When  I  left  the  field,  you  will 
remember  General  McPherson  was  in  good  health,  commanding  the 
Army  of  the  Tennessee.  His  dead  body  reached  the  station  about  the 
time  I  arrived  there.  You  can  imagine'the  shock  to  my  feelings.  Such 
are  the  terrible  realities  of  war! 

Another  very  sad  piece  of  news  came  to  me.  I  inquired  about  the 
fourth  division,  and  especially  about  the  53d  Indiana,  my  old  regiment. 
William  Jones  was  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  that  regiment;  but  after  my 
promotion  it  was  too  much  reduced  to  entitle  him  to  muster  as  Colonel. 
Jones  lived  at  Gentry ville,  Indiana,  where  Mr.  Lincoln  lived  before  he 
removed  to  Illinois.  "lie  was  Mr.  Lincoln's  devoted  friend,  and  gave  him 
employment  and  otherwise  encouraged  him  when  he  was  young  and 
unknown.  He  told  me  many  tilings  about  Lincoln,  and  I  well  remember 
his  saying  Lincoln  had  worked  for  him  for  "three  bits  a  day."  A  very 
warm  friendship  existed  between  Jones  and  myself.  He  sustained  to 
me  the  relation  of  father.    There  was  no  secret  kept  by  the  one  from 
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the  other;  he  was  the  last  person  I  saw  when  I  left  the  field.  I  was 
informed  that  he  had  been  killed;  he  was  fatally  wounded  in  both 
thighs,  and  while  being  borne  to  the  rear,  he  was  fortunately  struck  by 
a  shell  which  carried  away  his  head,  and  ended  his  sufferings.  Oh 
further  inquiry  J  was  told  that,  after  assuming  command  of  the  regi- 
ment, the  Major  had  been  badly  wounded,  after  which  the  two  senior 
captains  had  been  killed  as  they  successively  succeeded  to  the  command. 
Four  regimental  commanders  shot  down  in  one  battle  and  three  of  them 
killed! 

Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  never  failed  to  obey  orders,  never  mur- 
mured or  complained,  and  never  indulged  in  vain  boasting.  It  was  an 
honest,  hard-lighting,  patriotic  body  of  men:  a  better  set  of  men,  I 
venture  to  say,  did  not  serve  in  the  army  during  the  war.  With  one 
single  exception,  nothing  occurred  to  interrupt  the  friendly  intercourse 
between  General  Crocker  and  myself,  while  he  commanded  the  division, 
and  I  commanded  one  of  the  brigades.  He  was,  as  you  know,  mercurial, 
but  he  was  just,  open,  and  manly.  Perhaps,  I  was  less  so  than  he  was; 
for  a  short  time  we  were  a  little  apart,  but  I  soon  discovered  that  he 
was  right  and  I  was  wrong,  and  I  admitted  it,  and,  if  possible,  we  were 
better  friends  thereafter. 

I  hope  you  will  continue  to  have  these  reunions.  It  will  do  you 
good,  and  it  will  do  the  country  good.  The  people  take  inspiration  from 
occasions  of  this  kind.  We  see  evidence  in  these  gray  hairs  and  wrinkled 
faces  that  time  is  telling  on  us.  It  is  sad  to  contemplate  that  in  ten, 
fifteen,  or  twenty  years  it  will  hardly  be  possible  to  hold  such  meetings; 
therefore  while  your  physical  vigor  lasts,  do  not  fail  to  respond  to  the 
call  of  your  President,  General  Belknap.  Do  not  let  the  interest  lag. 
I  do  not  know  of  any  other  similar  organization  anywhere  in  the  country 
that  is  so  successful. 

It  will  always  afford  me  great  pleasure  to  attend  the  reunions  of  the 
survivors  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade. 

The  President:  Gentlemen  of  the  Brigade,  the  citizens  of  Iowa  City 
have  very  kindly  furnished  for  presentation  to  each  member  of  the  Bri- 
gade, a  keep-sake,  consisting  of  a  canteen,  handsomely  engraved,  and 
containing  a  very  poor  song  inside  of  it,  a  portion  of  which  you  have 
heard  here  this  evening.  The  members  can  take  these  home  as  keep- 
sakes; and  while  the  Glee  Club  is  singing,  "  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  the 
Boys  are  Marching,"  the  canteens  will  be  distributed.  There  are  not 
more  than  enough  for  one  to  each  man  in  the  Brigade,  therefore.  1  hope 
that  no  man  in  the  Brigade  will  forage  for  more  than  one! 

The  canteens  were  then  distributed;  they  were  inscribed  with  the 
words,  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Iowa  City,  September  23d  and  24th, 
1885,"  and  each  contained  an  elegantly  printed  copy  of  the  Brigade  song, 
"Benny  Havens,  O!"  Some  enterprising  soldiers  brought  out  on  the 
stage  at  this  point  a  barrel,  labeled  ''Commissary  Giggers,"  the  arrival 
of  which  was  greeted  and  accompanied  by  much  merriment. 

In  answer  to  repeated  and  wide-spread  cries  for  "  Old  Shady,"  Major 
McArthur  was  again  ordered  out,  and  as  usual  obeyed  orders,  and  did 
his  duty  grandly. 

The  President  then  called  for  Mr.  John  Lett,  of  the  11th  Iowa,  stat- 
ing that  they  were  expecting  a  speech  from  him.  Mr.  Lett  not  being 
present,  the  President  next  read  a  letter  from  Col.  J.  C.  Abercrombie,  of 
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Burlington,  Iowa,  remarking  that  "as  you  all  know,  he  is  totally  blind, 
the  light  of  day  will  never  reach  his  eyes  again." 

After  reading  the  letter  the  President  said:  We  have  here  with  us 
an  officer  who  was  on  Gen.  McPherson's  staff,  and  who  inspected  you  at 
Lake  Providence,  and  said  a  great  many  kind  things  about  you.  I  do 
not  think  that  he  will  take  them  back  now.  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
calling  upon  Gen.  "William  E.  Strong,  of  Chicago. 

GEN.  STRONG. 

Mr.  President,  and  Comrades :— The  hour  is  late,  and  I  will  not 
inflict  upon  you  a  speech  even  five  minutes  in  length.  1  am  glad  to 
meet  you  on  this  happy  occasion,  and  I  shall  never  forget  the  kindness 
with  which  I  have  been  received.  It  will  always  be  with  me  a  matter  of 
pride  and  of  pleasant  recollection  to  have  been  so  pleasantly  remem- 
bered. 

But  we  are  growing  old;  scanty  locks  and  grizzly  beards  prevail 
in  all  our  gatherings;  our  ranks  are  growing  thinner  year  by. year. 
Soon  the  youngest  of  those  who  marched  in  the  great  Rebellion  will 
have  passed  away;  but,  stronger  than  the  mighty  chains  of  steel  are 
the  invisible  links  that  bind  us  together;  imperishable  as  the  firma- 
ment is  the  love  we  bear  to  each  other;  sweeter  than  the  most  cunning 
strains  of  the  musician  are  the  memories  that  lie  treasured  in  our 
hearts,  of  our  association  together.  I  thank  you,  my  comrades,  for  the 
distinguished  honor  you  have  paid  me. 

President  Belknap:  Are  there  any  other  gentlemen  on  the  stage, 
from  whom  you  would  like  to  hear?  There  are  twenty  or  thirty  gentle- 
men up  here  who  are  fairly  bursting.  [Cries  for  Governor  Sherman.] 
Governor  Sherman  please  come  to  the  front. 

GOV.  SHERMAN. 

Old  Friends:—!  am  ashamed  to  say  that  I  am  not  equal  to  this 
occasion;  I  cannot  give  expression  to  the  emotions  which  well  up  from 
the  heart  in  standing  in  such  a  presence.  I  think  you  will  all  agree  with 
me,  from  the  experiences  you  have  had  to-day,  concerning  the  difficulties 
surrounding  one  of  ourselves  in  trying  to  talk  in  this  public  way  to  our- 
selves. I  have  seen  it  in  you  all  day,  but  the  clasped  hand,  and  more 
than  silent  tongue,  were  more  eloquent  than  words.  I  have  felt  it 
when  meeting  with  you  all,  but  especially  when  those  great  strong  arms 
encircled  me.  that  carried  me  from  the  held  on  that  terrible  Sunday  at 
Shiloh;  when  but  for  them  it  would  have  been  for  me — death,  or  some- 
thing worse  than  death.  I  cannot  speak  to  you  longer,  the  hour  is  late; 
we  have  had  enough  food  for  retlection,  and  we  can  all  retire  to  our 
couches,  and  thank  God  once  more  that  we  have  lived  to  see  this  day; 
that  we  have  met  with  ourselves  in  a  country  united,  peaceful  and 
happy,  and  that  over  it  Moats  every  inch  of  the  old  tlag  for  which  we 
imperiled  our  lives  and  staked  all  that  was  near  and  dear  to  us.  I 
thank  you  for  this  compliment. 

The  President:  There  is  another  gentleman  present  with  us.  You 
will  remember  the  compliment  that  was  paid  to  his  regiment,  when  it 
was  called  the  -bravest  of  the  brave."  I  have  the  honor  to  introduce 
the  commander  of  the  2d  Iowa,  Gen.  James  M.  Tuttle,  of  Des  Moines. 
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GENERAL  TUTTLE. 


My  Comrades : — It  is  too  late  for  me  to  think  of  making  you  a 
speech  to-night;  but  I  wish  to  say  that  this  Brigade  was  the  first  to 
which,  as  such,  I  was  assigned  for  duty.  When  I  was  promoted  to  the 
rank  of  Brigadier-General,  I  went  back  to  the  army  at  Corinth,  having 
somewhat  recovered  from  the  injuries  received  at  Fort  Donaldson  ami 
Shiloh.  When  I  got  to  my  old  Brigade,  I  found  it  in  command  of  Gen. 
Hackleman,  a  very  particular  friend  of  mine.  I  was  then,  at  the  solicita- 
tion of  some  of  "the  officers  of  your  Brigade,  put  in  command  of  the 
Brigade,  from  the  4th  of  July  to"  the  28th.  I  recollect  a  circumstance 
that  happened  in  connection  with  it,  and  I  believe  this  is  the  first  time  I 
have  spoken  of  it,  as  there  have  been  so  many  other  things  that  have 
happened  since.  On  Sunday  morning,  after  I  had  been  in  command  of 
this  Brigade  three  weeks,  Gen.  Grant  sent  for  me  to  come  to  his  head- 
quarters, and  said  he  desired  me  to  take  two  brigades  over  to  the  relief 
of  Gen  Ross,  at  Bolivar.  I  told  him  I  would  of  course  willingly  go,  and 
asked  him  for  instructions.  He  told  me  Gen.  Ross  was  threatened,  and 
that  he  needed  re-inforcements.  I  asked  him  about  the  probabilities  as 
to  the  strength  of  the  rebels.  He  said  he  thought  their  strength  was 
over-estimated,  and  that  with  two  brigades  I  could  whip  them.  "There 
are  two  roads  to  Bolivar,  one  direct,  and  the  other  bears  down  south. 
If  you  take  that  road,  you  will  be  likely  to  meet  the  rebels,  and  have  a 
fight  on  your  own  account."  I  replied," "That  is  the  road  I  shall  take." 
We  went  down  there,  and  met  no  rebels— had  no  tight.  But  I  was  very 
favorably  impressed  with  the  troops  of  this  Brigade.  I  think  it  was  as 
good  a  Brigade  as  the  other  Iowa  Brigade,  or  about  as  good.  After- 
wards, I  was  assigned  to  another  command.  I  never  had  command  of 
this  Brigade,  except  during  this  time.  One  regiment  of  this  Brigade 
waj  under  my  command  at  Shiloh.  One  reminiscence  of  that  bloody 
field  may  be  interesting  to  you.  You  all  recollect  that  about  5  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  of  that  bloody  first  day,  that  nearly  all  our  army 
was  routed.  After  my  Brigade  had  been  surrounded,  I  got  two 
regiments  out.  the  2d  and  Tth  Iowa.  In  falling  back,  after  I  had  gone 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  I  concluded  I  woidd  reform  my  lines, 
and  go  back  to  help  the  other  regiments  out,  the  12th,  14th,  and  8th 
Iowa.  About  the  time  I  got  my  lines  formed  across  the  road,  I  saw 
Crocker  coming  with  his  regiment.  He  placed  himself  under  my  com- 
mand immediately.  Just  as  we  got  into  line,  we  heard  some  heavy 
firing  where  we  had. come  from,  but  it  soon  ceased,  and  we  concluded 
they  had  surrendered.  We  held  that  position  for  an  hour  and  a  half 
and  had  lively  fighting  most  of  the  time. 

Some  of  the  rebel  brigadiers  tell  of  a  terrific  fight  they  had  up  the 
road,  and  how  they  drove  the  enemy  before  them.  I  talked  with  our 
officers  about  the  affair,  and  we  concluded  that  they  didn't  have  any 
tight  at  all;  that  they  had  made  it  out  of  whole  cloth!  But  in  talking 
with  a  Confederate  officer  I  saw  down  in  Mississippi  last  spring,  I  found 
out  that  it  was  the  same  tight  we  had  up  that  road.  They  had  come 
with  three  brigades  to  charge  on  these  three  regiments.  "When  they 
came,  they  did  so  very  cautiously,  and  stepped  very  carefully,  because 
they  had  found  by  experience  that  day  that  it  wasn't  safe  to  hurry  on 
the  blue  coats  when  they  were  in  line.  When  they  got  up  to  the  Cor- 
inth and  Hamburg  road,  the  officers  got  out  their  glasses  and  looked  to 
see  what  it  meant.  They  found  men  in  line  where  they  didn't  expect  to 
see  anybody.  They  didn't  retreat,  however,  but  came"  on  when  we  fell 
into  the  main  line:  but  those  officers  told  a  wonderful  story,  of  what  a 
battle  they  had,  and  how  they  drove  the  enemy  back.  They  didn't  drive 
us  an  inch!     We  held  them  there  nearly  two  whole  hours. 
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Gen.  Stibbs,  of  CedaF  Rapids,  was  then  called  out,  and  gave  the  boys 
and  visitors  the  German  parody  on  "  Barbara  Frietchie"  in  his  best 
style. 

The  President  then  announced  that  the  exercises  of  the  evening 
would  be  closed,  and  the  tattoo  was  now  heard.  The  stage  was  changed 
in  appearance,  and  the  nag  was  lowered;  there  quietly  inarched  out  to 
the  front  and  left  in  full  uniform  of  boys  in  blue,  Sergeant  James  Scott 
and  privates,  Al.  Moon,  John  W.  Sueppel,  and  Bert  Thomas  of  Co.  C, 
3d  Regiment,  I.  N.  G.,  of  Iowa  City.  As  the  weird  and  gently  dying 
music  of  the  tattoo  was  heard,  and  the  boys  in  blue  stood  at  order  arms 
in  the  apparent  shades  of  evening,  the  scene  was  one  for  memory  but 
not  for  speech.  The  music  lessened,  the  flag  was  gone,  the  evening 
scenes  and  words  of  welcome  or  of  deepest  pathos  were  over.  As  the 
audience  left  the  hall  the  clock  struck  twelve. 


THURSDAY  MORNING— BUSINESS  MEETING. 

On  Thursday,  September  24th,  at  9  o'clock,  the  Brigade  formed  itself 
into  a  procession  as  before,  in  front  of  the  St.  James  Hotel,  and  marched 
in  line  through  the  principle  streets  of  the  city.  The  old  Brigade  band 
was  on  hand,  and  its  members  once  more  united  in  playing  the  airs  of 
C2-65,  as  the  procession  moved  onwrard.  After  making  a  tour  around 
different  parts  of  the  city,  the  line  was  halted  at  the  Opera  House,  where 
they  assembled  for  the  business  meeting.  The  following  is  the  record  of 
proceedings: 

The  President:  Before  opening  the  proceedings  of  the  meeting,  I 
desire  to  say  that  the  good  people  of  Iowa  City  have  prepared  a  banquet, 
expecting  a  large  number  of  the  members  of  this  Brigade  to  be  present. 
I  am  sorry  to  have  heard  that  several  members  of  the  Brigade  propose 
going  home  before  that  banquet.  That  would  be  an  unseemly  thing  to 
do,  and  I  hope  that  every  member  of  this  Brigade  will  stay  for  this 
banquet,  however  his  business  may  suffer.  I  have  no  hesitation  in  say- 
ing that  some  of  the  officers  of  this  Brigade  who  live  but  a  short  dis- 
tance from  here,  have  suffered  as  much  by  way  of  business  sacrifices,  as 
some  of  the  Brigade  have  in  coming  a  thousand  miles.  If  this  is  per- 
sonal, I  hope  you  will  excuse  me  for  being  so.  And  I  hope  every 
member  of  the  Brigade  will  stay  as  usual  and  "whoop  it  up!" 

The  invitation  from  President  Pickard.  of  the  University,  was  here 
read,  as  in  Wednesday's  proceedings. 

The  President:  If  you  desire  to  hear  the  recitations  at  the  Univer- 
sity, or  any  of  you  desire  to  recite,  yourselves,  you  will  be  welcome  to  do 
so. 

The  first  thing  in  the  order  of  business  will  be  the  reading  of  the 
minutes  of  the  previous  meeting.  You  know  the  minutes.  It  would  be 
well  to  have  a  motion  dispensing  with  the  reading  of  them. 

6 


■ 


82  CROCKER'S  IOWA  RRlGADE. 

It  was  moved  and  carried  that  the  Brigade  dispense  with  the  read- 
ing of  the  minutes  of  the  former  meeting. 

The  President:    The  next  business  will  be  the  receiving  of  reports. 

The  report  of  the  Committee  on  Honorary  Members  was  here  pre- 
sented, proposing  as  such  honorary  members,  Governor  Kirkwood,  Gen. 
W.  Q.  Gresham,  Gen.  W.  E.  Strong,  Col.  Add.  H.  Ware,  Gen.  John  Mc- 
Arthur,  Gen.  Tattle,  Gen.  Stibbs,  Mrs.  James  A.  See  vers,  wife  of  Capt. 
Seevers  of  the  15th  Iowa. 

The  name  of  Mrs.  Lowell  Sedgwick,  wife  of  a  member  of  Co.  II, 
llth  Iowa,  being  proposed,  it  was  then  stated  and  accepted  that  accord- 
ing to  the  constitution  of  the  Society,  all  those  who  are  wives  of  mem- 
bers of  the  Brigade  are  considered  honorary  members,  and  that  therefore 
it  was  unnecessary  to  vote  upon  the  name. 

On  call  for  the  report  of  the  Committee  on  Time  and  Place  of  Next 
Meeting,  Capt.  G.  O.  Morgridge,  chairman,  submitted  the  following: 
"Your  committee  to  whom  was  referred  the  time  and  place  of  holding 
the  next  meeting  of  this  Society,  would  suggest  that  the  third  "Wednes- 
day and  Thursday  of  September,  1887,  be  the  time,  and  that  the  city  of 
Davenport  be  the  place." 

It  was  moved  to  accept  the  report. 

The  President:  Before  I  put  this  to  vote,  in  order  that  members 
may  understand  the  matter— that  is,  the  point  that  is  urged  by  those 
who  object  to  Davenport.  I  will  state  for  the  information  of  members, 
that  Marshalltown  was  selected  as  the  place  of  this  meeting;  but  as  the 
meeting  of  the  Second  Cavalry  was  there,  it  was  decided  in  favor  of 
Iowa  City.  Members  of  the'  committee  inform  me  that  Marshalltown 
was  not  represented  before  the  committee;  therefore  Muscatine  was 
spoken  of. 

A  Member:  Will  you  allow  me  to  correct  you?  Marshalltown  was 
represented  to  the  committee;  they  stated  that  while  they  would  like  to 
have  the  meeting  there,  they  had  not  enough  room  to  accommodate  the 
Society,  and  they  didn't  press  their  claim  at  the  present  time. 

The  President  then  put  the  question  of  accepting  the  report  of  the 
committee;  and  after  taking  the  vote  in  a  number  of  ways,  it  was  decid- 
ed that  Davenport  had  the  majority,  and  it  was  therefore  chosen  as  the 
place  of  next  meeting. 

The  report  of  the  Committee  on  the  Selection  of  Orator  for  the  next 
Meeting  was  now  called  for,  and  Capt.  Chas.  E.  Putnam,  of  the  13th, 
announced  that  the  committee  reported  in  favor  of  the  selection  of 
Capt.  S.  A.  Marine,  Vinton,  Iowa,  a  soldier  of  the  13th,  as  the  orator. 

The  report  was  received  and  accepted  unanimously. 

The  new  Committee  on  Statue  of  General  Crocker,  through  its  chair- 
man, Gen.  James  Wilson,  reported  as  follows: 
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Whereas,  Under  the  act  of  Congress,  approved  July  2d,  1804, 
(revised  statutes,  section  1814)  the  states  are  invited  "to  provide  and 
furnish  statues  in  marble  or  bronze,  not  exceeding  two  in  number  for 
each  state,  of  deceased  persons  who  have  been  citizens  thereof  and 
illustrious  for  their  historic  renown  for  distinguished  civic  or  military 
services,  such  as  each  state  may  deem  to  be  worthy  of  this  national  com- 
memoration; and  when  so  furnished,  the  same  shall  be  placed  in  the 
old  hall  of  the  House  of  Representatives  in  the  Capitol  of  the  United 
.States,  which  is  set  apart — or  so  much  thereof  as  may  be  necessary—as 
a  National  Statuary  Hall  for  the  purpose  herein  indicated;"  and, 

Whereas,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  have  heretofore  passed  unani- 
mously the  following  resolutions,  namely:  "Resolved,  By  the  members 
of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  in  reunion  assembled  at  Washington,  Iowa, 
September  28th,  1881,  said  Brigade  being  composed  of  the  11th,  13th,  loth 
and  16th  regiments,  Iowa  Infantry  Volunteers,  that  the  legislature  of 
Iowa  be  requested,  at  its  next  session,  to  designate  the  statue  of  General 
Marcellus  aI.  Crocker,  as  one  of  those  to  be  placed  in  the  Capitol  at 
Washington  by  the  State  of  Iowa,  and  Resolved,  That  in  the  judgment 
of  the  soldiers  of  this  Brigade,  and,  as  we  believe,  of  the  volunteer 
soldiers  of  Iowa  who  served  in  the  war  for  the  Union,  and  of  the  citi- 
zens of  the  State,  our  illustrious  Commander  justly  won  for  himself 
this  distinction;  and  Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  of  the  Association  be 
directed  to  send  to  the  Governor  of  the  State,  and  to  the  President  of 
the  Senate  and  the  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Representatives  of  the  State, 
at  the  next  session  of  the  legislature,  certified  copies  of  these  resolu- 
tions;" and 

Whereas,  Hon.  B.  R.  Sherman,  Governor  of  Iowa,  did  present  said 
resolutions  to  the  legislature  of  Iowa  for  action,  and  a  bill  for  "an  act  to 
provide  for  the  erection  of  a  statue  of  the  late  General  Crocker,"  in 
accordance  therewith,  was  introduced  in  the  House  of  Representatives 
of  the  State  of  Iowa  at  its  last  session,  by  Hon.  James  M.  Tuttle,  and 
action  failed  to  be  taken  thereon  for  want  of  time;  therefore. 

Resolved,  That  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  in  reunion  assembled  in 
Iowa  City  on  September  23d,  1885,  repeats  and  reaffirms  its  action  there- 
on; and,  that  a  copy  of  this  preamble  and  these  resolutions  be  sent  by 
the  Secretary  to  the  honorable,  the  Governor  of  the  State  of  iowa,  with 
the  renewed  request  that  the  legislature  be  earnestly  asked  to  act  favor- 
ably upon  the  memorial  of  this  "Brigade,  and  make  a  suitable  appropria- 
tion to  carry  out  the  patriotic  object  therein  indicated. 

The  report*,  as  thus  read  by  the  President,  was  adopted  unanimously 
by  the  Brigade. 

The  President:  I  notice  there  are  quite  a  number  of  ladies  standing; 
there  are  a  great  many  seats  on  the  stage,  and  if  the  ladies  will  come  up 
here,  as  I  hope  they  will,  they  will  be  accommodated.  I  hope  they  will 
take  their  seats  here. 

The  next  business  in  order  is  the  report  of  the  Committee  on  the 
Nomination  of  Officers.    Is  the  committee  ready  to  report? 

Major  W.  II.  Goodrell,  on  behalf  of  the  committee,  here  submitted 
the  following  report:  For  President,  W.  W.  Belknap;  Vice-Presidents, 
J.  E.Coe,  11th  Iowa;  Geo.  A.  Sells,  13th;  Albert  Probst,  15th:  G.  B. 
Pray,  10th;  Corresponding  Secretary,  H.  H.  Rood;  Recording  Secretary, 
J.  II.  Munroe;  Treasurer,  Peter  Kiene,  Jr. 

Major  Goodrell:  Comrades,  you  have  heard  the  report  of  the  com- 
mittee; what  shall  be  done  with  it?  • 
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A  Member:    I  move  its  adoption. 
The  report  was  accepted  unanimously. 

Gen.  Belknap:  Comrades,  all  that  I  can  say,  so  far  as  I  am  personally 
concerned,  is,  that  I  thank  the  Brigade  most  heartily  for  this  renewed 
action  on  their  part.  The  officers  of  the  Brigade  have  worked  with  all 
the  power  they  have  at  their  command  to  make  this  reunion  a  success, 
and  we  believe  it  has  been  a  success;  and  I  assure  you  I  shall  endeavor, 
as  far  as  1  am  concerned — and  I  am  sure  the  other  officers  will  put  forth 
every  effort— to  make  the  reunion  at  Davenport  one  of  the  best  and 
brightest  in  the  annals  of  the  Society.  The  next  in  order  is  the  trans- 
action of  current  business.  I  have  received  a  few  other  letters;  one 
from  C.  E.  Ferguson,  Red  Cloud,  Neb.,  another  from  Sylvester  Rynear- 
son,  late  of  Co.  C,  15th  Iowa,  Gettysburg,  Ohio,  and  one  from  Marcus 
J.  Wright,  Washington  City. 

Gov.  B.  R.  Sherman:  Mr.  President,  a  word  or  two  only,  in  which 
I  am  sure  I  have  the  warm  approval  of  every  member  of  this  Society. 
It  is  not  often  that  military  organizations  are  favored  as  we  have  been 
since  our  arrival  in  Iowa  City  on  yesterday  morning.  We  have  enjoyed 
to  the  very  full  everything  that  has  occurred  since  that  time;  and  this 
is  especially  true  of  the  exercises  last  night,  for  very  few  anywhere 
have  had  the  opportunity  to  enjoy  so  rich  a  treat  as  we  were  favored 
with  on  that  occasion  by  the  many  gentlemen  who  spoke;  and  this  is 
particularly  true,  comrades,  of  the  address  of  Gen.  Ilickenlooper.  I  am 
sure  I  speak  the  mind  of  every  gentleman  here  present,  of  every  old 
veteran,  when  I  say  that  we  never  listened  to  an  address  more  replete 
with  good  things  than  that  one  which  we  heard  from  the  lips  of  Gen 
Ilickenlooper  last  night.  I  desire,  sir,  to  move  that  by  a  standing  vote, 
the  warm,  cordial,  hearty  thanks  of  every  member  of  this  Society  be 
tendered  Gen.  Ilickenlooper  for  the  favor  he  has  given  us  in  the  deliv- 
ery of  his  address. 

The  rising  vote  of  thanks  was  heartily  given,  to  which  was  added 
three  well-rounded  cheers  for  the  General. 

Major  II.  C.  McArthur  then  offered  the  following  resolution: 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Society  be  tendered  to  Dr.  E.  F.  \ 

Clappj  R.  II.  Allin,  Charles  Baker,  Capt.  Cree,  and  M.  Bloom  of  Iowa 
City,  for  their  untiring  exertion  in  making  this  a  most  enjoyable 
reunion,  and  through  them  we  tender  our  heartfelt  thanks  to  the  ladies 
and  citizens  generally  of  this  grand  old  city,  and  the  people  of  the  sur- 
rounding country,  for  kind  expressions  of  welcome. 

It  was  adopted  unanimously;  whereupon  a  member  moved  to  give 
three  cheers  for  the  citizens  of  Iowa  City,  and  the  ladies  especially;  and 
they  were  given  with  a  rousing  voice. 

Col.  C.  Cadle,  formerly  Adjutant  of  the  11th  Iowa,  offered  the  follow- 
ing resolution  of  thanks  to  the  officers  of  the  Society: 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Society  be  tendered  to  Gen.  Bel- 
knap, President,  Col.  H.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  and  Captain 
John  II.  Munroe.  Recording  Secretary,  for  their  services  in  making  this 
our  third  reunion  such  a  grand  success. 
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A  Member:    I  move  three  cheers  for  their  past  labors. 

Major  Mc Arthur:    All  right,  boys,  whoop  'em  up! 

And  the  boys  whooped  them  up  and  kept  them  up,  by  a  number  of 
lusty  cheers. 

Major  McArthur  then  offered  a  resolution  tendering  the  thanks  of 
the  Brigade  to  the  press  of  Iowa  City,  and  a  member  thereupon 
suggested  that  the  resolution  be  so  amended  as  to  include  the  press  of 
the  State.  The  amendment  was  accepted,  and  the  thanks  of  the  Brigade 
tendered  to  the  press  of  Iowa  City  and  of  the  State,  as  worthy  of  the 
kindest  remembrances  for  the  excellent  work  done  in  the  way  of  giving 
the  reunion  prominent  notice  beforehand,  and  interesting  reports  of 
the  Brigade's  meeting  when  in  progress;  and  closing  with  the  words, 
'"Long  may  they  .live  and  prosper." 

Three  cheers  for  the  press  were  then  proposed,  and  heartily  given. 

President  Belknap:  The  editor  of  the  Republican  desires  that  all 
manuscripts  of  speeches  made  yesterday  evening,  and  of  all  the  exer- 
cises, including  resolutions  submitted,  shall  be  left  with  the  editor  or  the 
reporter  in  order  that  a  proper  publication  may  be  secured. 

Mr.  Cadle:    I  desire  to  submit  the  following  resolution: 

Resolced,    That  the  thanks  of  this  Brigade  are  given  to  the  railroads 
for  their  courtesy  in  the  matter  of  transportation. 
The  resolution  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  President:  It  has  been  requested  by  some  of  the  citizens  of 
Iowa  City,  that  as  the  town  is  full  of  people,  who  cannot  hear  or  see 
anything  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  except  what  they  hear  or  see  on  the 
street,  that  a  meeting  be  held  in  the  public  square  this  afternoon  for 
their  benefit,  and  that  members  of  the  Brigade  be  called  upon  to  address 
them.  For  one,  I  have  declined.  I  am  played  out,  and  I've  got  some 
work  to  do  to-night;  but  if  that  meeting  is  held,  I  hope  you  will  all 
attend,  and  that  every  one  of  you  will  have  something  to  say! 

But  the  boys  did  get  the  General  to  "go  in,"  that  afternoon. 

Major  McArthur  here  introduced  the  following  resolution: 

Resolred,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Brigade  be  tendered  that  whole- 
souled  comrade,  gallant  soldier,  and  incessant  worker,  Major  W.  H. 
Goodrell,  of  Iowa  City,  for  his  earnest  and  eilicient  work  in  assisting  to 
make  this  reunion  .such  a  grand  success. 

The  President:    That  is  a  good  resolution. 

It  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  President:    Give  him  three  cheers  and  a  tiger,  boys! 

And  the  boys  gave  the  Major,  three  loud  cheers  and  a  very  large 
tiger. 

A  member  who  seemed  to  have  come  in  late,  or  had  been  telling 
war  stories,  here  presented  another  resolution  of  thanks  to  Dr.  Clapp, 
R.  II.  Allin,  Charles  Baker,  Capt.  Cree  and  others,  for  their  incessant 
work  in  behalf  of  the  reunion. 
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The  President:  That  has  already  been  done,  but  we'll  do  it  again: 
And  the  vote  of  thanks  was  again  given,  with  cheers  and  applause. 

Mr.  Jackson,  of  the  15th  Iowa,  here  introduced  a  resolution  that  the 
portraits  of  the  second  and  third  commanders  of  the  Brigade  be  inserted 
in  the  coming  pamphlet  containing  the  proceedings  of  the  reunion. 

A  Voice:  We  do  not  know  who  the  second  and  third  commanders 
of  this  Brigade  are. 

A  Voice  in  Reply :    Col.  Hall  and  Gen.  Reed. 

The  President:  If  the  resolution  is  passed,  the  record  will  be  ex- 
examined,  and  the  Secretary  in  preparing  his  report  will  insert  the  por- 
traits of  the  two  that  are  referred  to. 

The  resolution  was  put  to  vote  and  carried. 

II.  X.  Palmer  here  proposed  a  motion,  or  resolution,  which  was  not 
as  yet  in  writing,  but  which  was  accented  in  substance  by  the  Brigade, 
and  ordered  to  be  afterwards  put  into  writing.  It  was  as  follows,  when 
put  in  writing  as  ordered: 

Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  of  the  Brigade  be  empowered  to 
select  one  man  from  each  company  in  the  Brigade,  whose  duty  it  shall 
be  to  ascertain  the  whereabouts  and  occupation  of  every  member  of  his 
company,  and  to  report  the  same  to  the  Secretary. 

The  President:  Members  of  the  Brigade  will  not  forget  that  the 
regiments  have  there  meetings  this  afternoon.  Rooms  have  been  pro- 
vided for  each  regiment  in  the  City  Hall,  one  for  each  regiment.  I  tell 
you  this  Brigade  should  have  a  history.  It  has  a  history,  but  it  should 
have  it  in  waiting;  and  if  the  soldiers  who  did  the  work  do  not  attend  to 
it.  no.  one  else  will.  One  regiment  should  be  attended  to  as  well  as 
another.  I  hope  every  member  of  these  regiments  will  be  in  attend- 
ance. 

At  7:30  o*clock,  the  Brigade  will  form  in  front  of  the  St.  James 
Hotel,  and  march  to  the  rink,  where  the  banquet  will  take  place  at  8 
o'clock,  sharp.  I  renew  my  request— I  beg  and  implore  the  members  of 
this  Brigade  to  all  remain  over  for  this  banquet.  If  you  don't,  you'll  be 
sorry  for  it  to  the  last  days  of  your  lives. 

Capt.  G.  O.  Morgridge:  There  is  a  little  matter  that  I  am  not  satis- 
lied  with  yet,  and  I  feel  that  there  is  a  like  opinion  on  the  part  of  many 
of  the  comrades — in  regard  to  the  matter  of  portraits  to  be  inserted  in 
the  reports  of  the  proceedings.  1  move  therefore,  that  there  be  a  recon- 
sideration of  that  vote,  or  that  it  be  so  amended  that  one  of  these  por- 
traits mentioned  shall  be  that  of  W.  W.  Belknap. 

The  motion  was  put  by  Capt.  Morgridge,  and  carried  unanimously, 
followed  by  three  cheers  for  General  Belknap. 

The  President:  Gentlemen,  I  am  such  a  modest  man,  that  all  I 
can  say  is,  that  1  thank  you. 
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Believing  that  the  Society  will  approve  of  his  action,  and  on  account 
of  the  large  expense  attending  the  purchase  of  portraits,  the  Recording 
Secretary  has  taken  the  responsibility  of  procuring  only  the  likeness  of 
Gen.  Belknap  for  insertion  in  these  proceedings. 

Dr.  Watson:  I  have  a  suggestion  to  make  to  the  Brigade.  In  all 
my  undertakings,  when  there  is  a  disposition  to  give  out,  we  always 
look  to  the  resources.  My  suggestion  is,  that  it  would  be  well  to  have  a 
committee  appointed  to  take  the  General  in  charge,  and  put  him  in  a 
condition  so  that  he  could  whoop  her  up  and  go  in. 

Dr.  E.  F.  Clapp,  Iowa  City:  I  desire  to  make  a  few  remarks  with 
reference  to  the  banquet  this  evening.  I  wish  to  thank  you  for  your 
resolution  in  behalf  of  Major  Goodrell.  But  let  me  say,  also,  that  reso- 
lutions are  unnecessary.  We  were  all  soldiers  too  long  to  need  a  vote  of 
thanks  for  doing  a  duty  we  were  appointed  to  do.  We  only  trust  that  we 
have  done  something  that  will  make  you  remember  the  Iowa  City  peo- 
ple. So  far  as  the  banquet  is  concerned,  we  have  a  seating  capacity  for 
about  a  thousand,  but  we  will  endeavor  to  provide  for  all  our  guests  as 
comfortably  as  possible.  The  ladies  will  be  there  to  receive  you;  and  1 
can  assure  you  that  when  the  ladies  of  Iowa  City  and  Johnson  county 
receive  the  soldiers  of  the  late  war,  they  receive  them  with  open  arms. 
After  you  have  partaken  of  the  good  things  they  have  provided,  you  will 
be  better  able  to  decide  whether  they  have  done  their  duty  together  with 
the  committee. 

The  President:  I  desire  to  state  that  the  sum  of  832  is  due  the 
drum  and  fife  band  which  has  been  engaged  for  the  reunion;  it  was 
engaged  by  officers  of  the  Brigade;  if  the  regiments  at  their  reunions  this 
afternoon  will  be  kind  enough  to  take  that  matter  into  consideration, 
and  each  regiment  collect  the  sum  of  S&GO,  I  think  the  matter  can  be 
adjusted  properly.  I  promise  to  do  my  part,  and  1  trust  others  will  do 
the  same. 

It  was  decided  that  the  matter  should  be  acted  upon  at  the  regimental 
meetings. 

Mr.  F.  E.  White,  Co.  I,  13th  Iowa,  here  introduced  the  following  pre- 
amble and  resolutions: 

It  having  been  the  established  policy  of  the  Government  up  to  the 
year  1860,  to  give  land  warrants  to  the  soldiers  of  every  war  to  which 
the  United  States  was  a  party;  therefore, 

Resolved,  That  we  demand  of  Congress  to  make  suitable  provisions 
for  tlie  Indians  first;  and  then  to  throw  open  for  settlement  not  only 
Oklahoma,  but  the  entire  Indian  Territory  and  all  other  Indian  reserva- 
tions where  such  is  practicable;  and 

Resolved,  That  for  a  period  of  at  least  live  years  no  one  should  be 
permitted  to  settle  on  these  lands  except  honorably  discharged  soldiers 
and  sailors  who  fought  on  the  Union  side  during  the  Rebellion: 

These  resolutions  were  put  to  a  vote,  a  standing  vote  being  taken 
before  there  had  been  any  discussion  on  them.    The  majority  seemed  to 
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be  in  favor  of  the  resolutions  and  they  were  declared  adopted.  At  the 
call  of  a  number  of  voices,  the  resolutions  were  read  the  second  time. 
and  a  motion  was  made  to  reconsider  their  adoption.  This  motion  was 
carried,  when  a  running  discussion  took  place,  about  as  follows: 

Mr.  Thatcher:  I  have  no  objection  to  the  Government's  giving  land 
grants,  but  we  have  proved  unfaithful  enough  to  the  Indians,  and  I  am 
opposed  to  taking  any  more  of  the  small  portion  now  allowed  them.  We 
gave  them  the  Black  Hills— we  didn't  suppose  there  was  anything  at  all 
in  there— and  afterwards  the  Government  allowed  a  lot  of  denizens  to  go 
in  there  and  steal  the  country  from  them.  And  now  we  want  to  steal 
the  last  bit  of  land  they  have. 

Mr.  AVhite:  I  certainly  mean  nothing  of  this  kind  by  the  resolutions 
—no  such  idea.  The  resolutions  distinctly  state  that  ikafter  making  suit- 
able provision  for  the  Indians."    If  that  is  theft,  I  cannot  see  how  it  is. 

A  Member:  When  you  vote  on  this  question,  think  of  the  courtesy 
and  chivalry  of  Gen.  Govan  two  years  ago. 

Another:  The  objection  I  have  to  these  resolutions  is  that  the  sub- 
ject is  wholly  immaterial,  and  something  with  which  we  ought  not  to 
encumber  our  record.  We  want  nothing  but  things  pertaining  to  our 
reunions,  and  I  shall  vote  against  it. 

The  resolutions  were  then  put  to  a  vote  and  lost. 

The  President:  Gentlemen,  Mrs.  Crocker  receives  a  pension  of  $30 
per  month:  it  is  proposed  that  this  Society  ask  our  Senators  and  Repre- 
sentatives from  the  State  of  Iowa  to  use  their  efforts  to  have  that  pen- 
sion increased  to  350  per  month.  Will  anybody  make  a  resolution  of 
that  kind? 

Col.  C.  Cadle,  of  the  11th  Iowa,  moved  this  be  given  as  the  action  of 
the  Society.    It  was  carried  unanimously. 

Major  MeArthur:  I  wish  to  offer  a  resolution  in  regard  to  the  Cor- 
responding Secretary ;  knowing  that  he  has  a  great  deal  of  work  to  do,  and 
that  it  takes  up  a  great  deal  of  his  time,  I  would  move  that  he  be  author- 
ized to  employ  what  assistance  is  necessary  for  him  in  the  work  of  car- 
rying on  the  business  of  this  Society. 

The  President:  I  hope  that  resolution  will  be  adopted;  I  know 
there  is  an  immense  amount  of  work  to  do,  and  Capt.  Rood  has  done 
everything  in  his  power  to  serve  us  faithfully  in  performing  the  duties 
of  his  office. 

The  motion  was  carried  unanimously. 

IN  MEMORY  OF  GENERAL  GRANT. 

General  Belknap,  as  chairman  of  the  committee,  composed  of  the 
officers  of  the  Society,  appointed  to  prepare  resolutions  concerning  the 
death  of  General  Ulysses  S.  Grant,  reported  the  following; 


CROCKER'S  IOWA   BRIGADE.  -89 

The  members  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  a  society  composed  of  the 
•surviving  officers  and  soldiers  of  the  11th,  13th,  15th,  and  16th  Iowa 
Volunteers,  in  memory  of  their  illustrious  leader,  General  U.  S.  Grant, 
the  first  Commander  of  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  assembled  in 
Reunion  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  on  September  24th,  1885,  do  unanimously 
resolve: 

1st.  That  they  feel  most  deeply  the  death  of  their  honored  chief, 
which  comes  home  to  them  as  closely,  as  to  the  men  of  any  command, 
for  the  reason  that  near  the  ground  where  he  fought  and  won  with 
them  and  with  their  comrades,  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  he  issued  the  orders 
which  formed  them,  under  the  leadership  of  Crocker,  into  a  Brigade, 
whose  organization  remained  unbroken  until  the  end. 

2d.  That  from  first  to  last  he  was  the  brave,  silent,  uncomplaining 
and  resistless  soldier,  who  by  his  genius  at  Vieksburg  and  on  other 
western  fields,  and  by  his  wise  dispositions,  his  unfaltering  energy,  and 
his  persistent  will,  in  the  movements  which  he  made  while  with  the 
army  in  the  East,  broke  the  military  power  which  the  Rebellion  had 
organized,  and  fought  it  out  on  that  line  until  surrender  and  peace  came 
together. 

3d.  That  the  men  of  this  Brigade  venerate  the  patriotic  life  which 
he  lived,  and  recognize  with  sad  admiration,  the  more  than  heroic  death 
which  he  died;  and  they  join  with  their  comrades  of  the  Union  Army  in 
offering  their  tribute  of  soldierly  affection  in  his  honor. 

4th.    That  our  hearts  go  out  with  warm  regard  to  her  who  has  been 

his  fond  and  faithful  wife  during  his  life  as  citizen  and  soldier;  that  we 

I  send  to  her  and  to  his  children  the  assurances  of  most  kind  condolence, 

%  and  that  a  copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  by  the  Eecording  Secretary 

to  Mrs.  Julia  D.  Grant  at  Mt.  McGregor,  New  York. 

These  resolutions  were  passed  unanimously. 

After  the  beating  of  "taps,"  the  meeting  adjourned,  passing  out  as 
the  band  played  "Marching  through  Georgia." 

PARK  MEETING. 

In  accordance  with  the  request  of  many  people  in  the  city  and  from 
the  country,  the  meeting  was  held  in  the  park  on  Thursday  afternoon. 
The  following  is  a  sketch  of  proceedings  on  this  occasion,  as  given  by 
the  Iowa  City  Republican: 

•  At  3  o'clock  an  immense  crowd  gathered  in  city  park,  attracted  by 

an  announcement  that  prominent  members  of  the  Brigade  would  speak 
there.  This  was  eagerly  accepted  by  a  great  gathering  of  people  who 
had  been  unable  to  hear  the  speaking  the  day  before.  It  was  probably 
the  largest  crowd  that  has  ever -gathered  in'the  park  on  any  occasion. 
The  whole  "woods"  A\as  literally  full  of  people. 

The  reveille  was  sounded  by  Edwin  B.  Purdy.  a  regular  army  trum- 
peter sent  for  the  occasion  by  Gen.  Terry  from*  Ft.  Snelling.  lie  also 
gave  the  ".Surgeon  Call"  by  request  of  the 'old  soldiers,  just  to  hear  it  once 
more,  after  which  Gen.  Belknap  was  introduced  by  Dr.  Clapp 
and  gave  a  most  excellent  address.  At  the  close  of  his  speech  ('apt  Cree 
moved  that  the  audience  give  three  cheers  for  the  General,  and  they  were 
given  with  a  good  will.  Governor  Sherman  was  then  introduced,  and 
delivered  one  of  his  impromptu  addresses,  which,  coming  as  it  did.  from 
the  heart  and  lips  of  an  old  soldier  to  his  comrades  and  to  the  people, 
young  and  old,  who  love  their  country  and  its  defenders,  was  received 
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with  thorough  appreciation  by  his  listeners.  Following-  came  the  Ger- 
man rendering-  of  "Barbarie  Frietchie,"  by  Gen.  Jack  Stibbs,  the  song 
being  received,  as  it  always  is,  with  the  hearty  plaudits  of  the  audience. 
Capt.  F.  Y.  Hedley,  of  the  32d  Illinois,  then  delivered  a  fitting  and  well- 
received  address,  which  was  followed  by  three  cheers  for  the  Captain. 

The  bugler  then  sounded  "taps,"  after  which,  as  the  band  played  the 
old  but  ever  welcome  air,  "Marching  through  Georgia,"  the  meeting  dis- 
persed. The  occasion  was  intended  largely  for  those  from  the  surround- 
ing country,  who  had  come  to  hear  and  see  the  boys  in  blue. 


BANQUET— THURSDAY  EVENING. 

The  banquet  given  the  Brigade,  on  Thursday  evening,  at  the  Arcade 
Rink,  by  the  citizens  of  Towa  City  and  vicinity,  proved  more  than  equal 
to  the  expectations  that  had  been  indulged  in  concerning  it.  Provision 
was  made  for  the  entertainment  of  fully  1,000  persons,  and  twenty-five 
of  the  fair  ones  of  Iowa  City  were  secured  to  grace  and  gratify  the 
assembly  of  invited  guests  by  their  presence  and  courteous  attentions. 
AVe  insert  here  a  brief  account  of  the  opening  of  the  banquet,  and  the 
decorations  of  the  room,  as  given  by  the  Iowa  City  Republican: 

The  Brigade  formed  in  line  at  the  St.  James  and  came  marching 
down  and  filed  into  the  hall,  followed  by  the  crowd,  and  soon  the 
immense  Arcade,  brightly  lighted  with  two  electric  lamps  and  beauti- 
fully decorated,  was  tilled",  the  guests  taking  their  places  at  the  tables  ex- 
tending the  full  length  of  the  hall,  and  each  seating  nearly  one  hundred- 
and  fifty  persons.  But  there  was  room  for  all,  who  were  "admitted  com- 
fortably. 

The  Arcade  was  most  artistically  and  appropriately  trimmed  and 
decorated,  through  the  skill  of  that  prince  of  decorators,  Mr.  F.  T. 
Foster,  of  Cincinnati,  who  had  decorated  the  Opera  House,  heretofore 
described.  The  entire  gallery  on  each  side  of  the  immense  building,  as 
well  as  the  suspended  music  stand  in  the  center,  was  hung  with 
draperies  of  red,  white  and  blue  bunting,  against  which,  trophied  in 
flags,  were  placed  shields  bearing  the  names  of  the  Brigade  commanders. 
Over  the  front  entrance  was  a  portrait  of  Lincoln.  The  rear  of  the  hall 
was  encircled  with  an  arch  of  trophied  Hags,  in  the  center  of  which  wras 
an  oil  portrait  of  Gen.  Grant,  and  above  it  in  letters  of  gold,  "Appoma- 
tox — Peace,  18'*>5."  and  above  all  a  soaring  eagle.  On  either  side  of  Gen. 
Grant  are  portraits  of  Generals  Tlickenlooper  and  Blair,  and  on  either 
side  of  these  the  banners  with  the  names  of  the  battlefields  of  the 
Brigade.     On  each  side  of  the  center  were  hung  the  portraits  of  Generals  » 

Sherman  and  Sheridan.  Suspended  in  the  center,  under  the  music  stand, 
was  a  small  banner,  with  the  picture  <>f  a  formidable  looking  root  drawn 
upon  it,  and  bearing  the  legend,  familiar  to  soldier  life,  "Grab  a  Root!" 

The  taltles  were  elegantly  spread 'and"  loaded  with  inviting  provi- 
sions: beside  each  plate  was  a  button  hole  bouquet,  provided  by  the 
thoughtful  ladies,  and  an  oak  leaf,  the  chosen  emblem  of  the  Brigade. 
The  whole,  brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  light,  and  the  vast 
crowd  of  gallant  men  and  handsome  ladies,  made  a  scene  long  to  be 
remembered. 

Near  the  center  of  the  room  the  President.  Gen.  Belknap  took  his 
place,  and  after  the  Union  band  had  rendered  the  ever  inspiring  air  of 
"The  Star  Spangled  Banner,-'  Rev.  Dr.  Folsoni  asked  a.  blessing,  and  then 
at  the  word  of  Gen.  Belknap,  bugler  Purdy,  from  the  regular  army  at 
Ft.  Snelling,  Minn.,  sounded  the  -breakfast  call."  and  although  a  little 
late  for  that  meal,  when  the  President  gave  the  order,  -fall  in,"  the  com- 
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rades  "fell  in,"  with  a  will,  and  for  an  hour  there  was  active  conflict  and 
rattle  of  knife  and  fork,  and  the  smell  of  fragrant  coffee,  but  in  the  end 
tlif  ISrigade  was  victorious  as  usual,  but  by  the  "skin- of  their  teeth,"  for 
after  the  repast,  there  seemed  to  be  enough  food  for  another  regiment." 

When  it  was  evident  that  this  conquest  of  the  Brigade  had  been  suc- 
cessful, and  after  some  preliminary  announcements,  President  Belknap 
addressed  the  audience  and  said:  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  the  first  toast 
placed  in  my  hands  by  the  local  committee  is  the  following:  "Our  Bri- 
gade, composed  of  Generals  in  embryo,  it  produced  more  full-fledged 
ones  than  any  other  Brigade;  and  if  the  war  had  lasted  long  enough, 
would  have  had  as  many  stars  as  the  firmament."  I  will  introduce  to 
you,  as  the  one  who  is  to  respond  to  this  toast,  a  very  gallant  soldier  of 
the  16th  Iowa,  and  now  Clerk  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Iowa,  the  Hon, 
G.  B.  Pray,  of  Des  Moines. 

After  remarking  that  as  the  Crocker  Brigade  was  always  said  to  be 
prepared  for  a  surprise,  he  would  endeavor  to  meet  the  surprise  of  being 
called  upon  to  respond  to  a  toast  on  the  occasion.  Mr.  Pray  delivered 
the  following  address: 

HON.   G.   B.   PRAY. 

"Our  Brigade — composed  of  Generals  in  embryo.  It  produced  more 
full-fledged  ones  than  any  other  brigade;  and  if  the  war  had  lasted  long 
enough,  would  have  had  as  many  stars  as  the  firmament/' 

1  do  not  understand  this  to  be  a  toast  to  the  Brigadiers  of  the  Bri- 
gade, but  to  the  Brigade  that  produced  the  Brigadiers.    , 

To  stand  in  the  presence  of  the  remnants  of  this  most  historic  and 
renowned  of  Iowa  military  organizations,  recalls  memories  now  nearly 
a  quarter  of  a  century  old,  when  your  ranks  were  full  of  strong  young 
men;  and  when  you  were  organized  for  the  work,  the  object  of  which, 
under  the  providence  of  God  and  by  your  might  and  valor,  was  so  suc- 
cessfully attained. 

To  read  the  simple  facts  of  history  as  you  have  made  it,  makes  the 
heart ,  throb  with  admiration,  and  the  blood  tingle  with  enthusiasm  for 
the  old  Iowa  Brigade;  and  were  I  (a  member  of  it)  to  but  half  express 
that  to  which  you  are  entitled  in  the  way  of  eulogy  and  praise,  I  fear 
I  might  be  accused  of  self-adulation  and  s:elf-praise. 

That  your  ranks  were  full  of  Generals  in  embryo  is  attested  by  the 
high  soldierly  position  you  took  early  in  your  history  as  an  organization. 
And  that  you  took  such  rank  1  propose~to  prove  by  one  competent  to 
speak.  I  call  this  witness,  in  order  that  it  may  not  be  said  that  we  met 
here  to  congratulate  and  praise  ourselves  tor  valorous  {\c(h\s  done. 
While  encamped  at  Lake  Providence,  in  the  spring  of  18.63,  the  Brigade 
was  visited  by  Major  Wm.  E.  Strong,  Inspector-General  of  the  17th 
Army  Corps,  and  in  his  official  report  he  makes  this  highly  complimen- 
tary allusion  to  the  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade:  "Iowa  may  well  be  proud 
of  the  3d  Brigade  of  the  ftth  Division,  Col.  M.  M.  Crocker  commanding." 
It  is  composed  of  the  11th,  13th,  15th,  and  16th  Iowa  regiments,  it 
turned  out  1,935  men,  rank  and  tile. 

Since  1  have  been  a  soldier,  it  has  happened  that  I  have  seen  many 
brigades  of  many  different  army  corps,  both  in  the  eastern  and  western 
armies,  but  never  have  I  seena  brigade  that  could  compete  with  this 
Iowa  Brigade. 

1  have  no  desire,  nor  is  it  proper  to  pronounce  a  eulogy  on  the  3d 
Brig&rie, -but  it  would  not  be  doing  that  command  and  its  gallant  com- 
mander justice,  should  1  fail  in  giving  them  credit  and  praise  which  are 
honestlv  due  them. 
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I  am  not  prejudiced  in  the  slightest  degree;  I  never  saw  any  of  the 
officers  or  soldiers  of  the  command  until  the  day  I  saw  them  in  line  of 
battle  prepared  for  inspection. 

It  made  my  heart  swell  with  honest  pride,  and  I  envied  the  Colonel 
commanding  the  Brigade,  and  the  commanding  officers  of  these  four 
Iowa  regiments,  when  I  stood  on  the  right  of  their  lines,  one  after 
another,  and  saw  them  drill  and  go  through  their  different  evolutions  in 
the  manual  of  arms. 

Every  rifle  flashed  in  the  sunlight  and  all  moved  as  one;  when  they 
ordered  arms,  it  was  ordered  arms — nothing  else— one  sound  and  no 
more.  When  they  charged  bayonets  in  line  of  battle,  the  point  of  every 
bayonet  was  at  the  height  of  the  eye,  and  the  small  of  the  stock  rested 
against  the  hip  at  exactly  the  same  instant.  When  they  broke  into 
column  of  companies  wheeling  up  fixed  pivots,  it  was  like  clock  work, 
perfect. 

Once  more  I  say  that  the  officers  and  soldiers  of  the  3d  Brigade, 
commanded  by  Col.  M.  M.  Crocker,  are  an  honor  to  the  Division  and 
Corps  to  which  they  are  attached,  and  an  honor  to  the  Army  of  the 
Tennessee;  an  honor' to  their  friends  at  home;  to  their  State  and  to  their 
country,  and  I  know  from  their  record  in  the  field  that  they  must  be  a 
terror  to  the  foe. 

More  I  cannot  say.  More  could  not  be  said.  Words  like  these,  from 
one  who  is  authority,  and  who  speaks  them  in  official  report  to  his  ., 
superiors,  of  a  Brigade  not  yet  a  year  old,  are  indeed  those  unstinted 
praise;  and  you  merited  it  all^  every  word  of  it,  or  it  would  not  have  been 
bestowed  by  Maj.  Strong.  Soon  after  Maj.  Strong's  inspection,  you 
entered  actively  into  the  Vicksburg  campaign  and  soon  were  known  as 
"Crockers'  Greyhounds;"  you  were  then  fairly  launched  upon  your 
career  of  gathering  stars  to  deck  the  shoulders  of  brave  and  honored 
members  of  this  "four  of  a  kind"  Brigade.    To  tell  where,  and  how,  you  f 

sought  and  won  these  stars,  would  require  the  reading  of  history  of  all 
the  war  in  the  southwest  from  Shi1  oh  to  Bentonsville.  Suffice  it  to  say 
you  won  them  by  merit;  by  soldierly  qualities  in  camp,  on  the  picket  line, 
and  in  the  very  tore  front  of  battle  on  "many  a  well  contested  field." 
To  show  that  your  devotion  to  the  cause  in  which  you  had  enlisted,  was 
exceptional,  you  have  but  to  review  the  fact,  that  of  this  Brigade  426 
men  were  killed  in  battle;  that  in  total  casualities,  killed  and  wounded 
your  loss  was  2311  men  of  rank  and  file,  a  larger  number  than  you  ever 
took  into  battle  at  any  one  time.  The  gallant  regiment  of  the  15th 
Iowa,  lost  more  men  in"  killed  and  wounded  than  any  other  regiment 
from  this  State.  You  need  but  to  recall  the  fact,  that  within  your  ranks 
was  bestowed  the  gold  medal  awarded  by  the  War  Department  to  the 
bravest  man  of  the  17th  Army  Corps,  it  having  been  placed  upon  the 
breast  of  Lieut.  Samuel  K.  Dufiin,  of  Co.  K.  10th  Iowa,  by  our  ideal  com-  j 

mander  the  lamented  and  revered  McPherson.  1 

Such  was  your  success,  that  you  earned  the  stars  of  Brigadier  for 
eight  of  your  members  and  the  double  star  of  Major  General  for  two  of 
your  gallant  leaders,  ail  these  stars  being  honorably  won.  worthily  be- 
stowed. Besides  these,  you  gathered  stars  enough  to  make  a  crown  of 
eternal  glory  for  the  brow  of  each  and  every  member  of  the  gallant 
Crocker  Brigade. 

Since  your  return  to  the  paths  of  peace,  the  career  of  your  members 
has  been  alike  honorable  and  honored. 

You  have  had  the  proud  satisfaction  of  seeing  your  members 
prosper  in  every  walk  of  life.  From  your  ranks  have  come  great 
lawyers  and  judges  in  th  J  highest  courts  of  the  State,  and  wise  coun- 
selors in  the  highest  councils  of  the  Nation, 

The  governor  of  this  great  State,  proud  as  he  is  of  the  position,  takes 
more  pride  in  saying:  "I  was  a  member  of  the  Crocker  Brigade."  [Gov. 
Sherman,  to  surrounding  friends,  "Thats  true.'*]    So  it  is  with  us  all;  it 
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matters  not  to  what  success  our  ambition  may  have  led,  or  shall  yet 
lead  us;  the  proudest  heirloom  we  shall  confer  upon  our  posterity  is  and 
will  be:    He  was  a  soldier  of  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade." 

After  the  address  of  Mr.  Pray,  the  assembly  was  favored  by  a  song 
from  the  Davenport  Glee  Club,  composed  of  Messrs.  L.  G.  Kratz,  J.  K. 
Smith,  W.  L.  Frisselle,  and  A.  Atkinson.  The  boys  gave  "America" 
in  excellent  style,  and  were  well  applauded.  Following  came  a  toast, 
"Our  Country  indivisible,  but  Expansive,"  to  which  President  J.  L. 
Pickard  of  the  Iowa  State  University  at  Iowa  City,  responded  as  fol- 
lows: 

J.   L.  PICKARD. 

I  Mr. President :— As  is  fit,  the  first  toast  is  to  our  guests;  as  is  fit 

also,  the  next  is  to  our  Union,  which  should  be  first  in  every  heart,  and 
which  in  times  of  peril  the  guests  now  before  me  have  proved  to  be  first 
in  their  hearts.  You  will  pardon  me  if  I  begin  at  the  end  of  the 
toast,  and  I  assure  you  I  will  reach  the  beginning  from  the  end,  in  a  little 
time  at  least. 

Columbia  was  born  upon  a  soil  touched  by  river,  ocean,  and  lake, 
but  nowhere  touching  the  gulf.  She  was,  as  she  grew  in  wisdom,  pos- 
sessed of  that  Yankee  shrewdness  that  prompted  her  to  look  out  for  the 
best  and  first  chances.  The  "Little  Corporal"  across  the  water  found 
himself  with  great  difficulty  contending  at  arms  length  for  Xew  Or- 
leans against  his  English  foe.  He  also  found  himself  in  need  of  money. 
Father  Jefferson  has  the  means  in  his  pocket,  steps  in  and  makes  a 
i  present  of  Lousiana  and  the  territory  adjacent  to  his  daughter,  now 

„  sweet  sixteen.    Eighteen  years  after,  Father  Monroe  finds  Spain  willing 

for  a  price  to  dispose  of  the  land  of  Seminoles  and  swamps.  This  goodly 
dame  now  becomes  possessed  of  the  orange  fields  of  Florida. 

Standing  with  both  feet  upon  the  gulf,  and  looking  westward,  she 
bears  in  her  right  hand  a  sword,  on  which  is  written,  "54  40  or  fight." 
and  in  her  left  a  banner  bearing  this  strange  device,  "Texas  or  Dis- 
union." Father  Polk  takes  the  paternal  chair,  sheathes  the  sword,  grants 
the  demand  upon  the  banner,  and  the  land  "where  rolls  the  Oregon"  is 
secured  to  us.  The  "Lone  Star"  State  becomes  a  part  of  our  Xation 
without  going  through  the  formality  of  annexation  of  her  territory. 

Soon  after  this,  there  is  a  quarrel  over  the  line  fence,  and  the 
neighbor  who  provokes  this  quarrel  is  compelled  to  pay  for  it  by  sur- 
rendering to  us  Xew  Mexico,  Arizona,  California,  and  other  possessions 
adjacent. 

But  there  is  rich  pasturage  which  this  yet  young  and  fair  maiden 
,  desires  for  her  increasing  flock.    Father  Pierce  gratifies  her  wish,  and 

buys  for  her  another  present,  known  in  history  as  the  "Gadsden  pur- 
chase." After  this,  Father  Johnson  seeks  a  place  which  I  think  must 
have  been  to  his  mind,  the  home  of  "Salt  River,"  the  eldorado  of 
defeated  politicians;  and  Alaska  is  annexed.  The  constitution  has 
proved  so  elastic,  what  hinders  our  Columbians  we  judge  from  the  past, 
from  extending  her  possessions  far  and  wide,  until  in  the  course  of  time 
she  becomes  honorably  possessed  of  the  land  of  the  Canuck  and  the 
sombrero,  and  until  from  the  Arctic  to  the  Gulf,  from  Atlantic  to  Pacific 
coast,  there  shall  but  one  Hag  wave  and  one  power,  self-centered,  be 
felt. 

There  was  great  and  deep  anxiety  over  questions  which  have  not 
yet  been  fully  settled.  There  was  upon  the  back  of  the  chair  of  George 
Washington.who  presided  at  that  convention,  a  picture  of  the  sun.  And 
when  the  last  name  of  these  honorable  men  that  had  framed  this  memor- 
able contitution  had  been  affixed,  Benjamin  Franklin  arose  and  said,  "Mr. 
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President,  often  during-  our  debates  have  I  looked  at  that  sun,  unable  to 
tell  whether  it  was  a  rising  or  setting  sun.  Thank  God  I  know!  it  is  to- 
day a  rising  sun."  That  sun  rose  to  its  meridian  in  a  clear  sky,  save 
that  here  and  there  a  cloud  could  be  traced,  but  more  for  refreshment 
than  for  terror. 

But  there  was  of  almost  imperceptible  growth  in  the  soil,  a  little 
rift;  occasionally  out  of  this  came  sulphurous  exhalations  warning  us  of 
danger.  Suddenly  there  came  down  a  cloud  so  dense,  that  brother  lost 
sight  of  brother.  "  The  lightning's  vivid  flash,  and  the  thunder's  dread 
rattle  heard  in  that  cloud,  brought  many  a  brave  man,  the  bravest  of 
our  land,  to  death,  and  to  fill  that  rift,  now  widening.  The  dread 
cyclone's  wrath  is  felt  at  Shiloh,  and  Chancellorsville,  at  Gettysburg,  at 
Atlanta.  But  at  Appomatox  the  clouds  lift,  the  glorious  sun  breaks  out, 
and  the  bow  of  promise,  stretched  from  north  to  south,  appears. 

The  terrible  humiliation  of  defeat  is  lost  sight  of  in  magnanimity  of 
the  conqueror.  There  is  a  cement  in  that  rift,  stronger  than  any  ever 
devised  by  human  power,  composed  of  man's  blood  and  woman's  tears. 
When  wo'men  stood  with  bowed  heads,  tears  running  from  their  eyes, 
there  swelled  from  hearts,  broken  with  grief,  the  noble  prayer: 

"Ruler  of  wind  and  wave,  do  Thou  our  country  save." 
and  then, 

"Long  may  our  land  be  bright,  with  freedom's  holy  light, 
Protect  as  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King." 

With  such  a  prayer,  and  such  a  cement,  how  can  it  be  otherwise 
than  that  the  rift  is  closed  perpetually,  and  our  Nation  is,  as  it  ever  will 
be,  indivisible. 

President  Belknap  here  read  a  few  messages  from  absent  ones, 
stating  in  regard  to  the  first  one,  that  it  was  "from  J.  A.  Williamson, 
formerly  Colonel  of  the  4th  Iowa,  who,  as  Adjutant  of  that  regiment 
before  the  battle  of  Pea  Eidge  was  asked  unanimously  by  his  regiment 
to  resign,  and  after  the  battle  of  Pea  Ridge  was  appointed  Colonel  of 
that  regiment  by  Gov.  Kirkwood,  at  the  unanimous  request  of  the 
regiment."  The  letter  appears  elsewhere.  A  message  was  read  from 
Addison  Ware,  Assistant  Adjutant  4th  Division,  17th  Corps,  New  York, 
saying,  "Here's  luck  to  all  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade."  A  message  from 
Gen.  J.  M.  Hedrick,  of  Ottumwa,  Iowa,  was  read,  expressing  his  regrets 
at  not  being  able  to  be  present,  on  account  of  ill  health;  also  a  dispatch 
from  Samuel  J.  Bridges,  Keokuk,  Iowa,  who  was  mentioned  by  the 
President  as  "an  honorary  member  of  our  Brigade,  whom  the  15th  Iowa 
that  rendezvoused  at  Keokuk  will  especially  remember."  Following 
came  a  dispatch  from  one  of  General  Belknap's  friends  in  Washington, 
D.  C,  saying,  "Here  is  Avishing  40  years  more  to  'Benny  Havens,  O!'  " 
The  General  remarking  that  he  happened  to  be  5G  years  old  on  the  day 
preceding  the  reading  of  the  message  at  the  banquet. 

The  next  toast  announced,  was,  "The  President  of  the  United 
States,"  which  was  responded  to  by  W.  11.  Michael,  of  the  11th  Iowa, 
now  a  resident  of  Grand  Island,  Nebraska,  as  follows: 

W.  II.  MICHAEL. 

Mr.  President :— At  a  very  late  hour  this  evening  I  was  requested 
to  respond  to  this  toast, and  so  the  briefness  of  my  response  is  accounted 
for  by  reason  of  the  lateness  of  the  request. 


i 
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When  on  the  4th  of  last  March  I  witnessed  the  grand  pageant  that 
attended  the  inauguration  of  the  present  President  of  the  United  States, 
1  thought  truly  this  is  an  enthusiastic  people;  when  in  that  pageant  I 
saw  distinguished  soldiers  who  but  a  few  years  ago  were  eager  to  over- 
throw each  other;  when  I  saw  the  great  soldiers  who  conquered  riding 
side  by  side  with  the  conquered,  I  said  to  myself  truly  this  is  a  marvel- 
loirs  people,  a  forgiving  people,  a  magnanimous  people;  when  I  saw 
I*  thousands  of  people,  of  all  colors,  all  religions  and  all  political  faiths  vie- 

ing  with  each  other  in  showing  respect  to  the  newly-elected  President 
and  moved  with  one  common  purpose  to  see  him  peaceably  and  honor- 
ably inaugurated,  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  grandeur  and  greatness  of 
the' character  of  American  people;  when  I  heard  from  the  lips  of  the 
now  inaugurated  President,  in  well  rounded  sentences,  that  in  the  admin- 
istration of  his  duties  as  Chief  Executive  of  the  United  States  he  should 
be  the  President  of  the  people  without  respect  to  section  or  class,  but  the 
servant  of  the  people  to  the  best  of  his  ability,  with  but  a  single  purpose 
to  do  the  right  as  in  the  presence  of  God,  and  realizing  the  great  respon- 
sibility of  the  office,  he  should  see  the  right,  I  thought  assuredly  Grover 
Cleveland  will  make  a  good  President.  And  to-night  from  loyal  Iowa 
and  from  this  hall,  in  which  are  gathered  many  of  the  representatives 
of  the  highest  idea  of  devotion  to  country  and  loyalty  to  the  rights  of 
man— aye,  from  the  relics  of  the  Iowa  Brigade,  around*  which  blazes  the 
glory  of  a  loyalty  that  has  been  intensified  and  made  holy  by  having 
passed  through  the  crucible  of  four  years  of  war  for  universal  liberty, 
for  individual  rights  and  a  unitized  Xation,  extends  the  hand  of  greeting 
to  their  President,  and  with  explicitness  and  unreserve,  they  assure  him 
of  their  loyalty  to  him  as  the  head  of  the  government—the  President  of 
the  United  States. 

After  this  response  the  President  announced  that  "  the  band  will 
prepare  for  a  strain  of  the  '  Star  Spangled  Banner,'  and  I  will  tell  a 
little  story.  General  Sherman,  at  one  of  our  reunions  of  the  Army  of 
the  Tennessee,  said,  as  one  of  these  bands  was  playing  a  good  deal, 
whanging  away  and  tooting  too  long,  ''You  play  too  long;  we  don't 
want  you  to  play  the  'lied,  White  and  Blue'  eternally,  we  just  want  a 
strain!" 

Laughter,  followed  by  a  most  decidedly  short  "strain"  from  the 
Iowa  City  band,  which  brought  shouts  and  peals  of  laughter  from  the 
audience  as  well  as  an  expression  of  thanks  from  Gen.  Belknap. 

When  the  laughter  and  applause  had  subsided,  the  Psesident  said: 
Comrades  of  the  Brigade,  you  all  remember  a  visit  we  had  at  Lake 
f  Providence  from  the  Inspector-General  of  the  17th  corps,  who  told  us 

we  were  an  honor  to  our  State,  and  that  when  we  got  into  an  action  we 
would  be  a. terror  to  our  foe.  I  have  the  honor  to  introduce  to  you  Gen. 
Wm.  E.  Strong,  of  Chicago,  who  will  respond  to  the  toast,  "The  Army 
and  Xavy  of  the  United  States." 

GEN.   WILLIAM  E.  STRONG. 

Mr.  President,  Comrades,  and  Ladles: — The  army  and  navy  need 
no  eulogy  from  me  or  any  man;  and  yet,  when  we  gather  year  after  year 
to  join  in  our  soldier  festivities,  it  is  our  greatest  pleasure  to  unite  in 
honoring  and  glorifying  the  heroic  actions  of  our  comrades.  Every  page 
of  American  history  is  replete  with  the  brilliant  record  of  the  gallant 
deeds  and  unseliish  devotion  of  the  soldiers  and  seamen  of  our  countrv; 
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their  achievements  lie  treasured  in  our  memories  and  can  never  h.- 
effaced.  The  mention  of  the  battles  they  have  won  on  land  and  sea  calls 
up  from  every  loyal  heart  a  responsive  tribute  to  their  gallantry  aiui 
patriotism. 

I  speak  first  of  the  regular  army.  Created  and  organized  in  the  try- 
ing days  of  the  republic,  few  in  numbers,  badly  equipped  and  poorly 
armed,  it  manfully  fought  the  nation's  battles,  and  upheld  the  nation's 
flag.  Simple  justice  demands  that  it  be  remembered  on  occasions  like 
this;  that  its  honorable  record  in  all  our  wars  be  kept  alive;  that  its 
heroic  services  be  recounted;  that  its  hardships,  privations,  and  suffer- 
ings be  stamped  upon  the  memory  of  every  lover  of  his  country. 

And  while  we.  who  have  been  soldiers,  remember  with  gratitude 
the  gallant  deeds  of  our  comrades,  we  do  not  forget  to  render  homage  to 
the  navy,  and  to  offer  our  tribute  of  praise  to  its  unsurpassed,  its  spot- 
less record,  and  to  do  reverence  to  those  who  died  in  defence  of  their 
country  and  their  flag.  The  history  of  the  navy  is  grand  and  glorious 
from  the  beginning  of  its  career.  It  has  been  said  by  the  historian  that 
when  the  Congress  of  the  United  States  declared  war  upon  Great  Britain 
in  1812,  the  American  navy,  then  but  a  few  years  old,  included  but  half 
a  dozen  frigates,  and  six  or  eight  sloops  and  brigs,  the  full  roster  of 
officers  and  men  reaching  but  4,500  men;  while,  to  oppose  it.  the  English 
fleet  numbered  a  thousand  sail.  The  American  seamen  had  never  been 
heard  of— except  in  two  or  three  engagements  with  French  frigates, 
and  in  a  few  obscure  skirmishes  with  the  Moors  of  Tripoli  —  while  the 
English  seamen  could  boast  of  Aboukir,  Copenhagen,  and  Trafalgar. 
And  yet  in  the  apparently  unequal  struggle  of  1812-14  the  American  navy 
was,  on  the  whole,  victorious;  and  the  men  who  had  conquered  the  best 
seamen  of  Europe,  were  in  turn  obliged  to  succumb  to  the  skill  and 
stubborn  courage  of  American  tars.  In  the  great  rebellion  of  1861-4)5, 
the  services  of  our  navy  made  it  famous  throughout  the  world;  its 
grand  victories  are  known  to  all,  and  need  no  mention  here. 

All  honor  then  to  the  regular  army  and  navy  of  the  United  States; 
and  when  the  drums  beat  and  the  bugles  sound  "to  arms!"  and  our 
country  needs  the  services  of  its  citizens  to  defend  the  national  honor 
and  preserve  our  institutions,  the  young  men  of  the  land — the  volunteers 
— ever  are  ready  to  shoulder  their  muskets  and  respond  to  the  bugle's 
first  note,  as  did  their  forefathers  at  Concord  and  Lexington.  We  all 
remember  Longfellow's  tale  of  how 

"  The  farmers  gave  them  ball  for  ball, 
From  behind  each  fence  and  farm-yard  wall, 
Chasing  the  red-coats  down  the  lane, 
Then  crossing  the  field,  to  emerge  again 
Under  the  trees  at  the  turn  of  the  road, 
And  only  pausing  to  fire  and  load." 

Grant,  Sherman,  Sheridan,  Farragut  and  Porter,  stand  at  the  head  of 
the  long  list  of  great  and  illustrious  military  and  naval  men  of  our 
country  and  our  age — their  names  are  household  words  around  every 
fireside,  their  faces  and  their  deeds  'are  indelibly  impressed  on  the  mem- 
ory of  every  American  citizen.  But  I  cannot" refrain,  on  this  occasion, 
from  referring  briefly  to  a  few  magnificent  spirits  of  our  army  and  navy, 
of  subordinate  rank,  who  won  imperishable  renown  during" the  war  of 
the  rebellion.  I  cannot  number  or  name  them  all  if  1  would;  but  surely 
the  history  of  the  wars  of  other  nations  in  other  times  furnishes  no 
larger  roster  of  distinguished  names. 

Corse,  of  Iowa,  who  with  two  small  brigades,  and  with  every  officer 
killed  or  wounded,  himself  included,  held  the  mountain  pass  at  Altoona 
against  frightful  odds;  dishing,  twenty-one  years  of  age,  amid  a  storm 
of  leaden  hail,  standing  erect  in  the  bow  of  his  boat,  and  running 
straight  on  to  the  rebel  terror,  Albemarle,  placing  with  his  own  hand  the 
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torpedo  and  exploding  it,  receiving  at  the  same  instant,  at  the  cannon's 
mouth,  the  smoke  and  flame  and  shot  from  a  100-pound  ritle;  Lago,  of 
Gen.  Grant's  staff,  and  Oliver  of  the  7th  Missouri,  leading  the  wooden 
transport  tleet  by  the  Vicksburg  batteries— one  of  the  most  perilous  and 
brilliant  exploits  of  the  war.    And 

"  When  he  saw  the  monitor  was  lost, 
We  know  how  Craven  kept  his  post, 

With  the  water  at  his  knee; 
The  casemate  shutter  wide  was  swung-, 
One  plunge  and  he  knew  he  would  be  flung 

Safe  on  the  open  sea; 
But  stay!  inside  that  casemate  wide, 

Three  men  kept  guard  alone; 
And  the  Captain  brave 
Two  lives  would  save— 

With  no  thought  of  his  own; 
So  the  two  burst  by, 
With  a  dreadful  cry, 

And  he— sank  like  a  stone." 

Captain  Duncan,  the  famous  scout  of  the  army  of  the  Tennes- 
see, an  account  of  whose  services  and  hair-breadth  escapes  would  fill  a 
volume — carrying  despatches  announcing  the  arrival  of  Sherman's  army 
at  Savannah,  over  the  torpedoes  sown  in  the  channels  of  the  Ogeeehee 
river,  and  by  the  bristling  guns  of  Ft.  McAllister,  and  then  out  to  sea  in 
his  open  boat,  bringing  to  Admiral  Dahlgreen  at  Port  Royal  harbor  the 
news  which  was  so  eagerly  looked  for  by  the  loyal  people  of  the  country. 

Morris,  in  Hampton  Roads,  going  down  with  the  Cumberland  before 
the  guns  of  the  Merrimac — with  every  color  set,  and  scorning  to  surren- 
der—firing his  farewell  broadside  as  the  waters,  crimsoned  with  the 
blood  of  his  dead  and  dying  crew,  closed  over  his  sinking  ship. 

Can  a  more  heroic  picture  be  conceived  than  that  of  brave  young 
Reynolds,  of  the  15th  Iowa,  Crocker's  i3rigade,  with  shattered'  arm. 
weak  and  faint  from  loss  of  blood,  yet  regardless  of  his  own  sufferings 
and  risking  his  own  life,  stopping  by  the  side  of  the  dying  commander 
of  the  army  of  the  Tennessee,  moistening  the  parched  lips  with  water 
from  his  own  canteen;  receiving  his  last  words,  closing  his  eyes,  folding 
his  hands  across  his  breast,  and  then,  before  his  wound  was  dressed. 
guiding  others  to  the  spot  and  aiding  in  the  rescue  of  the  loved  remains. 

And  while  I  have  mentioned  the  names  of  a  few  of  those  who  were 
particularly  distinguished,  1  do  not  forget  the  thousands  upon  thou- 
sands of  true  heroes  of  the  army  and  navy  who  lived  and  died  unher- 
alded, unnoticed,  and  unknown.  The  men  of  the  army  of  the  Tennessee, 
who  fell  at  Shiloh  or  at  Vicksburg,  those  of  Crocker's  Brigade  who  laid 
down  their  lives  on  the  bloody  and  hotly  contested  field  of  Atlanta,  or 
the  men  of  the  Cumberland  who  met  their  death  so  grandly,  standing  by 
their  guns  -were  as  true  heroes  as  the  six  hundred  who  rode  and  died  at 
Balaklava.  They  need  only  a  Tennyson  to  immortalize  their  heroic  ser- 
vices, and  send  their  names  to  history. 

Twenty  years  have  passed  since  the  guns  were  packed,  the  muskets 
stacked,  the  hugs  furled;  twenty  years  since  the  army  of  the  Tennessee 
marched  in  review  for  the  last  time  before  Grant  and  Sherman  and 
Meade;  twenty  years  since  the  measured  tread  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brig- 
ade ceased  throughout  the  land.  The  boys  of  '01,  too  young  to  serve 
their  country,  are  now  men  engaged  in  the  affairs  of  life.  Children 
born  the  year  that  Lee  surrendered,  will  soon  be  of  aire;  a  new  genera- 
tion has  come  to  man's  estate,  knowing  little  of  the  great  war,  except  as 
they  read  of  it  in  history  or  hear  it  from  the  lips  of  veterans.  Year  after 
year  we  the  survivors  meet,  till  our  glasses  and  drink  to  the  old  days; 
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recall  the  scenes  in  which  we  bore  a  part,  and  join  in  doing"  reverence  to 
the  costly  sacrifices  of  our  comrades  of  the  army  and  the  navy.  Thev 
shed  their  blood  and  laid  down  their  lives;  that  American  civilization 
might  live,  that  American  liberty  might  live;  nay,  under  these  glorious 
skies,  and  beneath  the  folds  and  under  the  shadows  of  the  dear  old  lla;* 
they  lived  and  died  that  American  union  and  American  liberty  might 
live'  one  and  undivided  evermore  until  the  sun  and  the  stars  "and  the 
firmament  shall  crumble  into  dust. 

The  President:  Boys,  that  speech  is  worth  three  cheers;  I  propose 
three  cheers  for  Gen.  Strong. 

The  cheers  were  lustily  given. 

The  President:  The  latter  part  of  "Bennie  Havens,  O!"  could  not 
be  sung  last  night  for  want  of  time;  I  want  the  bugler  to  understand 
that  after  the  first  verse  is  sung  this  evening  he  is  to  sound  the  surgeon's 
call,  and  1  want  Dr.  Watson  to  hear  distinctly  the  part  that  follows  the 
call.  Last  night  the  audience  would  not  sing  the  chorus,  I  do  not  know 
why;  you  can  sing,  you  must  sing,  and  if  you  don't  sing  I'll  make  you 
sing. 

Major  McArthur:  This  "Benny  Havens,  O!"  has  the  most  swing- 
ing chorus  in  the  world;  you  seemed  to  be  a  little  lugubrious  last  night 

The  President:    Proceed. 

The  Major  then  proceeded  to  give  the  rest  of  "Benny  Havens,  0!" 
remarking  that  "  You  old  sinners  all  want  to  come  now  when  you  hear 
the  call:"  The  house  was  kept  in  an  uproar  during  the  rendering  of  the 
song. 

At  the  close  of  the  song  President  Belknap  announced  that  the  next 
toast,  "The  State  of  Iowa,"  would  be  responded  to  by  a  gallant  soldier  of 
the  Crocker  Brigade,  of  the  13th  Iowa,  Governor  B.  R.  Sherman. 

GOVERNOR  SHERMAN 

then  rose  in  the  center  of  the  room  and  gave  the  following  address: 

Mr.  President,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — You  will  agree  with  me  that 
it  is  an  absolute  impossibility,  in  the  very  brief  space  of  time  allotted  to 
me,  to  do  even  approximate  justice  to  "this  subject.  I  can  only  hope 
to  call  your  attention  to  a  few  points  in  the  history  of  our  State — and 
that  not  so  much  by  way  of  imparting  any  information,  for  you  are 
largely  in  formed  in  all  these  regards,  but  I  wish  simply  to  refresh  your 
memory,  to  remind  you  of  the  glorious  heritage  that  we  enjoy.  Happily 
for  all  of  us  Iowa  needs  no  eulogy  from  me— her  record  is  made,  her 
history  is  written  up;  she  has  need  of  no  apologies  for  she  has  nothing 
of  which  to  be  ashamed. 

Why,  it  seems  as  only  yesterday  since  this  State,  now  one  of  the 
first  in  the  Nation,  was  regarded  as  a  barren  waste.  Young  as  I  am,  I 
can  remember  back  to  the  time  when  the  school-books  showed  the  ter- 
ritory west  of  the  Mississippi  river  to  be  a  desert.  In  fact  called  "The 
American  desert,"  it  seems  only  but  yesterday  that  the  first  emigration 
was  pointed  in  this  direction.  So  small  and  insignificant  were  we,  that 
when  we  were  admitted  into  the  Union,  with  a  population  of  less  than 
1U0,U00  human  beings,  it  was  said  of  us  by  the  older  States  of  the  East, 
"The  time  will  never  come  when  Iowa  will  have  more  than  one  repre- 
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gentative  in  Congress";  and  now,  after  our  State  has  been  growing 
along  day  after  day,  and  year  after  year,  we  have  reached  a  point  in  her 
history  where,  from  that  little  beginning  of  less  than  100,000  souls,  at  her 
admission  into  the  Union,  Iowa,  to-day,  numbers  a  population  of  over 
two  million  people;  and  these  as  prosperous  and  happy  as  any  people 
in  the  United  States  or  the  world.  This  shows  an  increase  of  more  than 
twenty  times  our  former  population,  within  the  memory  of  almost  the 
youngest  person  present  here  to-night. 

If  we  look  at  the  valuation  of  the  State,  we  will  find  that  marvelous 
as  has  been  our  growth  in  population,  it  is  exceeded  by  the  rapidity  with 
which  we  have  gained  in  wealth,  If  we  look  at  the  valuation  of  the 
State  for  taxable  purposes,  we  find  that  from  that  little  beginning  of 
less  than  ten  million  dollars  worth  of  property  all  told,  the  taxable  valu- 
ation of  the  State  for  last  year  was  nearly  '450  million  dollars.  If  we 
rated  it  at  its  real  valuation*  all  of  you  tax  payers  will  agree  with  me 
that  this  value  would  be  multiplied  nearly  four  times,  amounting  to 
over  1,500  millions  of  money. 

And  do  we  not  remember  the  means  of  locomotion  we  had  in  the 
early  days,  when  you  and  I  crossed  the  Mississippi  ?  when  "prairie 
schooners"  were  seen  everywere  throughout  the  country,  and  the  people 
who  were  wealthy  enough  to  travel  by  stage  always  carried  rails  on 
their  backs  to  cross  the  streams  or  pry  us  out  of  the  mud  holes?  It  is 
only  a  few  years  ago  that  the  first  iron  horse  crossed  the  Mississippi  into 
this  State;' But  we  have  progressed  in  that  respect,  until  to-day  there 
are  but  two  other  States  in  the  Union  that  can  count  as  many  miles  of 
Railroad  track  as  we  can  in  Iowa.  These  Iron  rails,  placed  end  to  end, 
would  reach  more  than  one-third  the  way  around  the  Globe.  You  will 
find  further,  by  looking  at  your  maps,  or'reading  the  newspapers,  of  to- 
day, that  you  can  ride  into  every  county-seat  in  the  State  of  Iowa,  in  a 
Palace  ea'r;  something  that  cannot  be 'done  in  any  other  State  in  the 
Union,  save  one,  and  that  one  is  only  about  as  large  as  one  of  our  coun- 
ties, (I  refer  to  Rhode  Island).  Of  the  two  States  that  have  as  many 
miles  of  railroad  track  as  Iowa,  one  is  Illinois,  a  State  larger  in  area  than 
ours,  and  the  other  is  the  home  of  the  Buckeyes,  which  is  so  located 
that  every  one  who  goes  from  the  rising  to  the  setting  sun  must  cross 
her  boundaries. 

Shall  we  speak  of  the  productions  of  this  State?  It  is  hardly  neces- 
sary, for  we  all  understand  their  magnitude;  we  may  say,  however,  for 
the  benefit  of  our  guests  that  have  come  from  other  States,  that  we  have 
grown  to  be  the. granary  of  the  world.  This  young  State  now  stands  at 
the  head  of  the  list  in  the  raising  of  corn.  While  we  are  not  a  hoggish 
people  ourselves,  we  are  far  in  advance  of  the  older  States  in  the  raising 
of  corn,  and  are  compelled  to  go  into  this  industry  for  the  benefit  of  those 
who  live  down  East.  We  raise  more  of  the  hog  species  than  any  other 
State  in  the  Union.  And  more  than  that,  Mr.  President,  there  are  only 
two  other  States  that  put  up  as  many  barrels  of  pork  as  are  prepared  for 
the  market  by  the  people  of  our  State.  My  friend,  Governor  Kirkwood, 
was  formerly  accustomed  to  boast  a  great  deal  of  Ohio,  and  our  good 
friend,  Gen.  Ilickenlooper,  perhaps  fancies  that  Cincinnati  has  estab- 
lished herself  as  the  porkopolis  of  the  world;  but  his  whole  State  does 
not  amount  to  anything  as  a  pork-packing  establishment,  when  compared 
with  Iowa;  and  we  are  contented  to  sell  in  Eastern  markets  at  a  good 
price,  so  long  as  they  pay  us  in  the  money  of  the  United  States,  the 
steady  value  of  which  was  won  and  secured  by  the  boys  who  wore  the 
blue. 

We  do  more  than  that.  I  am  not  indulging  in  braggadocia  at  all— 
am  simply  stating  a  few  modest  facts  that  belong;  to  the  modest  people 
in  this  modest  State.  We  have  more  manufactories  in  the  State  of  Iowa 
now — more  of  these  establishments  where  mechanics  work,  than  were  in 
existence  in  the  United  States  at  the  close  of  the  Revolutionary  war.    We 
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do  not  regard  ourselves  as  a  manufacturing-  people,  either;  we  have  only 
commenced  this  branch  of  business.  But  as  we  have  in  this  prairie  State 
a  coal-producing  region  covering  nearly  one-third  its  area;  and  as  our 
facilities  for  obtaining  it  are  so  excellent  that  it  can  be  laid  down  at  the 
doors  of  the  people  of  the  .State  at  a  marvelously  low  price,  we  expect  to 
become  one  of  the  great  manufacturing  States  in  the  Union;  and  with 
our  immense  yield  of  corn,  which  must  be  used  for  lawful  purposes, 
from  which  we  can  furnish  material  for  food  in  the  way  of  pork,  we  are 
going  to  manufacture  all  the  articles  that  the  people  of  the  East  use  in 
their  fields,  in  their  shops,  and  for  the  luxuries  of  their  homes. 

Shall  we  look  in  another  direction?  Leaving  the  matters  of  every- 
day life,  what  kind  of  people  have  we  got  here  ?  Why,  I  can  answer  the 
question  in  a  word.  Look  out  on  the  great  prairies  of  Iowa,  settled  by  a 
happy  and  contented  people.  Count  the  school-houses — and  they  are  on 
every  hill-top— and  you  will  find  that,  according  to  the  population  of  the 
State,  we  have  more  of  these  buildings  for  the  education  of  the  rising  gen- 
erations than  any  other  country  in  the  world.  Go  further;  look  at  your 
last  tax  receipts,  and  you  will  "find  this  true  in  every  county  of  the  State, 
that  00  per  cent  of  the  entire  amount  of  taxes  you  have  paid,  you  voted 
upon  yourselves  for  the  purpose  of  public  education  to  be  given  the  chil- 
dren of  the  State— those  of  the  rich  and  poor,  high  and  low,  native  and 
foreign-born,  white  or  black,  being  alike  welcome.  1  could  not,  if  I  were 
to  talk  here  until  you  should  be  tired  to  death,  give  you  a  stronger  and 
better  certificate  of  the  intelligence,  high  character,  and  good  standing  of 
the  people  of  this  State,  than  this  remarkable  fact  to  which  I  have 
already  called  your  attention — that  of  the  cheerfulness  with  which  our 
people  pay  their  taxes  for  the  education  of  the  young,  and  the  high  pro- 
portion of  taxes  that  are  levied  by  the  people's  vote  for  this  purpose. 

Would  you  ask  me  about  our  "charities?  Why,  lookout  from  here  to 
the  public  institutions  of  the  State.  You  will  "find,  scattered  all  over 
these  prairies,  places  where  the  unfortunate  are  being  cared  for  in  a 
manner  creditable  to  the  State  and  its  humanity.  We  have  only  to  look 
at  these  things  to  satisfy  ourselves  that  it  is  indeed  a  glorious  heritage 
that  has  been  left  us. 

But  this  is  not  all  our  State's  history,  grand,  glorious  and  self-satis- 
fying as  it  is.  There  is  another  page  of  history  to  which  I  want  to  call 
your  attention  briefly, as  Dr.  Lloyd  has  threatened  dire  things  if  I  should 
talk  more  than  the  seven  minutes  allowed  me.  But  the  hearts  of  you 
boys  who  wore  the  blue  will  throb  within  you,  for  you  know  it  as  well 
as  I.  It  is  the  glorious  fact  of  history,  that,  when,  through  the  insanity 
of  a  few,  this  terrible  war  was  brought  upon  the  Nation,  it  stands  for- 
ever to  the  credit  of  the  State  of  Iowa,  that  her  people  were  the  first  to 
offer  the  Government  of  the  United  States  military  help,  in  order  to  put 
down  that  Rebellion.  And  of  equal  credit  is  the  fact  that  the  President 
of  the  United  States,  in  accepting  the  services  of  the  people  for  the  pur- 
pose of  putting  down  that  Rebellion,  first  accepted  such  services  from 
the  State  of  Iowa.  And  more  than  this,  the  State  of  Iowa  furnished  the 
first  company  of  volunteer  troops  mustered  into  military  service,  and 
the  last  one  mustered  out.  Yes,  our  volunteer  troops  were  the  first  and 
the  last,  and  as  our  good  friend,  General  Strong,  has  said,  '-faithful  from 
the  beginning  to  the  end.''  A  little  more,  not  in  the  way  of  braggado- 
cia,  but  merely  to  refresh  your  memory  in  respect  to  some  important 
facts.  Looking  over  the  military  history  of  the  country — of  all  the 
States— you  will  find  this  to  be  true;  that  in  proportion  to  the  population 
men,  women,  and  children,  this  State  of  Iowa,  among  whose  sons  we  are 
to-day,  furnished  a  greater  number  of  Union  soldiers  than  any  other 
State'in  the  Union.  We  sent  out  to  do  battle  for  the  Union  cause,  over 
78.0UO  boys  in  blue— more  than  one  out  of  every  ten  of  the  entire  popu- 
lation of  the  State,  according  to  the  population  of  18t53,  two  years  after 
the  war  broke  out,  and  one  out  of  eight  of  the  population  according  to 
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the  census  of  1800.  And  their  valor,  their  courage,  their  devotion  to  the 
I'nion  cause,  is  attested  by  the  fact,  and  it  is  a  sad  one,  though  one  in 
which  we  may  glory,  for  it  is  an  attestation  of  their  devotion  to  the 
truth  and  the'  right— that  of  these,  one  out  of  every  six  never  came 
home — one  out  of  every  six  of  those  who  wrent  into  the  service  lost  his 
life  in  defence  of  the  country  during  his  term  of  service. 

I  congratulate  you,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  you  who  live  here  in  Towa, 
on  the  glorious  record  the  State  has  made.  As  I  said  in  the  outset,  so 
let  me  repeat,  wre  have  nothing  to  apologize  for,  nothing  of  which  to  be 
ashamed.  Let  us  felicitate  ourselves  upon  the  glorious  heritage  we 
have,  and  thank  God  and  take  courage.  Let  us  say  to  the  world,  that 
to-day,  as  twenty-four  years  ago,  and  for  all  time  in  the  future,  when 
the  Xation  needs  the  services  of  Iowa,  we  are  ready  in  the  cause  of  truth 
and  right,  to  do,  and  dare,  and  to  die  if  necessary. 

'The  following  telegram  was  here  read  from  Col.  Fred  Grant. 

Chicago,  September  24th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

I  regret  that  I  have  had  to  return  to  New  York  from  Xeoga,  I 
hoped  to  meet  the  Crocker  Brigade  this  evening. 

F.  D.  Grant. 

The  next  toast  was  announced  as  follows:  "To  the  illustrious  and 
beloved  memory  of  the  first  commander  of  the  army  of  the  Tennessee, 
who  at  forty-one  years  of  age  was  the  commander  of  all  the  armies  of 
the  United  States,  the  largest  army  ever  commanded  by  any  one,  Ulysses 
S.  Grant;"  responded  to  by 

GOV.  KIRK  WOOD, 

of  Iowa  City,  as  follows: 

Mr.  President : — As  the  world  grows  older,  and,  as  we  think,  wiser, 
we  are  disposed  to  change  somewhat  the  standard  by  which  men. 
claimed  by  their  admirers  to  be  entitled  to  be  called  "great."  shall  be 
measured.  The  time  has  been,  when,  with  most  men.  the  oniy  standard 
of  merit  was  success,  and  that  remains  the  only  standard  with  too  many 
to-day;  but  the  number  of  those  who  demand  a  higher  standard  of  great- 
ness is  continually  growing  larger;  now,  to  entitle  any  one  to  be  called 
truly  great,  something  more  and  better  than  mere  success  in  his  en- 
deavors is  demanded.  We  demand  of  the  soldier  whom  his  admirers 
claim  to  distinguish  as  a  great  captain,  not  merely  that  he  shall  have 
fought  and  won  great  battles,  but  that  he  shall  have  fought  and  won 
them  in  a  good  cause;  not  merely  that  he  has  fought  and  won,  but  we# 
must  know  why  he  fought  and  for  what  he  won/  We  insist  on  know- 
ing whether  the  successful  statesman  has  been  controlled  in  his  actions 
by  selfish  ambition  only,  or  by  the  higher  motive  of  promoting  the 
public  welfare.  We  demand  to  know  not  merely  how  many  millions 
the  successful  financier  has  made,  but  how  he  made  them  and  how  he 
used  them;  in  short,  we  demand  to  know  what  has  been  the  moving 
cause  in  actions  called  great,  and  if  we  rind  it  to  be  merely  the  gratifica- 
tion of  a  selfish  ambition  not  controlled  by  the  desire  to  be  of  service  to 
his  fellow-men,  we  may  be  willing  to  say  in  each  case,  the  man  has  been 
successful,  but  we  cannot  call  him  great. 

Let  us  try  by  this  standard  Ulysses  S.  Grant.  What  manner  of  man 
was  he?  Fie  was  a  plain,  quiet,  unpretending  man.  honest  and  truthful. 
manly  and  generous,  self-reliant,  of  unyielding  tenacity  of  purpose  when 
his  purpose  had  been  deliberately  formed;  not  cast  down  by  failure,  or 
unduly  elated  by  success,  but  making  both  failure  and  success  starting 
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points  for  further  effort.  He  was  an  ardent  lover  of  his  country  and  its 
institutions,  and  brought  to  its  service  in  its  hour  of  peril,  the  personal 
qualities  I  have  mentioned,  and  the  military  skill  acquired  by  his  pro- 
fessional education  and  training".  He  was  a  true  and  trusty  friend,  a 
loving  and  faithful  husband,  a  kind  and  affectionate  father.  I  do  not 
remember  anything  in  the  history  of  any  man,  more  touching  or  more 
heroic  than  his  struggle  during  his  painful  illness,  to  complete  his 
history  of  the  war,  and  thus  make  some  provision  for  his  family,  whose 
means*  had  been  squandered  by  the  unfaithful  management  of  one 
whom  he  had  unwisely  trusted.  Incited  by  his  love  for  his  wife  and 
children,  and  sustained  by  his  indomitable  courage  and  will,  he  fought 
this,  his  last  light,  until  his  work  was  accomplished,  and  then  died — con- 
quered by  death,  but  victor  still. 

It  would  be  worse  than  idle  for  me  to  attempt  a  review  of  Grant's 
military  operations,  in  the  presence  of  so  many  who  fought  under  him, 
and  by  "their  valor  and  good  conduct  won  his  battles;  but  somethings 
in  connection  therewith,  even  a  civilian  may  properly  say. 

He  seemed  to  comprehend  fully  from  the  first,  that  the  war  on  our 
part  must  be  an  offensive  one;  that  two  things  were  necessary  to  ulti- 
inute  success.  The  dismemberment  of  the  vast  territory  held  by  the  so- 
called  confederacy,  and  the  utter  destruction  of  its  military  power.  The 
capture  of  Fort  Donaldson  was  important  in  breaking  the  rebel  line 
from  the  Mississippi  river  to  the  Alleghanies,  but  was  rendered  more 
valuable  by  the  capture  of  some  ten  thousand  rebel  troops.  The  fight 
on  the  right,  to  prevent  the  escape  of  the  garrison,  was  as  hard  and  as 
bloody  as  that  on  our  left  to  gain  the  intrenchments.  Again,  the 
capture  of  Vicksburg  was  important,  not  only  in  dismembering  the 
rebel  territory,  but  as  weakening  the  rebel  army  by  the  loss  of  thirty 
thousand  veteran  troops. 

The  siege  of  Vicksburg  illustrates  largely  some  of  the  characteristics 
of  Grant  as  a  soldier.  The  place  was  strongly  garrisoned,  and  so  forti- 
fied as  to  be  considered  impregnable,  but  its  capture  was  a  necessity. 
It  could  not  be  carried  from  the  front;  months  of  effort  to  reaeh  its  rear 
from  the  north  had  failed,  and  many  despaired  of  success.  But  Grant 
did  not  despair.  His  courage,  his  self-reliance,  his  tenacity  of  purpose— 
what  some  considered  his  dogged  obstinacy — remained  unshaken,  and  at 
last  the  daring  plan  of  running  the  blockade  of  the  rebel  batteries  with 
some  of  our  boats,  and  of  thus  transferring  his  army  to  the  rear  of 
Vicksburg  from  the  south,  was  determined  on.  It  was  a  daring  adven- 
ture. Its  failure  would  probably  have  caused  the  capture  of  our  army; 
and  that,  added  to  our  misfortunes  in  Virginia,  might  have  proved 
ruinous.  But  high  daring  was  needed,  and  never  was  higher  daring 
shown.  The  blockade  was  run.  Our  army  crossed  the  river,  and 
marched  and  fought  continually,  until  Pemberton  was  shut  up  in  Vicks- 
►burg,  and  his  and  Vicksburg's  capture  made  sure. 

The  final  campaign  commenced  in  1864.  It  involved  the  march  of 
Grant  from  near  Washington  to  Kichmond,  the  march  of  Sherman  from 
Chattanooga  to  Atlanta,  thence  to  Savannah,  and  thence  through  South 
Carolina  to  the  point  in  North  Carolina  where  Johnson  surrendered. 
Hood  had  been  left  in  Tennessee  to  be  cared  for  by- Thomas,  who  did 
that  duty  as  he  did  all  duties — thoroughly;  and  the  two  great  armies  of 
Grant  and  Sherman,  acting  on  different  lines  but  in  full  concert,  moved 
on,  until  at  Appomatox  the  shell  of  the  Confederacy  was  broken,  and 
the  hearts  of  all  ioyal  men  leaped  for  joy  that  at  last  the  great  agony 
was  over,  and  our  "Union  was  saved.  Even  the  gold-gamblers  in  Xew 
York  suspended  their  dirty  work  long  enough  to  listen  to  the  singing  of 
the  doxology  in  Wall  street. 

An  incident  connected  with  the  surrender  of  Johnson's  army  to 
Sherman,    illustrates  Grant's  manliness   and  greatness,    Johnson  pro- 
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posed  the  surrender  of  his  army  oh  conditions  outside  of  military  juris- 
diction, and  which  Sherman  of  course  submitted  to  our  government  for 
approval  or  rejection.  In  the  excitement  following-  the  assassination  of 
Lincoln,  the  terms  proposed  were  not  only  rejected,  but  rejected  in  such 
a  way  as  to  be  extremely  offensive  to  Sherman,  and  Grant  was  ordered 
to  Sherman's  army  to  conduct  the  surrender.  Now,  Sherman  was  the 
only  one  of  our  Generals  who  was  regarded  as  Grant's  rival  as  a  soldier. 
His  previous  great  services  in  the  West,  his  great  marches  to  Atlanta. 
to  Savannah  and  Xorth  Carolina,  had  given  him  a  prestige,  and  created 
an  enthusiasm  for  him  almost,  if  not  quite,  equal  to  that  for  Grant.  If. 
under  these  circumstances,  Grant  had  been  a  weak  man,  he  might  have 
so  arranged  as  to  have  himself  received  Johnson's  surrender,  and  thus 
taken  to  himself  the  honor  of  being  the  only  one  of  our  Generals  who 
had  received  the  surrender  of  a  hostile  army;  but,  thank  God,  Grant  was 
not  a  weak  man.  Pie  was  a  strong  man,  a  just  man,  a  manly  man.  1 1  is 
presence  in  Sherman's  army  was  scarcely  known,  and  Sherman  had  what 
he  had  fairly  earned— the  honor  of  Johnson's  surrender. 

And  so  it  seems  to  me,  that,  measuring  the  old  Commander  by  the 
better  standard  of  greatness,  we  find  him  to  have  been  an  honest,  truth- 
ful, brave  man,  a  just,  manly,  and  generous  man,  and  whose  services 
were  more  valuable  to  none  than  to  those  whom  you  aided  him  to  con- 
quer:; earnestly  loving,  and  faithfully  serving  his  country;  a  soldier 
who  fairly  won  every  step  in  his  splendid  career  by  faithful  and  val- 
uable service,  and  for  these  reasons  entitled  to  a  high  place  among  the 
truly  great.    May  he  rest  in  peace. 

After  music  by  the  band  a  number  of  those  Who  expected  to  take 
the  next  train,  began  to  move  towards  the  door,  when  President  Bel- 
knap vigorously  called  for  order. 

The  President:  I  want  it  distinctly  understood  that  this  meeting 
has  not  adjourned;  I  have  a  story  to  tell,  and  in  order  that  its  effect  may 
not  be  lost,  I  must  tell  it  now.  It  happened  to  General  Grant,  whom,  as 
you  all  know,  I  knew  intimately.  Well,  he  had  no  ear  for  m'usic,  what- 
ever. If  there  was  anything  on  earth  that  could  make  him  shudder  at 
all,  it  was  a  brass  band;  he  told  me  over  and  over  again,  that  the  only 
music  he  liked  was  the  army  calls,  and  that  he  liked  the  reveille  least 
of  all.  It  happened  that  several  years  ago,  he  and  the  members  of  his 
cabinet  were  in  Boston.  They  had  been  at  Concord,  attending  the  Cen- 
tennial of  the  battle  of  Lexington,  and  on  his  return  there  were  a  num- 
ber of  the  Commanders  of  the  Knight  Templars  turned  out  to  receive 
and  welcome  him.  They  were  marshalled  on  one  side  of  the  Avenue, 
and  the  General,  accompanied  by  myself,  rode  in  a  carriage  and  passed 
these  Commanders  in  review.  At  the  right  of  each  Commander  was  a 
band.  As  the  carriage  drove  along,  each  band  played  in  succession, 
"Hail  to  the  Chief."  He  paid  no  attention  to  them,  until  three  or  four 
of  these  bands  had  played  as  he  passed  by  them;  finally  he  remarked  to 
me,  "that  setmis  to  be  a  very  monotonous  tune."  I  replied,  "that  is  'Hail 
to  the  Chief,'  and  is  played  in  your  honor,"  and  suggested  that  these 
gentlemen  expected  him  to  raise  his  hat  as  he  passed  by  each  of  the 
bands.  He  said.  "  Certainly."  There  were  thirty  or  forty  of  these  bands, 
and  as  he  passed  by  the  last  one.  he  said.  "  Well,  I  am  glad  that  is  over." 
We  drove  to  the  St. -lames  Hotel  where  we  were  quartered,  and  as  we 
approached,  we  saw  by  the  glittering  uniforms  that  Gilmore's  band  was 
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lying  in  wait  for  us.  "  Upon  my  word,"  exclaimed  the  General,  "  I 
believe  there  is  another  band !"  We  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  as  we 
were  alighting,  that  magnificent  band,  the  best  in  the  world,  struck  up 
"  Hail  to  the  Chief;''  at  which  Grant  said  to  me,  "Well,  General,  we  have 
some  consolation — they're  playing  another  tune."  You  see  a  great  many 
stories  in  the  papers  about  General  Grant,  many  of  which  are  not  true; 
but  this  story  is  literally  true. 

The  next  toast  announced,  was,  "The  women  of  our  country;  by 
their  self-sacrifices  at  home,  by  their  encouragement  in  defeat,  by  their 
smiles  in  victory,  they  were  as  potent  forces  in  the  war  on  both  sides, 
as  the  armies  in  the  field."  The  President  stated  that  it  would  be 
responded  to  "by  an  officer  of  this  Brigade,  and  a  member  of  Gen. 
Crocker's  Pegiment,  who  served  on  AlcPherson's  staff,  and  was  breveted 
for  his  gallantry  in  the  field — Gen.  James  Wilson,  of  Newton,  Iowa, 
of  the  13th." 

GENERAL  WILSON. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  Comrades: — The  sentiment  to  which  lam 
to  respond  this  evening,  is  one  that  appeals  directly  to  the  heart  of  a 
soldier. 

Where  is  the  man  whose  heart  does  not  beat  more  quickly  at  the 
mention  of  the  women  of  the  war;  where  is  the  soldier  whose  bosom 
does  not  swell  with  pride  at  the  remembrance  of  those  to  whom  he 
turned  in  the  darkest  hours,  and  from  whom  he  received  that  inspiration 
and  strength  that  enabled  him  to  do  his  duty  and  to  uphold  his 
countries  flag  when  the  greatest  dangers  environed  it. 

How  often  has  the  remembrance  of  the  noble,  brave,  suffering, 
praying  women  at  home  nerved  our  arms  and  strengthened  our  hearts. 
How  often  have  the  weekly  missives  filled  with  fond  love  and  strong 
affection  speaking  brave  words  of  hope  and  cheer — the  tell  tale 
trembling  hand  the  while  revealing  to  the  practiced  eye.  the  tierce 
struggle  in  their  hearts  twixt  hope  and  fear — how  often  have  these 
little  missives,  sometimes  received  upon  the  eve  of  battle,  made  firm 
the  flagging  zeal  or  raised  the  despondent  heart. 

The  women  of  the  war,  on?-  women  as  we  fondly  love  to  call  them, 
were  a  power  whose  influence-  was  felt  as  well  in  the  conduct  and 
management  of  the  war,  as  by  the  individual  soldier,  from  the  general 
commanding  down  to  the  last  recruit;  it  was  a  power  as  great  in  its 
moral  influence  upon  the  men  in  the  field  as  a  well  equiped  army  in 
reserve. 

Woman's  power  has  always  been  great.  History,  sacred  and  profane 
teems  with  the  record  of  her  influence  for  good  or  evil  upon  the  affairs 
of  the  world,  .the  course  of  rulers  and  of  nations,  and  even  upon  the 
destinies  of  man. 

In  primeval  days,  our  mother  Eve,  by  her  one  act  "brought  death 
into  the  world,  and  all  our  woe."  And  she  of  Troy  who  caused  a  ten 
years'  war  of  which  old  Homer  sung;  and  Egypt's  beauteous  queen,  who 
swayed  a  Ciesar,  and  at  whose  proud  feet  the  great  Mark  Antony  laid  a 
world.  Isabel  of  .Spain,  Elizabeth  of  England,  all  gave  tone  and 
character  to  their  several  peoples;  and  later  in  this  nineteenth  century 
when  the  winged  messengers  of  grace  speeding  with  eager  haste  from 
their  bright  homes,  sweeping  from  their  paths  with  potent  wand  the 
dread  dark  superstitions  and  ignorance  of  the  past,  and  planting  in 
their  stead  their  precious  freight  of  love  of  meres  and  broad  charity, 
touching  the  hearts  of  men  and  women,  and  blessing-  them  with  these 
sweet  heavenly  gifts;  then  at  such  a  time  England  gave  birth  to  one 
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who  stood  alone  and  peerless  among  her  fellows,  Florence  Nightingale, 
the  embodiment  of  love  of  truth  and  charity — to  Florence  Nightingale, 
the  proto  type,  exempler  and  sure  precursor  of  our  women,  the  women 
of  our  conflict. 

While  other  countries  have  produced  here  and  there  a  woman,  rising 
by  her  power  or  worth  far  above  her  surroundings,  it  was  left  to  our 
country  with  its  peculiar  civilization  and  education  to  develop  a  race  of 
women  notable  for  their  greatness;  combining  in  themselves  the  severel 
noble  qualities -and  virtues  of  their  predecessors — the  firmness  of  the 
Spartan  mother,  enjoining  upon  her  son  the  preference  of  death  to  dis- 
honor; the  lofty  sentiment  of  the  medieval  maiden,  who,  buckling  on 
the  armor  of  her  gallant  knight,  sends  him  forth  to  deeds  of  high  em- 
prise; and  the  deep  devotion  faith  and  trust  in  God  of  the  maiden 
martyred  at  the  stake  for  truth  and  conscience  sake.  These  qualities 
combined  give  grace  and  nobleness  to  our  women — to  all  our  women; 
as  well  in  the  rugged  North  as  in  the  balmy  South,  in  the  great  cities  of 
the  East,  and  on  the  broad  prairies  of  the  West,  alike  in  the  luxurious 
dwelling,  and  the  humble  cabin. 

Brave  themselves,  they  made  men  brave;  true  and  patriotic,  they 
sustained  our  patriotism;  noble,  they  inspired  nobility.  God  bless  the 
women  of  the  war! 

Following  the  response  came  a  song  by  the  Glee  Club,  after  which 
Major  McArthur  said,  he  was  reminded  of  a  story  of  a  Colonel  com- 
manding a  brigade  down  South,  who  was  in  a  country  which  contained 
everything  that  wras  good  to  eat — the  Crocker  Brigade  hadn't  been 
there!— one  of  the  staff  officers  found  the  Colonel  in  command  crying 
on  a  store  box,  "  Why,  Colonel,  what  in  the  world  is  the  matter  with 
you?  We  have  surely  got  into  a  country  that  is  literally  flowing  with 
milk  and  honey;  I  don't  see  why  you  should  weep."  "Yes,"  replied  the 
Colonel.  "I  know  there  is  plenty  to  eat,  but  what  makes  me  feel  bad,  is 
because  the  boys  can't  steal  it  all !" 

After  another  song  from  Major  Mc Arthur  had  been  called  for  and 
given,  numerous  cries  were  heard  for  "  Catt,"  as  the  boys  call  Mr. 
Thomas  Cattletts,  the  jovial  man  of  color  who  was  mustered  into  the 
13th  Iowa  at  Vicksburg,  also  Drum-Major  A.  II.  Statler  of  the  13th,  but 
they  were  "absent  without  leave;"  the  President,  in  the  mean  time,  had 
been  the  recipient  of  a  comically  constructed  animal,  passed  to  him  by 
some  mischievous  comrade.*  It  consisted  of  a  hard-boiled  egg,  bedecked 
with  ludicrous  projections,  resembling  an  animal's  limbs  and  ears,  and 
bearing  the  welcome  news,  "  Here's  your  mule."  The  "mule"  was  given 
an  enthusiastic  reception." 

In  continuation  of  the  regular  programme,  the  President  then 
announced  the  following  toast:  "Our  former  enemies,  our  present 
friends;  their  valor  made  our  success  in  maintaining  the  Union  all  the 
more  brilliant;  if  war  shall  come  again,  the  sons  of  the  South,  as  in  the 
wars  of  the  country  preceding  1861,  will  emulate  their  brothers  of  the 
North  in  adding  lustre  to  the  flag  of  the  Union."  This  toast  was  to 
have  been  responded  to  by  Gen.  Govan.  but  in  his  absence,  Abraham 
Neiswanger  was  appointed  to  respond  to  it.  He  also  being  absent,  it 
was  laid  aside,  and  volunteer  exercises  wrere  begun. 
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Calls  for  Major  Me  Arthur  being-  renewed,  he  gave  another  son? 
when  called  out  by  President  Belknap,  after  declaring  in  his  inimitable 
way,  "Boys,  if  this  war  ever  is  over,  and  I  get  out  from  under  the  com- 
mand of  General  Belknap,  I  think  I  will  lick  him!" 

After  the  song,  President  Belknap  said:  Comrades,  we  have  had 
here  with  us  during  this  reunion,  I  am  happy  to  say,  the  wife  and  two 
daughters  of  the  honored  first  commander  of  our  Brigade,  General 
Crocker.  I  present  to  you  this  evening,  Mrs.  Crocker,  and  her  two 
daughters;  modesty  of  course  will  prevent  their  rising,  but  I  hope  com- 
rades, that  you  will  rise  and  give  them  three  cheers. 

The  boys  rose  with  one  accord  and  gave  three  rousing  cheers. 

GENERAL  JACK  STIBBS, 

being  loudly  called  for,  rose  in  the  east  part  of  the  room,  and  jocosely 
said: 

Now,  I  just  want  to  say  to  you  fellows  of  this  Iowa  Brigade,  that  I 
am  just  beginning  to  see  what  kind  of  a  disposition  you  have'got!  I  am 
just  finding  you  out.  You  remind  me  of  a  sailor  we  hear  tell  of,  who 
was  offered,  as  a  reward  of  merit,  any  three  things  he  could  wish.  He 
wished  first  for  all  the  tobacco  in  the  state— and  then  for  all  the  tobacco 
in  the  world,  and  then  for  a  little  more  tobacco!  Now,  I  came  here  and 
did  my  level  best  for  you— gave  you  "Barbara  Frietchie"  on  "two  other 
several  occasions;"  I  recited  it  last  night,  and  again  to-day.  You  are 
using  up  my  stock  in  trade.  I  may  want  to  go  somewhere  else!  Why, 
I  met  some  ladies  on  the  street  to-day,  who  pointed  me  out  to  their 
companions  and  said,  "There's  old  Barbara  Frietchie!"  And  even  Gen. 
Belknap,  two  or  three  times,  has  called  me  "Old  B.  F."  I  have  got  to 
carrying  a  title  around  with  me  all  the  time.  I  am  dreadfully  sorry 
that  I  cannot  make  a  speech,  for  I  would  rather  make  a  speech  than 
recite  this  poem,  a  good  deal;  I  do  not  know  why,  but  for  some  unac- 
countable reason  I  cannot  do  it.  I  am  big  enough,  and  old  enough.  But 
I  have  lo>t  my  voice;  my  health  has  failed.  I  have  only  a  little  poem 
that  I  attempted  to  speak  at  Cedar  Rapids,  but  couldn't  do  it  justice.  I 
do  not  know  but  that  I  ought  to  tell  the  Iowa  City  folks  why  I  failed. 
Prohibition  was  rampant  at  that  time,  and  when  I  was  called  upon  I 
was  dry — 1  mean  by  that,  I  wanted  a  drink — that  is,  1  wanted  a  drink  of 
water.  I  asked  them  tor  a  drink, and  they  had  to  send  out  for  it;  it  took 
about  ten  minutes  to  find  any  water  in  town!  And  then  they  brought 
it  in  a  beer  glass;  so  that  broke  me  all  up,  and  by  that  time' my  poem 
rather  fell  Mat.  But  if  you  let  me  try  it  to-night,  I  will  see  if  I  can  do 
better;  but  if  you  insist  on  it,  I  will  sail  in  on  "Barbara  Frietchie." 
[Reads  a  portion  of  the  poem.]  I  like  that;  there  is  a  noble  sentiment 
about  it.  I  do  not  want  you  to  think  I  am  all  nonsense.  I  will  paint  a 
picture  for  you  before  I  go  on.  and  let  everybody  imagine  themselves 
with  us  in  camp,  after  a  hard  day's  light,  along  the  creek,  the  meadow, 
and  the  timber  where  we  spread  our  blankets  for  the  night.  The 
orderly  calls  the  roll  to  find  out  who  is  missing.  I  am  sure  this  will 
bring  up  recollections  to  all  of  you;  and  for  fear  I  will  forget  a  part  of 
it,  I  will  refer  to  the  text. 

Gen.  Stibbs  here  recited  the  "roll-call"  in  an  earnest  and  impressive 
manner,  after  which,  by  the  urgent  request  of  many  present,  he  also 
gave,  in  his  most  amusing  way,  "Barbara  Frietchie," 
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After  the  boys  were  somewhat  quieted,  following  the  series  of  amus- 
ing or  pathetic  performances,  the  President  said:  Gentlemen,  there  is 
one  Commander  of  our  Brigade  who  has  gone  from  us,  who  always  had 
our  honor  and  respect;  he  was  a  brave  soldier  on  many  a  w«ll-f ought 
field— Col.  William  Hall,  of  the  11th  Iowa.  His  wife  and  daughter  are 
here  with  us,  and  I  ask  that  you  rise  and  give  them  three  cheers. 

The  soldiers  rose  in  a  body,  and  gave  three  hearty  cheers.  It  may 
be  proper  to  state  in  this  connection  that  the  former  Mrs.  Hall  is  now 
Mrs.  A.  M.  Guild,  of  Davenport,  Iowa. 

GEN.  M'ARTHTJR. 

The  veterans  here  began  calling  vociferously  for  Gen.  McArthur, 
who  thereupon  rose  in  a  far-off  corner  of  the  room,  and  donning  his 
Scotch  cap,  was  greeted  with  loud  cheers.    He  spoke  as  follows: 

In  war  times  I  commanded  you,  and  you  obeyed  my  orders;  in 
times  of  peace  you  order  me,  and  I  obey  you.  Mr.  President,  I  find 
myself  away  down  at  this  end  of  the  room,  a  good  deal  in  the  con- 
dition of  the  cavalry  squad  at  the  reunion  in  Chicago  in  1808.  We 
could  not  hear  all  that  was  said  by  the  distinguished  speakers,  and 
of  course  we  had  to  have  recourse  to  war  stories  to  keep  ourselves  from 
ennui,  I  believe  that  is  what  they  call  it.  or  something  of  that  kind.  The 
President  requested  me  as  one  of  the  Committee  on  Arrangements  to  go 
down  there,  give  them  his  compliments,  and  ask  them  not  to  be  quite  so 
pronounced  in  their  enthusiasm.  I  did  so.  One  of  the  gentlemen  was 
sitting  at  the  other  side  of  the  table,  and  happened  to  be  pouring  out  a 
little  something  from  a  bottle.  He  looked  at  me  a  moment,  and  then 
said,  "L-look  here,  ol-d  fellow,  what  do  you  suppose  we  came  here  for?" 
I  told  him  I  supposed  we  came  there  to  enjoy  ourselves.  "Yes."  said 
he,  "I  came  a  thousand  miles  to  have  a  good  time,  and  I'm  having  it 
right  here."  Well,  we  have  had  a  good  time  here  to-night,  telling  army 
stories,  while  you  gentlemen  have  had  the  attention  of  the  audience. 
It  may  not  be  out  of  place  to  repeat  one  of  these  stories  told  here  to- 
night, but  before  continuing  I  simply  wish  to  give  my  testimony  to  the 
skill  and  generous  thoughtfulness  of  the  ladies  who  have  prepared  this 
feast  for  us.  I  have  never  sat  down  to  a  table  so  replete  with  every- 
thing that  is  good  for  the  inner  man  as  that  which  the  ladies  have  set 
before  us  to-night;  we  had  to  call  for  nothing.  There  is  no  doubt  of 
the  future  of  our  country  when  we  have  such  ladies  to  provide  for 
us. 

When  the  eggs  were  being  passed  around,  it  reminded  me  of  an 
occurrence  that  happened  on  our  way  from  Mobile,  after  we  landed  the 
10th  Corps  below  New  Orleans,  at  the  old  battleground  of  General 
Jackson.  It  was  a  beautiful  piece  of  country,  and  the  boys  of  course 
distributed  themselves  around.  After  I  had  got  them  into  camp  as  well 
as  I  could,  considering  the  incessant  rain,  one  of  the  residents  came 
rushing  up  to  my  orderly  as  we  were  going  along  one  day  (we  had 
reversed  the  orderthat  day),  and  says,  "\Vhere  is  the  General— are  you 
the  General  of  these  men,  these  soldiers?"  "Yes,  sir.  what  can  I  do  for 
you?"  (He  was  a  French  Creole.)  "I  wish  you  to  give  me  a  guard  to 
protect  my  premises."  "Why,  what  are  the  soldiers  doing?"  v' They 
were  going  into  my  place  and  taking  oft'  everything."  "Well,  what  did 
they  take  oft  the  piare?"  "Why.  they  went  into  ray  pardon  and  took  my 
oranges,  and  they  took  my  goose-eggs."  "What  did  you  say  to  them?" 
"I  addressed  them  in  the  'most  polite  language  possible:  I  said  to  the 
gentlemen,  'Gentlemen,  will  you  please  abstain  from  taking  my  goose- 
eggs?'"    "And  what  did  they  say?"    "Why,  he  pulled  out  his  revolver 
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and  told  me  to  go  to—'  sheol,'  I  believe  is  the  new  version  of  it."  "Gen- 
eral," said  the  victim.  "I  know  nothing  of  your  American  soldiers;  they 
may  be  very  brave  men,  but  I  must  say  they  are  very  impolite." 

Well,  boys,  I  am  glad  to  be  here  and  meet  you  all  again.  We  have 
enjoyed  ourselves  at  this  end  of  the  room  in  our  own  way.  We  have 
heard  occasionally  what  has  been  said  by  eminent  speakers.  1  hope  the 
interest  that  is  manifested  by  the  people  of  Iowa  to  the  soldiers  in 
general,  and  especially  to  all  the  old  soldiers  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade. 
[  will  be  kept  up;  and  that,  two  years  from  now,  at  Davenport,  we  will 

have  just  as  good  a  time  as  we  have  had  here  to-night,  and  that  is  all 
any  of  us  can  ask  for. 

Loud  calls  were  now  heard  for 

GEN.   ADDISON  H.  SANDERS,  OF   DAVENPORT, 

who  was  requested  to  address  the  veterans,  with  special  reference  to  the 
meeting  of  the  Brigade  in  that  city  in  1887.    He  said: 

As  I  remarked  last  night,  it  is  a  pretty  big  case  for  a  little  man;  I 
whooped  you  up  so  much  "and  so  long  last  night,  that  I  have  very  little 
ability  to  talk  to-night — my  voice  is  hoarse;  but  my  capacity  for  eating 
has  been  tremendous.  I  am  asked  about  the  reunion  to  be  held  in  two 
years  from  now  at  Davenport.  In  the  name  of  Davenport,  and  of  its 
citizens  so  far  as  I  represent  it,  I  thank  you  for  the  compliment  we  have 
received  in  your  decision  to  hold  your  next  reunion  there.  We  never 
asked  for  the  compliment,  and  yet  we  are  grateful  for  it.  Two  years 
hence  is  a  long  time,  and  it  is  especially  a  long  time  in  the  light  of  the 
fact  that  age  is  less  likely  to  realize  those  things  to  come  a  good  while  in 
the  future;  but  if,  two  years  hence,  I  am  alive  and  a  resident  of  Daven- 
port, I  think  I  can  promise  in  the  name  of  our  hospitable  citizens,  that 
when  you  come  there,  you  will  be  treated  with  cordial  hospitality,  as 
you  have  been  here.  Although  we  may  not  hope  to  equal  all  we  have 
received  here.  Iowa  City  has  done  so  much  for  us,  she  has  been  so  pro- 
fuse in  her  bounty,  so  generous  in  her  hospitality,  so  patriotic  to  those 
who  were  patriotic  in  the  times  when  patriotism  was  essential  to  the 
life  of  the  Union,  that  I  cannot  promise  that  Davenport  in  her  hospi- 
tality will  equal  that  of  Iowa  City;  but  I  can  promise  and  say  safely— 
and  I  think  I  will  be  backed  by  my  good  people — that  when  you  come 
there,  we  will  give  you  a  hearty  and  generous  reception,  as  much  as  is 
in  our  power  to  do,  such  as  will  make  you  feel  that  as  in  Cedar  Rapids, 
and  Iowa  City,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  is  appreciated,  honored  and  loved 
for  its  great  deeds. 

GOVERNOR  SHERMAN 

here  rose,  and  said: 

Mr.  President : — I  have  been  spoken  to  by  very  many  of  the  com- 
rades, to  give  some  expression  of  their  appreciation  of  the  attentions 
that  have  been  shown  us  here.  It  is  not  often,  comrades,  that  so 
sumptuous  a  repa>t  is  spread  before  us:  it  is  not  often  that  tables  are 
graced  as  our  tables  have  been  to-night,  by  the  beauty,  intelligence  and 
worth  of  a  good  city  like  this;  and  at  this  sumptuous  repast,  the 
presence  of  the  ladies  here  at  the  tables  is  sufficient  to  testify  for 
their  appreciation  of  our  coming,  were  we  to  doubt  it.  And  it  is  proper 
that  we  should  show  our  appreciation  of  their  presence  and  kind  atten- 
tions, by  the  highest  compliment  within  our  power  to  pay  them.  I 
therefore  propose  that  by  a  rising  vote  and  three  cheers  we  let  them 
know  our  opinion  of  their  presence  and  generous  services  among  us. 
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The  rising  vote  of  thanks  and  the  three  cheers  were  given  unani- 
mously, and  some  thoughtful,  enthusiastic  veteran  aptly  called  for  the 
"tiger,"  which  was  also  heartily  given. 

Captain  Lanstrum,  of  the  15th  Iowa,  stated  that  he  was  directed  by 
Mrs.  Crocker  to  express  for  herself  and  for  her  daughters,  their  most 
grateful  thanks  to  the  members  of  the  Brigade,  for  their  generous  wel- 
come, and  constant  and  considerate  kindness;  to  her  hostess,  Mrs. 
William  Clearman,  and  to  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  Iowa  City,  for 
their  hospital  and  attentive  courtesy;  for  they  all  made  the  occasion  one 
which  she  and  her  children  would  ever  recall  with  inexpressible 
pleasure. 

The  announcement  was  received  with  cheers  for  Mrs.  Crocker  and 
her  daughters. 

The  bugle  calls  of  retreat  and  tattoo  were  then  given,  and  it  was 
appropriately  moved  that  a  vote  of  thanks  of  the  Brigade  be  extended 
to  Gen.  Sheridan  for  his  order,  and  to  Gen.  Terry,  the  Commander  in  the 
north-west,  for  sending  to  the  reunion  this  accomplished  trumpeter, 
Mr.  Edwin  B.  Purely  of  the  4th  artillery,  in  the  regular  army  at  Ft. 
Snelling,  Minn.    The  motion  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  reunion  was  dismissed,  and  after  parting  words  the  veterans 
separated  to  meet,  if  life  and  health  are  prolonged,  at  Davenport,  Iowa, 
on  the  third  Wednesday  and  Thursday  of  September,  1887. 


The  following  letter  from  General  Wm.  E.  Strong,  of  Chicago,  for- 
merly Inspector-General  of  the  17th  Army  Corps,  forms  a  fitting  con- 
clusion to  the  proceedings  of  our  Third  Reunion: 

Chicago,  III.,  Oct,  9th,  1885. 

Gen.  Wm.  W.  Belknap,  President,        ) 

Caft.  J.  11.  Munkoe,  Recording  Sec,     [•  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Capt.  II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Sec, ) 

Gentlemen  .-—The  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade  held  last  month  in 
Iowa  City  was  such  a  grand  success  in  every  way,  that  I  want  to  con- 
gratulate* you  and  your  associates  in  the  work,  and  thank  you  also  for 
the  honoreonferred  upon  me.  by  the  invitation  to  be  present. 

I  do  not  know  when  I  have  had  two  clays  of  such  keen  enjoyment. 
It  was  indeed  a  rare  privilege  to  meet  once  more  such  a  large  number  of 
the  surviving  officers  and  men  of  this  famous  command.  I  sincerely 
trust,  if  I  live,  I  may  again  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  with  you,  but 
if  I  should  not,  the  memories  of  the  last  reunion  will  always  he  cher- 
ished. 

As  vou  are  doubtless  aware,  I  have  had  much  to  do  with  army 
reunions  during  the  past  fifteen  vears,  and  I  know  very  well  the  work 
that  must  be  done  to  achieve  success,  in  the  case  of  your  reunion  at 
Iowa  City  the  work  must  have  been  prodigious,  and  I  know  that  the 
great  burden  in  preparing  for  the  meeting  rested  on  your  shoulders. 
You  and  Major  Goodrell  of  Iowa  City,  and  the  citizen  members  of  your 
committee  there,  as  well  as  the  ladies  who  took  so  much  interest,  ought 
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to  feel  very  proud  at  the  result  of  the  work.  In  my  judgment,  and  from 
my  standpoint,  the  whole  affair  was  superbly  managed,  and  nothing  was 
left  undone. 

General  Hickenlooper's  address  was  certainly  a  master-piece,  one  of 
the  very  best  I  have  ever  listened  to,  at  an  army  meeting.  The  other 
speeches  were  all  very  good,  and  the  exercises,  in  general,  at  the  Opera 
House  were  admirable  and  in  good  taste. 

The  banquet  was  the  largest  I  have  ever  attended.  As  I  remember, 
there  were  about  nine  hundred  at  the  tables,  and  it  passed  oft'  in  the 
happiest  manner  possible.  It  is  the  first  army  banquet  I  have  attended 
where  the  speakers  kept  within  proper  limits,  say  nine  or  ten  minutes. 

You  will  remember  that  in  1803,  I  had  the  honor  as  Inspector 
General  of  the  17th  Army  Corps,  to  make  an  inspection  of  this  Brigade 
at  Lake  Providence,  Louisiana.  My  report  made  at  the  time,  shows 
the  high  opinion  I  formed,  from  actual  and  critical  observation  of  the 
command. 

And  now,  after  the  lapse  of  twenty-two  years,  I  can  sincerely  say 
that  take  all  in  all,  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  in 
1885,  will  always  be  remembered  by  me,  as  one  of  the  most  successful 
army  meetings  I  have  ever  attended. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

Wm.  E.  Strong. 


^eglmeqtal  ^Bimioqg. 


ELEVENTH  IOWA. 

The  members  present  of  the  11th  Regiment  met  in  the  City  Hall 
September  24th,  with  Capt.  G.  O.  Morgridge  in  the  chair  and  S.  S. 
Lytle  as  Secretary. 

The  list  of  field  and  staff  and  company  officers  who  had  been  killed 
or  died  of  wounds  was  ascertained  to  be  eight  instead  of  five  as  hereto- 
fore reported.  Some  fifteen  persons,  wives  and  daughters  of  deceased 
comrades  were  elected  honorary  members. 

J.  D.  Richards,  Co.  A;  W.  H.  Michael,  Co.  B;  S.  H.  McCoy,  Co.  C;  W. 
S.  Fultz,  Co.  D;  John  Lett,  Co.  E;  Connie  Lemon,  Co.  F;  Ed  Siberts,  Co. 
G;  G.  O.  Morgridge,  Co.  H;  E.  B.  Lewis,  Co.  I;  John  Strang,  Co.  K,  were 
named  to  collect  history  of  their  companies,  and  forward  the  same  to 
the  Regimental  Historian,  Col.  C.  Cadle,  Jr.,  Blocton,  Alabama. 

THIRTEENTH  IOWA. 

The  members  of  the  13th  Regiment  met  at  the  office  of  the  City 
Clerk,  September  21th.  Capt.  C.  Kepler  in  the  chair;  II.  X.  Palmer, 
Secretary. 

The  order  issued  by  Gen.  Giles  A.  Smith,  congratulating  the  13th 
Iowa  as  being  the  first  to  enter  the  city  of  Columbia,  South  Carolina, 
February  17th,  1865,  was  read  and  placed  on  file.  (Copy  of  the  order  is 
given  in  full  elsewhere  in  these  proceedings.    See  page  14.) 

Col.  Rood,  Capt.  Parker,  Lieut.  Ragsdale, .  "\V.  II.  Young  and  Wm. 
Hunter,  were  appointed  a  Committee  on  Permanent  Organization,  to 
report  at  next  meeting. 

Thos.  Catlin  (colored)  was  elected  a  member  of  the  organization,  as 
Commissary  Sergeant. 

E.  R.  Mason,  Co.  A;  Henry  Reisle,  Co.  B;  II.  C.  Anderson,  Co.  C;  H. 
C.  Adams,  Co.  D;  Lieut.  Penn,  Co.  E;  E.  V.  Miller,  Co.  F;  II.  X.  Palmer, 
Co.  G;  II.  P.  Williams,  Co.  II:  E.  T.  Eichelberger.  Co.  I;  and  Capt.  L. 
Bassett,  Co.  K,  were  elected 'to  ascertain  the  address  and  occupation  of 
every  surviving  member  of  their  respective  companies,  and  forward  the 
same  to  the  Secretary,  II.  X.  Palmer,  the  Regimental  Historian,  Vinton, 
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Iowa.  The  thanks  of  the  Regiment  was  voted  to  Elias  G.  Stevens,  of 
Co.  I,  for  his  efforts  to  make  the  meeting  of  the  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  s<> 
pleasant,  and  Lieut.  Robert  Pray,  Co.  G,  was  requested  to  furnish  th»* 
Historian  of  the  Regiment  his  diary  kept;  during  the  war.  The  Secre- 
tary was  requested  to  procure  the  names  of  all  the  comrades  who  partici- 
pated in  the  capture  of  Columbia,  February  17th,  1865. 


FIFTEENTH  IOWA. 

The  15th  Regiment  met  with  W.  W.  Belknap  as  President,  and  A. 
M.  Brobst,  Secretary,  and  the  following  named  persons  were  selected  as 
company  historians,  viz: 

A.M.  Rhynsburger,  Co.  A;  B.  W.  Lumpkins,  Co.  B;  Joshua  Van 
Cleve,  Co.  C;  X.  L.  Gebhardt,Co.  D;  E.  Ben  Johnson, Co.  E;  F.  J.  Throck- 
morton, Co.  F;  Albert  M.  Brobst,  Co.  G;  L.  S.  Tyler,  Co.  H;  J.  M.  Reid, 
Co.  I;  John  S.  Bosworth,  Co.  K,  who  were  requested  to  present  full 
reports  within  six  months,  and  it  was  then  ordered  that  L.  S.  Tyler  be 
requested  to  notify  each  company  historian  what  information  he  will  be 
expected  to  furnish  in  his  report. 

Three  dollars  per  year  was  appropriated  out  of  regimental  funds  for 
the  purpose  of  taking  proper  care  of  the  grave  of  Maj.  Geo.  C.  Pomutz. 


SIXTEENTH  IOWA. 

The  16th  Regiment  met,  with  President  Add.  H.  Sanders  in  the 
chair,  and  in  the  absence  of  the  Secretary,  John  Hayes  was  chosen  Sec- 
retary pro  tern. 

A  committee,  composed  of  General  Sanders,  John  Welch,  and  A.  T. 
Miller,  was  appointed  to  present  a  cane  to  General  Govan  of  the  Con- 
federate Army,  with  sentiments  expressive  of  esteem  and  gratitude  in 
restoring  to  us  in  1883,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  our  regimental  colors  captured 
from  us  by  his  command,  July  22d,  1864. 

The  President  stated  that  the  flag  for  the  past  two  years  had  been  in 
possession  of  private  individuals,  and  on  motion  of  Col.  Smith  it  was 
ordered  that  the  flag  be  placed  with  other  regimental  colors  in  the  State 
Arsenal  at  Des  Moines. 

The  committee,  to  whom  was  referred  the  matter  of  procuring  a 
cane  for  General  Govan  as  a  testimonial,  exhibited  a  beautiful  gold- 
headed  cane,  inscribed,  "Presented  by  the  16th  Iowa  Infantry  to  General 
D.  C.  Govan — 1864-1885,"  purchased  by  voluntary  subscription  of  the 
members  of  the  Regiment  present,  and  on  motion  the  committee  were 
instructed  to  transmit  the  same  to  General  Govan. 
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The  following  letter  was  sent,  with  the  cane,  to  General  Go  van: 

Davenport,  Iowa,  September  26th,  1885. 
Gen.  D.  C.  Go  van,  Marianna,  Arkansas, 

Dear  General : — We  have  the  honor  to  state  that  at  the  biennial 
meeting  of  the  survivors  of  the  16th  Iowa  Infantry,  held  September  24th, 
1885,  at  Iowa  City,  on  the  occasion  of  the  Third  Reunion  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade,  the  undersigned  were  appointed  a  committee  to  transmit 
to  you,  with  explanatory  letter,  a  testimonial  originally  prepared  for 
your  acceptance  in  person,  as  you  had  been  cordially  invited  to  the 
reunion,  and  your  presence  was  confidently  expected. 

Two  years  ago,  at  the  last  reunion  of  the  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids, 
you  were  present,  a  most  welcome  guest.  You  had  come  from  your 
far-away  home  in  the  South,  to  our  homes  in  the  North,  to  present  to 
the  16th  Iowa  Infantry,  the  colors  captured  from  us  by  your  brave  com- 
mand at  the  battle  of  Atlanta,  July  22d.  1864. 

Our  words  of  gratitude  then,  for  your  chivalrous  gallantry,  after  so 
long  preserving,  in  thus  restoring  their  old  flag  to  the  soldiers  who  had 
so  often  fought  under  its  folds,  and  never  disgraced  it,  least  of  all  at 
the  hour  when  captured  by  you,  are  now  made  more  practical,  and  we 
trust,  more  lasting  in  your  memory,  by  the  accompanying  gift  which 
you  will  honor  us  by  accepting. 

It  is  a  gold-headed  cane,  suitably  inscribed,  "  Presented  by  the  16th 
Iowa  Infantry  to  Gen.  D.  C.  Govan— 1864-1885."  Its  intrinsic  value  is 
small,  but  we  know  you  will  esteem  and  preserve  it  as  a  testimonial  of 
personal  respect  from  the  16th  Iowa,  and  of  their  gratitude  to  you  for 
the  return  of  the  old  flag.  Very  respectfully,  etc., 

Add.  H.  Sanders,   j 

John  Welch,  £  Committee. 

A.  F.  Miller,  ) 

GEN.  GOVAN'S  REPLY. 

Marianna,  Ark.,  October  11th,  1885. 
Messrs.  Add.  H.  Sanders,  John  Welch,  A.  F.  Miller,  Committee, 

Gentlemen:— Your  esteemed  favor  of  September  26th  came  duly  to 
hand,  as  well  as  the  handsome  gold-headed  cane,  the  gift  of  your  gallant 
Regiment,  the  16th  Iowa. 

I  assure  you,  gentlemen,  a  present  of  a  beautiful  gold-headed  cane 
would  be  highly  prized  under  even  ordinary  circumstances.  But  when 
I  reflect  upon  the  stirring  incidents  of  twenty  years  ago,  a  regiment  of 
gallant  men  I  have  in  my  mind's  eye  which  stood  like  a  wall  of  tire  in 
opposition  to  the  overwhelming  and  impetuous  advance  of  the  best 
troops  of  the  Confederate  Army  (Cleburne's  old  division),  and  was 
simply  like  a  rock  in  the  ocean  overwhelmed  and  submerged  by  the 
tidal  wave  of  battle— when  I  recollect  that  this  valued  gift  is  from  these 
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same  gallant  men,  whose  courage  and  devotion  to  duty  I  witnessei'l  tn 
the  storm  of  battle  twenty-one  years  ago,  how  much  more  highly  priz^i 
and  valued  should  your  acceptable  present  be. 

I  accept,  gentlemen,  the  beautiful  gold-headed  cane,  as  a  menient'u 
of  the  stirring  incidents  of  the  past,  and  pledge  of  our  good  will  an-! 
friendship  in  the  future,  and  as  I  look  upon  the  inscription  on  its 
beautifully  carved  head,  I  will  have  very  much  the  same  feeling  as  the 
old  patriarchs,  when,  after  the  terrible  disaster  of  the  deluge,  they  saw 
in  the  heavens  the  bow  of  promise,  which  gave  them  assurance  of 
immunity  in  the  future  from  a  like  disaster..  So,  I  feel  that  never  again 
will  this  great  Xation  be  convulsed  with  civil  war,  but  between  your 
people  and  my  people  there  will  be  peace  forevermore. 

Thanking  you  most  sincerely  for  the  courteous  and  complimentary 
manner  in  which  you  have  executed  the  wishes  of  your  Regiment,  and 
requesting  that  you  tender  my  profound  thanks  for  their  highly  prized 
gift,  which,  shall  be  preserved  as  an  heirloom  in  the  family. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be  very  truly  and  respectfully 

Your  obedient  servant, 

D.  0.  Go  VAN. 
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Honorary  members,  by  resolution  adopted  at  Cedar  Rapids,  includes 
the  widows  of  all  soldiers  of  the  Brigade  who  died  in  the  service,  and 
such  honorably  discharged  soldiers  of  the  Brigade  as  apply  therefor. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  names  presented  and  elected  honorary 
members  of  the  Society,  viz: 

NAMES.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

Mrs.  General  M.  M.  Crocker Chicago,  Illinois 

Mrs.  Col.  Wm.  Hall Davenport,  Iowa 

Mrs.  General  H.  T.  Reid , New  York  City 

Col.  W.  B.  Leach Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Pt.  H.  C.  Parkhurst San  Francisco,  Cah 

Maj.  Fred  Welker Muscatine,  Iowa 

Samuel  G.  Bridges,  Esq m. Keokuk,  Iowa 

Mrs.  Maj.  Charles  Foster Davenport,  Iowa 

Mrs.  Maj.  Walker ...  .m Vinton,  Iowa 

Mrs.  Capt.  Miller .' Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

Col.  A.  M.  Hare Muscatine,  Iowa 

Col.  John  Shane Vinton,  Iowa 

Col.  J.  C.  Abercrombie Burlington,  Iowa 

Capt.  J.  D.  Fegan Clinton,  Iowa 

Col.  G.  W.  Crossley .  . 

Ex-Gov.  S.  J.  Kirkwood Iowa  City.  Iowa 

Gen.  W.  Q.  Gresham Chicago,  Illinois 

Gen.  J.  M.  Tuttle Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Gen.  John  Mc Arthur Chicago,  Illinois 

Gen.  \V.  E.  strong Chicago,  Illinois 

Col.  Add.  II.  Ware Xew  York  City 

Gen.  Jack  Stibbs Chicago,  Illinois 

Mrs.  Jas.  A.  Seevers. Oskaloosa,  Iowa 

Mrs,  Lowell  Sedgwick Iowa  City,  Iowa 
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NAMES.                   COMPANY.  P.   O.  ADDRESS. 

Armstrong,  Thos.       E Mechanicsville,  Iowa 

Astiford,  W.  D.  C Mary ville,  Missouri 

Albin,  J.  W.  E Cedar  Bluffs,  Iowa 

Ady,  W.  D.  II Muscatine,  Iowa 

Armstrong,  J.  L.        B Armstrong,  Nebraska 

Bowman,  Jacob         A Baird,  Iowa 

Bair,  Samuel  E. . . Cedar  Bluffs,  Iowa 

Buswell,  AY.  H.  K Manson,  Iowa 

Bowman,  J.  F.  C Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Brown,  John  E.         I Cedar  Bapids,  Iowa 

Bohstidt,  C.  *H.  F.      I Victor,  Iowa 

Bossert,  B.  F.  E Tipton,  Iowa 

Bolton,  J.  II.  E Tipton,  Iowa 

Baxter,  J.  K.  I Muscatine,  Iowa 

Butler,  Alonzo  B Millersburg,  Iowa 

Banks,  Lyman  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Beach,  Ben j.  H , Muscatine,  Iowa 

Buorge,  Win.  K Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Blizzard,  A.  C.  D Malcolm,  Iowa 

Cadle,  Bichard  II Muscatine,  Iowa 

Cadle,  C.  Jr.  H Blockton,  Alabama 

Coe,  J.  E.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Carr,  I.  W.  F Nira,  Iowa 

Conner,  Oscar  II.        G Perry,  Iowa 

Cochran,  I.  L.  H Sioux  City,  Iowa 

Clark,  J.  H.  E Oxford,  Iowa 

Cowam,  J.  T.  K Payten,  Iowa 

Carpenter,  G.  W.        F Wellman,  Iowa 

Crouch,  W.  C.  I Muscatine,  Iowra 

Candee,  Fred  P.  H Georgetown,  Colorado 

Clemmons,  F.  D.        H Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Conway,  L.  X.  B Macksburg,  Iowa 

Cummins.  David        C Tipton,  Iowa 

Tampbell,  Alex  D Keithsburg,  Illinois 

Carl,  Washington       E Greenfield,  Iowa 
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Duncan,  A.  L.  C... Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Duncan,  S.  J.  C Allerton,  Iowa 

Downing,  A.  G.  E Bennett,  Iowa 

Dunn,  S.  C.  H ^ Muscatine,  Iowa 

Dunn,  John  M.  H T Muscatine,  Iowa 

Daniels,  S.  E Lake  City,  California 

Derby,C.  W.  D... Wilton,  Iowa 

Edmondson,  W.         C Allerton,  Iowa 

Edge,  J.  N.  D Newton,  Iowa 

Ensley,  W.  M.  C Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Edwards,  S.  H.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Esher,  Wm.  E Rippey,  Iowa 

Esher,  J.  W.  E Churdan,  Iowa 

Frink,  Allen  E Clarence,  Iowa 

Ford,  Amos  D Grinnell*  Iowa 

Farrier,  T.  D.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Fultz,  W.  S.  D Muscatine,  Iowa 

Forbes,  Reuben  D Davenport,  Iowa 

Gates,  L.  W.  A Cameron,  Missouri 

Graver,  Frank  K Lisbon,  Iowa 

Gamble,  John  C Moline,  Illinois 

Gard,  B.  F.  I Oakland,  California 

Guard,  W.  H.  I Troy  Mills,  Iowa 

Henderson,  A.  C Ains worth,  Iowa 

Henderson,  R.  A Muscatine,  Iowa 

Howe,  Orlando  I » Rochester,  Iowa 

Jackson,  J.  S.  F Fredonia,  Iowa 

Jennings,  W.  II.         C Yan  Meter,  Iowa 

Kinann,  John  E Sheridan,  Iowa 

Kelly,  James  D Newton,  Iowa 

Kneese,  M.  M.  II Muscatine,  Iowa 

Knapp,  G.  W.  K Nicholas,  Iowa 

Kean,  J.  M.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Lemon,  C.  F Adair,  Iowa 

Ly tie,  S.  S.  F Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Lett,  John  E York,  Nebraska 

Lawrence,  Jacob        B Union,  Iowa 

Lewis,  E.  B.  I Muscatine,  Iowa 

McLain,  R.  H.  D South  English,  Iowa 

McCoy,  S.  H.  C Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Martin,  George  K Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Miller,  G.  W.  D Tipton,  Iowa 

Mooney,  Samuel         B demons,  Iowa 

Merrill,  G.  W.  C Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 
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Macdonald,  Donald,  C Muscatine,  Iowa 

Morgridge,  G.  O.         H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Merrill,  A.  C Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Munroe,  J.  H.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Mitchell,  Wm.  K Madison,  Iowa 

McRoberts,  F.  L 

McKinney,  F.  B Victor,  Iowa 

Michael,  W.  II.  B Grand  Island,  Nebraska 

Newton,  F.  A Nicholas,  Iowa 

Noll,  John  K Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Porter,  J.  C.  D Aurora,  Illinois 

Reiker,  W.  E.  K Tipton,  Iowa 

Richard,  John  D.        A Letts,  Iowa 

Richard,  W.  E.  K Tipton,  Iowa 

Russell,  W.  II.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Richards,  D.  H West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Ruff,  John  H ' Washington,  Iowa 

Riley,  J.  L.  F Crawfordsville,  Iowa 

Russell,  A.  K v Blairstown,  Iowa 

Strang,  John  K Norway,  Iowa 

Smith,  II.  J.  K Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Sands,  J.  W.  C Ainsworth,  Iowa 

Shiflett,  W.  T.  D Muscatine,  Iowa 

Snyder,  S.  S.  II Fredonia,  Iowra 

Satley,  A.  W.  K Lohrville,  Iowa 

Shiflett,  Ira  II.  Dr Wilton,  Iowa 

Strang,  Thos.  K Lewiston,  Pennsylvania 

Stutts,  E.  II.  G , Vincennes,  Iowa 

Sharp.  Thos.  I West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Seffy,  S.  D Victor,  Iowa 

Shaw,  Geo.  B .". Millersburg,  Iowa 

South  wick.  A.  II.       B Ft,  Madison,  Iowa 

Swift,  II.  J.  K Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Staves.  M.  C.  K Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Stephens,  E.  F Washington,  Iowa 

Shellabarger,  E.  A Letts,  Iowa 

Sanders.  Morgan        D Pine  Mills.  Iowa 

Shaffer,  Samuel  K , Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Swet-ney,  I ').  II Muscatine,  Iowa 

Twigg,  W.  M.  C Illinois  City,  Illinois 

Tayl< >r,  J.  M.      . .       A Nebraska  City,  Nebraska 

Tillard.  J.  M:  H   .'  .Illinois  City,  Illinois 

Wooifhvorthi  J.  B.      G Mt.  Pleasant, '  Iowa 

Wilhelm,  J.  B.  H. .Moscow, Iowa 

Walker,  F.  M.  D,.' ". . . .  What  Cheer,  Iowa 
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VVIken,  A.  D West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Wilhelm,  S.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Whitmyer,  A Vilisca,  Iowa 

VVisson,  John  I West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Wilkinson,  John  K Jefferson,  Iowa 

Wintermute,  B.  K.  H. Muscatine,  Iowa 

Wilson,  Charley  A , Marcus,  Iowa 

Y  eager,  Jas.  G . .    Alton,  Iowa 
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NAMES.                 COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDKESS. 

Auld,  G.  W.  G Garrison,  Iowa 

Adams,  H.  C.  D What  Cheer,  Iowa 

Adams,  X.  M.  H. College  Springs,  Iowa 

Avers,  JJenj.  I.  C Colonia,  Iowa 

Anderson,  PI.  C.  C Liberty  Center,  Iowa 

Adams,  Sylvester        B Colfax,  Iowa 

Blickensderf,  Jacob    I .• Washington,  Iowa 

Bairley,  S.  H Traer,  Iowa 

Brown,  Thos.  G Grundy  Center,  Iowa 

Bassett.  L.  K Fairfield,  Iowa 

Betz,  W.  H.  H.  I.. Marengo,  Iowa 

Bristler,  J.  G.  1 Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

Brown,  A.  H.      .        G Hastings,  Nebraska 

Buck,  D.  Ed.  F Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Byer,  John  G.  I Montezuma,  Iowa 

Blunck,  C.  F.  E Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

Blow,  J.  P.  II Beauman,  Iowa 

Brockman,  C.  S.  F Western,  Iowa 

Buck,  Dudley  D ISigourney,  Iowa 

Cooper,  C.  E.  S.  I ;■.'." Toledo,  Iowa 

Comstock,  Lewis      m  A Mechanics ville,  Iowa 

Clark,  C.  L.  E Tabor,  Iowa 

Curttright,  Elias         F Anamosa,  Iowa 

Cassell,  T.  K.  G Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Covit,  W.  P.  D Dublin,  Iowa 

Davis,  Jas.  F Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Downing,  P.  J.  A Bear  Grove,  Iowa 

Dait,  Geo.  G Ackley,  Iowa 

Evans,  J.  II.  I Bloomfield,  Iowa 

Eystone,  John  W.      K Lexington,  Iowa 

Evans,  E.I.  B Newton,  Iowa 

Elder,  Thos.     *  II Lewisburg,  Iowa 

Eyerly,  J.  B,  B Newton,  Iowa 

Evans,  Wm.  G. Mt.  Auburn,  Iowa 
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Easterly,  W.  II.  F Clinton,  Iowa 

Easterly,  S.  A.  F Lisbon,  Iowa 

Easterly,  J.  N.  A. Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Franklin,  E.  L.  F Collins,  Iowa 

Forsyth,  Jasper  E . .  .Cordova,  Illinois 

Fleming,  F.  F.  D Lehigh,  Iowa 

Fisher,  E.  H.  B Colfax,  Iowa 

Fitch,  J.  W.  A Jefferson,  Iowa 

French,  S.  T.  E Madison,  Kansas 

Ferry,  D.  B.  H Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Fulton,  Henry  H Bentonsport,  Iowa 

Fullerton,  T.  D.  F Mechanicsville,  Iowa 

Forey,  D.  B.  H Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Fitz,  J.  A.  A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Fawcett,  W.  H.  G '. Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Farley,  F.  H.  I Keota,  Iowa 

Gray,  J.  S.  I Washington,  Iowa 

Griffith,  A.  P.  I Millersburg,  Iowa 

Ganby,  J.  S.  F Lisbon,  Iowa 

Guthrie,  A.  U.  B Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Goodhue,  W.  S.  F Lisbon,  Iowa 

Heller,  Joel  G Vinton,  Iowa 

Hazlett,  I.  N.  S.  M Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Hannan,  W.  S.  G Garrison,  Iowa 

Hawthorne,  Wm.  E.,  K Riverside,  Iowa 

Harper,  Jos.  M.  A ' Lisbon,  Iowa 

Hanford,  R.  R.  G Vinton,  Iowa 

Hunter,  G.  B.  B Newton,  Iowa 

Harding,  E.  H Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Hunter,  W.  A.  B Belle  Plaine,  Iowa 

Hoover,  Chris.  F Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Hogin,  G.  B.  D Newton,  Iowa 

Hall,  J.  R.  B Monroe,  Iowa 

Johnson,  Wm.  D Tallerand,  Iowa 

Johnson,  S.  E.  D Richland,  Iowa 

Kern,  Fred 

Kane,  Peter  F Viroqua,  Iowa 

Kohl,  Daniel  F Lisbon,  Iowa 

Kennedy,  J.  C.  A Chicago,  Illinois 

Kissell,  II.  L.  B .Newton,  Iowa 

Kepler,  Chas.  TV.        A Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Livingston,  Jas.         F Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Lamphier,  Dan.  B Newton,  Iowa 

La  Rue,  C.  C.  G Newton,  Iowa 
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McElroy,  II.  II. 
Miller,  E.  V. 

Marine,  S.  A. 
McElroy.  T.  D. 
Mason.  E.  R. 
Morrison,  J.  C. 

Montgomery, 

Moore,  J.  W. 
Matthews,  J.  L. 
Merny,  Geo. 
Martin,  Richard  S. 
Mc Arthur,  J.  A. 
Murphy,  C.  II. 
Mitchell,  W  C. 
McLean,  S.  C. 
Marna,  Geo. 
McKee,  J. 
Mason,  J.  C. 
McCulley,  W.  II. 
McClosky,  J.  R. 

Xorthrup,  Ed.  F. 
Xorris,  W.  A. 
Xeesley,  Fred 
Nickodemus,  P.  H. 

Oloughlin,  D.  M. 
Orton,  W.  H. 

Palmer,  II.  X. 
Parker,  J.  W. 
Pray.  R.  J. 
Parker,  J.  T. 
Putnam.  Chas.  E. 
Phelps,  Dan.  M. 
Price,  A.  C. 
Penn,  W.  II. 
Pinkerton,  C. 
Parsons,  1>.  M. 
Poling,  Silas 

Reiman,  F. 
Rupert,  J.  A. 
Rich,  .l.S. 
Kagsdale,  G.  II. 
Robinson,  L.  G. 
Rood,  II.  II. 

Schoonover,  J.  0. 
Smock,  T.  C. 
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G- Vinton,  Iowa 

F .... Viroqua,  Iowa 

G Vinton,  Iowa 

K Marshallto wn,  Iowa 

A Marion,  Iowa 

Surg : Albia,  Iowa 

D Whiteash,  

K Washington,  Iowa 

B  Newton,  Iowa 

E * Wyoming,  Stark  Co.,  Illinois 

D Martinsburg,  Iowa 

F Mitchell,  Davis  Co.,  Dakota 

H Table  Rock,  Nebraska 

C Corning,  Iowa 

D Vinton,  Iowa 

E Wyoming,  Iowa 

Rock  Island,  Illinois 

A Greenfield,  Iowa 

K Dublin,  Iowa 

A ". Toledo,  Iowa 

K Wau  Coma,  Iowa 

A Rock  Island,  Illinois 

F Lisbon,  Iowa 

H Marshalltown,  Iowa 

K Washington,  Iowa 

D College  Springs,  Iowa 

G Vinton,  Iowa 

B Collins,  Iowa 

G "'.  .La  Porte  City,  Iowa 

D Sigourney,  Iowa 

G Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

B North  English,  Iowa 

D  Sigourney,  Iowa 

E . .  Des  Moines.  Iowa 

D Sigourney,  Iowa 

A LeGrand,  Iowa 

B Colfax,  Iowa 

B : Altona,  Iowa 

A Lisbon.  Iowa 

K. Keota,  Iowa 

C LeMars,  Iowa 

I Union,  Iowa 

Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

(J Garrison,  Iowa 

G Browning,  Iowa 
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Shields,  J.  C.  G Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Story,  V.  B.  I Wellman,  low  a 

Strannahan,  A.  D Sigourney,  Iowa 

Satchell,  J.  W.  I Grinneli,  Iowa 

Shirk,  W.  A.  E Princeton,  Iowa 

Shean,  D.  W.  D Sigourney,  Iowa 

Stover,  D.  S.  B Newton,  Iowa 

Stephens,  E.  G.  I Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Schaefer,  J.  B.  A . Grimes,  Iowa 

Skinner,  "Win.  D ' Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Sells,  Geo.  A.  G Larned,  Kansas 

Shults,  L.  E.  G Van  Horn,  Iowa 

Shields,  Graig  G Vinton,  Iowa 

Smith,  S.  S.  K Albia,  Iowa 

Sweet,  M.  W.  F Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Smith,  Clark  II Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Smith,  Stephens  G.     A Macksburg,  Iowa 

Stream ,  F.  S.  A Jefferson,  Iowa 

Stocks,  Wm.  E Davenport,  Iowa 

Safeley,  J.J.  C Washington,  D.  C. 

Sherman,  B.  R.  G Des  Moines,  low  a 

Sullinburg,  C.  C.         II Belle  Plaine,  Iowa 

Smilley,  J.  M.  K  Milford,  Nebraska 

Smith,  J.  W.  A Ft.  Scott,  Kansas 

Turner,  William         G Vinton,  Iowa 

Toombs,  Daniel  S.     G Vinton,  Iowa 

Turner,  Jos.  E Vinton,  Iowa 

Thompson,  J.J.  I Keota,  Iowa 

Utley,  M.S.  G Garrison,  Iowa 

Wickham,  J.  W.  A Eldora,  Iowa 

Wallace,  J.  R.  G Mt.  Auburn,  Iowa 

Wilson,  Henry  G Teeds,  Iowa 

Wickham,  B.  A Iowra  Falls,  Iowa 

White,  F.  E.  I South  English,  Iowa 

Wheeler,  J.  It.  B Newton,  Iowa 

Williams.  J.  W.  D Peabody,  Kansas 

Wood,  M.  H.  H... LaMolle,  Iowa 

Winans,  Jas.  E .-Hampton,  Iowa 

Whitlatch,  A.  A   Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Williams,  II.  P.  II Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Wilson,  J  as.  B Newton,  Iowa 

Yearick,  S.  W.  D Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Young,  Benj.  G.  E  Martinsburg,  Iowa 

Young,  W.  II.  D Hedrick,  Iowa 

Zimmerman,  Henry,  F Mechanics ville,  Iowa 

Zeigenf  use,  L.  J.  C,   F Clinton,  Iowa 
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15th  REGIMENT. 

NAMES.                  COMPANY.  P.   O.  ADDRESS. 

Adams,  H.  C.  D Center  Point,  Iowa 

Alio  way,  William      H Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Awtry,  S.  P.  C Pella,  Iowa 

Boudin,  W.  A.  B Western,  Iowa 

Berger,  F.  W.  B Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Brobst,  A.  M.  G Knoxville,  Iowa 

Buck,  W.  C.       •         E Keokuk,  Iowa 

Boynton,  N.  G.  II Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

Brady,  John  K Knoxville,  Iowa 

Bosworth,  J.  S.  K Washington,  D.  C. 

Brush,  Jas.  A Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Belknap,  Wm.  W.      General Keokuk,  Iowa 

Bowman,  J.  W.  E Beacon,  Iowa 

Cole,  J.  S.  H Independence,  Iowa 

Cheney,  George  C Cedar  Falls,  Iowa 

Christy,  I.  M.  I Burlington,  Iowa 

Chambers,  E.  A.         D , Ottumwa,  Iowa 

Cocayne,  W.  J.  E Burlington,  Iowa 

Cheek,  J.  W.  G Des  koines,  Iowa 

Craig,  J.  P.  E Memphis,  Tennessee 

Clark,  D.  B,  H Council  Bluffs,  Iowa 

Conry,  Marion  K Knoxville,  Iowa 

Crawford,  Logan        II Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

Cramer,  P.  E.  II Logan,  Iowa 

Conley,  Andrew  A Norway,  Iowa 

Cameron,  Alex  K Stanwood,  Iowa 

Christofel,  T.      .         K Knoxville,  Iowa 

Dehart,  George  E ' Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

Dickson.  P.  II.  C . . . . Hose  Hill,  Iowa 

Flson,  David  K Tabor,  Iowa 

Evans,  Wm.  H Woodbine,  Iowa 

Essex,  Hiram  G Atna,  Iowa 

Eidemiller,  Geo.         A Flenningville,  Iowa 

Evans\  E.  C.  A : Clinton,  Iowa 

Esteabrook,  \V\  H.     Chaplain Mason  City,  Iowa 

Embree,  Daniel  G Grand  Junction,  Iowa 

FLshburn,  D.  A.         B Chapman,  Nebraska 

Furguson.  P.  C.         A Cedar  Papids,  Iowa 

Fobey,  Sheldon  T.      A Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Fletcher,  Jonathan     E Keosoqua,  Iowa 

Furguson,  C.  E.         A Cedar  Kapids,  Iov.  a 
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Gerbeieh,  Wm.  H.      H Central  Park,  Illinois 

Goodrell,  W.  H.  B Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Gould,  James  D Chase,  Iowa 

Griffis,  N.H.  C Fremont,  Iowa 

Glynn,  M.  A Cedar  Rapids,  I.iwu 

Gard,  Bartley  G.         II .  .Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Gibhart,  X.  L.  D Burlington,  Iowa 

Hammond,  James      D . . :   Independence,  Iowa 

Higley,  II.  H.  E .• ..Danville,  Iowa 

Hostetter,  A.  K.         D Marengo,  Iowa 

Haslett,  William        C Sigourney,  Iowa 

Higley,  M.  A.  A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Halfhill,  Luke  I Allerton,  Iowa 

Hornbaker,  D.  R.        E Bonapart,  Iowa 

Hamilton,  Jos.  D Independence,  Iowa 

Hedrick,'  J.  M.  General Ottumwa,  Iowa 

Inglefteld,  C.  K Knoxville,  Iowa 

Jordan,  B.  F.  H . . .' Flemmingsville,  Iowa 

Jourdan,  F.  H.  E. Danville,  Iowa 

Junk,  D.  P.  A. . . . .    r : . .  .Fairfax,  Iowa 

Johnson,  Benj.  E Keosauqua,  Iowa 

Knowls,  Set"h  C. ." Sears  borough,  Iowa 

Kimborugh,  John  •      A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Kitchell,  C.  W.  G Winterset,  Iowa 

Kravs,  Ed,  L,  C Leighton,  Iowa 

Lauders,  Wm.  E Mt.  Pleasant,  Iowa 

Lathrop,  J.  R.  C '. Prescott,  Iowa 

Eaind.  W.  C.  C Oakland  Mills,  Iowa 

Lindsey,  J.  M.  D Sully.  Iowa 

Long,  C.  B Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

LaPorte,  John  : Lytle  City,  Iowa 

Lanstrum,  C.  E.  B Galesburg,  Illinois 

Lumpkin,  W.  B Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

Lane,  J.  II.  E .Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Miller.  D.  T.  G Ottumwa,  Iowa 

Mornger,  C.  J.  K :    xVllerton,  Iowa 

Muir,  W.  P.  Li  E Bonapart,  Iowa 

McArtluir,  IIV  C.        H. Memphis,  Missouri 

Monin,  Geo.  J .  H Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

Mitchell,  Andrew        A Norway,  Iowa 

Me  Arthur,  John         General Chicago,  Illinois 

Miller.  Edgar  j Oakdale,  Pennsylvania 

Miller,  Peter  76  Broad  St.,  New  York 

McXice,  Mart.  A Brighton.  Iowa 

Mullauey,  John  MUwaukee,  Wisconsin 
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Nelson,  W.  W.  A Burmingham,  Iowa 

Neermeyer,  Simon     I .-..., „ Vinton,  Iowa 

Owen,  H.  D.  G Knoxville,  Iowa 

Overton,  F.  C.  C Bloomfield,  Iowa 

Porter,  Year  E Danville,  Iowa 

Parker,  J.  M.  B Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Payne,  John  B Connorsville,  Indiana 

Porter,  J.  S.  Ewing,  Nebraska 

Phymburg,  M.  A ' Pella,  Iowa 

Ross,  W.  A.  A Monona,  Iowa 

Reid,  J.  Monroe  I Keokuk,  Iowa 

Rynearson,  S.  C Gettysburg,  Ohio 

Scott,  Thos.  D .  .Marion,  Iowa 

Seymour,  Clay  E ' Danville,  Iowa 

Stone,  Trueman  G Et.  Madison,  Iowa 

Stewart,  C.  S.  A Montezuma,  Iowa 

Shepardson,  Wm.  H.,  F Glenwood,  Iowa 

Spencer,  E.  G.  II Fairfield,  Iowa 

Smith,  Ellis  A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Sharp,  David  B East  Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Seriven,  B.  H.  A Oliver,  Iowa 

SlOcum,  J.  D. Paola,  Kansas 

Thatcher,  LB.  E Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

Truesdell,  J.  P.  II Sterling,  Iowa 

Throckmorton,  J.       F Sidney,  Iowa 

Tyler,  L.  S.  H .Keokuk,  Iowa 

Trump,  D.  W.  A -. Maquoketa,  Iowa 

Toby,  Sheldon  A Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Wilson,  Jefferson        H .Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

Wymore,'  Amos  C Rose  Hill,  {Iowa 

Work,  Wm.  D North  Bend,  Iowa 

Wallich,  Jerry  A .Knoxville,  Iowa 

Wilson,  G .  W;  F Marengo,  Iowa 

AVhitenack,  II.  H.        A Ottum wa,  Iowa 

Wilkins,  Reese  B Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Wolf,  J.  W.  B .-. Knoxville,  Iowa 

Wilson,,  J.  J.  E Chicago,  Illinois 

Wilson,  Robert  E Chicago,  Illinois 

Winters,  W.  S.  C Galesburg,  Illinois 

Webster,  D.  II - Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

Washington,  P  G Anamosa,  Iowa 

Wilson,  II.  P.  A Ottumwa,  Iowa 
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16th  REGIMENT. 


NAMES.                   COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

Anderson,  Benj.         D Davenport,  Iowa 

Ashworth,  S.  B Mulvane,  Kansas 

Blessing,  H.  W.  C % .Lisbon,  Iowa 

Batchelder,  Adna       A Pitrodie,  Clark  Co.,  Neb. 

Bell,  M.  A.  F Jewell  City,  Kansas 

Bratt,  W.  H.  I Waterloo,  Iowa 

Bates,  Kimball  I Dysart,  Iowa 

Brown,  H.  B.  C Davenport,  To wa 

Boggs,  J.  M.  D Clyde,  Kansas 

Cameron,  J.  H.  Surgeon  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Critzmeyer,  S.  C Waverly,  Iowa 

Crocker,  W.  H.  E  Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Connelly,  Michael        Hampton,  Virginia 

Cheeney,  F.  E.  C Eagle  Grove,  Iowa 

Cornell,  Jas.  C Muscatine,  Iowa 

Dye,  Pearson  D Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Davidson,  W.  S.  C Volga  City,  Iowa 

Dettman,  Fred  G Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Donahugh,  Josiah      F Colo,  Iowa 

Dunlay,  John  I r Ponca,  Nebraska 

Enderler,  Jos.  K Moline,  Illinois 

Esmoil,  Peter  A.        C Letts,  Iowa 

Floyd,  J.  L.  E Center  Point,  Iowa 

Fitzpatrick,  Michael,  E * Holbrook,  Iowa 

Fracker,  C.  W. Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Hocke,  John  K Muscatine,  Iowa 

Higgins,  Freeman      I • Waterloo,  Iowa 

Hess,  Organ  C Muscatine,  Iowa 

Hayes,  John  -  -    C Red  Oak,  Iowa 

Hester,  S.  R.  D Van  Meter,  Iowa 

Hickson,  Geo.  C Dixon,  Iowa 

Harris,  J .  C.  C McPherson,  Kansas 

Hartman,  II.  F.  B Rock  Island,  Illinois 

Jasgen,  N ick       '        G Dubuque,  Iowa 

Kiene,  Peter,  Jr.         E Dubuque,  Iowa 

Kissick,  Wm.  C Oskaloosa,  Iowa 

Keckler,  Geo.  W.        C Muscatine,  Iowa 

Kessick,  W.  L.  C Beacon,  Iowa 

Lawrence,  I.  V.  A Clinton,  Iowa 

Little,  A.  T.  H Strawberry  Point,  Iowa 
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Mattox,  C.  EL  H. Manchester,  Iowa 

Martin,  John  K Winchester,  Mo. 

Murray,  Joseph  E Cairo,  Iowa 

McKetterick,  Jas.       G Bryant,  Iowa 

Mehl,  Chas.  G Dubuque,  Iowa 

McClelland,  F.  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Miller,  G.  D Knoxville,  Iowa 

Miller,  A.  F.  H Galva,  Illinois 

Munger,  J.  C.  I Waterloo,  Iowa 

Marsh,  J.  M.  F Forrest  Home,  Iowa 

Manley,  Win.  C Muscatine,  Iowa 

Morhiser,  W.  H.  H Dubuque,  Iowa 

Mosier,  A.  X.  C Dorchester,  Nebraska 

McElhaney,  J.  E , Greenfield,  Iowa 

Newcomb,  E.  M.         II Dubuque,  Iowa 

Porter,  R.  H.  I Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Peiris,  Nicholas  K Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

Pray,  G.  JB.  F Webster  City,  Iowa 

Palmer,  Alpheus        C Dubuque,  Iowa 

Ross,  T.  E.  C Stratford,  Iowa 

Stanley,  L.  C.  A Eldridge,  Iowa 

Scott,  Martin  V.        I Waterloo,  Iowa 

Smith,  J.  H.  A Camanche,  Iowa 

Schaef er,  H.  F Grimes,  Iowa 

Smith. F Elmwood,  Cass  Co.,  Nebraska 

Sanders,  A.  II.  General Davenport,  Iowa 

Sullivan,  Thos.  E Muscatine,  Iowa 

Stump,  II.  X.  E Eagle,  Missouri 

Shoemaker,  Wm.        F El  well,  Iowa 

Weingartner,  E.         .K Davenport,  Iowa 

WTelch,  John  E Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Weaver,  Erastus         C Cairo,  Iowa 


PROCEEDINGS 


OF 


Qroekei's  Jowa.  [^rigade: 


AT  THE 


_po-u-:rtJri     Jfieunion, 


DAVENPORT,    IOWA, 


September  Slst    and.   ^2,cL,  1887, 


COMPOSED   OF    THE    OFFICERS   AND  SOLDIERS   WHO    HAVE  AT   ANY 
TIME  SERVED  WITH  HONOR  IN  THE  ELEVENTH,   THIRTEENTH, 
FIFTEENTH,    AND    SIXTEENTH  REGIMENTS.    IOWA    IN- 
FANTRY VOLUNTEERS,  IN  THE  WAR  OF  THE 
REBELLION,  FROM  1861   TO  1863. 


Davenport,  Iowa  : 
Egbert,  Fid/ar,  Cb>  Chambers. 

J8SS. 


' 


NOTICE. 


A  copy  of  the  "Proceedings"  is  sent  to  each  member  of  the  society. 
Those  members  who  wish  for  additional  copies  for  friends,  or  any  officer  or 
soldier  who  belonged  to  the  Brigade  and  has  not  yet  become  a  member, 
can  procure  additional  copies  by  addressing  the  Recording  Secretary,  Captain 
J.  H.-  Munroe,  at  Muscatine,  Iowa,  and  enclosing  twenty-rive  cents  for 
printing  and  postage  on  each  copy  ordered. 

A  full  supply  of  the  Silver  Oak  Leaf  Badges  is  now  in  the  hands  of  the 
Recording  Secretary.     Price,  one  dollar  each. 

In  order  that  the  society  may  keep  posted  in  regard  to  the  membership, 
it  is  requested  that  the  members  desiring  change  in  their  post  office  address 
should  write  to  the  Corresponding  Secretary,  Captain  H.  II.  Rood,  at  Mt. 
Vernon,  Iowa;  and  where  members  have  died,  some  comrade  should  notify 
Captain  Rood  of  that  fact,  and  send  obituary  notices. 


S  h 


ARTICLES  OF  ASSOCIATION. 


Article  1.  The  Association  shall  be  known  as  "Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,"  and  shall  include  every  soldier  who  has  served  with  honor  in 
that  brigade.  Honorary  members  may  be  elected  from  those  who  have 
served  with  honor  and  distinction  in  any  of  the  armies  of  the  United 
States. 

Art.  2.  The  object  of  the  society  shall  be  to  keep  alive  and  preserve 
that  kindly  and  cordial  feeling  which  has  been  one  of  the  characteristics 
of  this  brigade  during  its  career  in  the  service,  and  which  has  given  it 
such  harmony  of  action  and  contributed  in  no  small  degree  to  its  glorious 
achievements  in  our  country's  cause.  The  fame  and  glory  of  all  the 
soldiers  belonging  to  this  brigade  who  have  fallen,  either  on  the  field  of 
battle  or  in  the  line  of  their  duty,  shall  be  a  sacred  trust  to  this  society, 
which  shall  cause  proper  memorials  of  their  services  to  be  collected  and 
preserved,  and  thus  transmit  their  names  with  honor  to  posterity.  The 
families  of  all  such  soldiers  who  shall  be  in  indigent  circumstances  will 
have  a  claim  upon  the  generosity  of  the  society,  and  will  be  relieved  by 
the  voluntary  contribution  of  its  members  whenever  brought  to  their 
attention.  In  like  manner,  the  lame,  and  suffering  families  of  those  soldiers 
who  may  hereafter  be  stricken  down  by  death,  shall  be  a  trust  in  the  hands 
of  their  survivors. 

Art.  3.  For  the  purpose  of  accomplishing  these  objects,  the  society 
shall  be  organized  by  the  annual  election  of  a  President  and  Vice-Presidents 
—  the  Vice-Presidents  to  be  chosen  one  from  each  regiment  composing  said 
brigade,  and  a  Corresponding  Secretary  and  a  Recording  vSecretary. 

The  society  shall  meet  once  in  every  year,  and  those  soldiers  who,  for 
any  cause,  are  unable  to  attend  its  meetings  will  be  expected  to  write  to 
the  Corresponding  Secretary  of  the  society  and  impart  such  information 
in  regard  to  themselves  as  they  may  desire  and  which  may  be  of  interest 
to  their  comrades. 

Honoring  the  glorious  achievements  of  our  brothers  in  arms  belonging 
to  other  armies,  whose  services  have 'contributed  in  an  equal  degree  in  the 
re-establishment  of  our  government,  and  desiring  to  draw  closer  to  them 
in  the  bonds  of  social  feeling,  the  President  or  either  of  the  Vice-Presidents 
shall  be  authorized  to  invite  the  attendance  of  any  soldiers  of  the  United 
States  army  at  any  of  our  annual  meetings. 


BY-LAWS. 


i 


Article  1.  All  persons  applying  previous  to,  on,  or  after  the  annual 
meeting  in  1881  for  enrollment  shall  pay  a  membership  fee  of  fifty  cent>,: 
that  the  annual  dues  shall  be  twenty-five  cents,  and  persons  applying  for 
membership  shall  pay  back  dues;  that  all  fees  are  due  and  payable  to  the 
Recording  Secretary,  and  all  money  received  by  him  on  account  of  the 
society  shall  be  transferred  to  the  Treasurer,  and  that  all  money  received 
as  fees  shall  by  the  Treasurer  be  added  to  the  permanent  fund. 

Art.  2.  Money  for  ordinary  expenses  of  the  society  may  be  expended 
by  the  Treasurer  upon  the  warrant  of  the  President.  All  other  expend- 
itures only  in  pursuance  of  a  vote  of  the  society. 

Art.  3.  The  Treasurer  shall  make  a  report  to  the  annual  meeting  of 
all  the  receipts  and  expenditures,  with  vouchers.  The  Recording  Secretary 
shall  report  to  the  annual  meeting  all  money  received  by  him,  and  all 
transferred  by  him  to  the  Treasurer.  |  ] 

The  Corresponding  Secretary  shall  report  to  every  meeting  all  corres- 
pondence of  general  interest.  1 1 

Art.  4.  All  questions  and  resolutions  shall  be  decided  by  a  majority 
of  the  members  present.  But  amendments  proposed  to  the  constitution 
shall  be  acted  upon  only  at  the  annual  meeting  subsequent  to  the  one  at 
which  they  may  be  proposed,  unless  the  postponement  be  dispensed  with 
by  a  vote  of  two-thirds  of  the  members  present. 

Art.  5.     The  order  of  business  shall  be  as  follows: 

'First.     Reading  of  the  journal  of  the  previous  meeting. 

Second.  Appointment  of  committees  on  business,  and  for  nomination  of 
officers. 

Third.     Receiving  reports. 

Fourth.     Current  business. 

Fifth.     Election  of  officers. 

Sixth.     Adjournment. 

Art.  6.  If  the  society  shall  at  any  meeting  omit  to  designate  the 
time  and  place  of  the  next  meeting,  the  President  shall,  by  due  public 
notice,  fix  the  time  and  place. 

Art.  7.  Whenever  any  member  of  the  society  is  reported  to  the  Cor- 
responding Secretary  to  have  disqualified  himself  for  membership  by  reason 
of  dishonorable  or  vicious  conduct,  he  shall  be  reported  to  the  President  of 
the  society,  who  thereupon  shall  order  a  court  of  not  less  than  three  mem- 
bers of  the  society  to  investigate  the  facts  and  report  to  the  next  meeting 
for  action  ort"  the  society  in  the  case. 


ORGANIZATION. 


As  a  matter  of  interest  to  the  members  of  the 
society,  the  following  information  in  regard  to  its 
organization  is  given  in  these  proceedings  : 

THE  FIRST  MEETING. 

"At  a  meeting  of  the  surviving  members  of  the  Iowa  Brigade,  17th 
Army  Corps,  residents  of  Keokuk  and  other  counties,  held  at  Sigourney, 
Iowa,  March  2d,  1881  — 

"On  motion,  Dudley  Buck  was  appointed  Chairman,  and  Charles  M. 
Harlan,  Secretary. 

"A  communication  from  General  Hedrick  was  read,  regretting  that  he 
could  not  be  present,  but  he  was  heartily  in  favor  of  having  a  reunion  of 
the  old  brigade,  and  would  try  and  be  with  us  at  our  next  meeting. 

"  Major  A.  J.  Pope  presented  the  following,  which  was,  on  motion, 
adopted : 

"  Resolved,  That  it  is  expedient  and  proper  that  an  association  should  be 
formed  of  the  survivors  of  said  Iowa  brigade. 

"Resolved,  That  Charles  M.  Harlan  act  as  Secretary  of  said  association 
until  a  permanent  organization  is  effected. 

"On  motion  of  Dr.  A.  C.  Price,  a  committee  of  three  was  appointed  to 
invite  all  other  counties  where  members  of  the  Iowa  brigade  reside  to  send 
one  or  more  delegates  to  represent  said  counties  at  a  meeting  to  be  held  at 
Muscatine,  Iowa,  there  to  complete  the  organization  of  said  association;  and 
further,  to  designate  time  and  place  of  holding  a  reunion  of  said  brigade. 
The  chair  appointed  Dr.  A.  C.  Price,  J.  T.  Parker,  and  Dudley  Buck  as 
such  committee,  and  J.  T.  Parker  and  H.  C.  Adams  were  appointed  to 
attend  the  meeting  at  Muscatine. 

"  Sigourney,  -Iowa,  March  2d,  1881." 


LOCAL  COMMITTEES. 


Local  committees  were  appointed  as  early  as  June 
to  arrange  for  our  meeting,  composed  of  the  following 
named  comrades  and  other  prominent  citizens  of 
Davenport,  viz. : 

Executive. —  Add.  H.  Sanders,  Henry  Egbert,  George  H.  McClelland* 
This  committee  was  authorized  to  appoint  any  sub-committees  found 
necessary. 

Finance. —  John  P.  Van  Patten,  A.  F.  Williams,  E.  S.  Carl,  Henry 
Petersen,  A.  Burdick,  Howard  Burtis,  Robert  Krause,  J.  A.  Freeman,  Chris. 
Mueller. 

Arrangements. —  J.  B.  Morgan,  J.  B.  Fidlar,  M.  J.  Eagle,  D.  B.  More- 
house, E.  B.  Hayward,  John  Hoyt. 

Reception. —  August  Reimers,  Seth  P.  Bryant,  Walter  Chambers,  E.  J. 
Babcock,  Monroe  Ebi,  Park  W.  McManus,  Jarvis  White,  George  Metzger, 
A.  Weingartner.  I 

Transportation.—  H.  B.  Sudlow,  George  W.  Cable,  M.  L.  Marks. 

Decoration. —  Charles  E.  Harrison,  J.  B.  Morgan,  Jarvis  White,  Ira  L. 
Gifford,  James  B.  Mason. 

Banquet—  J.  B.  Fidlar,  PI.  C.  Fulton,  W.  H.  Fernald,  A.  R.  McCullough, 
August  Reimers,  .I."N.  Paxton,  and  the  following  ladies:  Messdames 
Henry  Egbert,  E.  B.  Hayward,  George  W.  McClelland,  M.  L  Marks,  P.  W. 
McManus,  M.  Ebi,  J.  B.  Morgan,  M.  J.  Eagle,  A.  Reimers,  J.  B.  Fidlar, 
W.  F.  Peck,  James  Thompson,  A.  Burdick,  F.  H.  Pfancock,  C.  Beiderbecke, 
E.  H.  Ryan,  J.  8.  Wylie,  G.  W.  Cable,  Seth  P.  Bryant,  A.  P.  Doe,  Hugh 
Barr,  E.  J.  Babcock.  Misses  Lotta  Haucock,  Ettie  Fernald,  Ada  Alexander, 
Cora  Thompson,  Carrie  Fernald,  Ella  Webb,  Alice  Alexander,  Imogeue 
Alexander,  D.  Sears.  )    , 

Toasts. —  (for  banquet)  George  W.  McClelland,  Henry  Egbert,  Add.  H. 
Sanders. 

Music. —  L.  P.  Dosh,  Thomas  Brackett,  I.  G.  Clevenger. 


PROCEKDINGS 


Croeker^s  Iowa  Brigade 
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HISTORICAL  SKETCH. 

Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  was  composed  of  the  11th,  13th,  15th,  and  16th 
Iowa  Infantry  regiments.  The  15th  was  mustered  in  at  Keokuk,  the 
remaining  three  at  Davenport.  This  brigade  was  organized  immediately 
after  the  two  days  battle  at  Shiloh,  on  the  6th  and  7th  of  April,  1862.  It 
was  the  oldest  brigade  in  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  and  was  universally 
known  as  the  "Old  Iowa  Brigade,"  although  General  M.  M.  Crocker  com- 
manded the  brigade  for  only  about  a  year.  The  four  regiments  were  com- 
posed of  the  following  companies  : 

ELEVENTH   IOWA. 

Co.  A. —  Muscatine.  Co.  F. — Washington. 

Co.  B.— Marshall.  Co.  G.— Henry. 

Co.  C. —  Louisa.  Co.  H. —  Muscatine. 

Co.  D.  —  Muscatine.  Co.  I. —  Muscatine. 

Co.  E.— Cedar.  Co.  K.— Linn. 

It  organized  with  the  following  officers:  A.  M.  Hare,  of  Muscatine, 
Colonel;  John  C.  Abercrombie,  Lieutenant-Colonel;  William  Hall,  Dav- 
enport, Major. 

THIRTEENTH    IOWA. 

Co.  A.—  Mt.  Vernon.  Co.  F.  — Scott  and  Linn. 

Co.  B. —  Jasper.  Co.  G. —  Benton. 

Co.  C— Lucius.  Co.  IL— Marshall. 

Co.  D  — Keokuk.  Co.  L— Washington. 

Co.  E. —  Scott.  Co.  K. —  Washington. 

The  officers  were:  M.  M.  Crocker,  Des  Moines,  Colonel;  M.  M.  Price, 
Davenport,  Lieutenant-Colonel;  John  Shane,  Vinton,  Major. 


I 
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FIFTEENTH   IOWA. 

Co.  A. —  Linn.  Co.  G. —  Marion  and  Warren. 

Co.  B. —  Polk.  Co.  H. —  Pottawattamie  and  Harrison. 

Co.  C. —  Marshall.  Co.  I. —  Lee,  Van  Buren,  and  Clark. 

Co.  D. —  Buffalo.  Co.  K. —  Wapello,    Van    Buren,    and 
Co.  E. —  Van  Buren.  Warren. 

Co.  F.—  Fremont  and  Mills. 

I 

Hugh  T.  Reed,  of  Keokuk,  Colonel;  William  Dowey,  of  Fremont, 
Lieutenant-Colonel;  W.  W.  Belknap,  Major. 

SIXTEENTH   IOWA. 

Co.  A. —  Clinton.  Co.  F. — Muscatine,  Clinton,  and  Scott. 

Co.  B.— Scott.  •  Co.  G.—  Dubuque. 

Co.  C. —  Muscatine.  Co.  H. —  Dubuque  and  Clayton. 

Co.  D. —  Boone.  Co.  I. —  Blackhawk  and  Linn. 

Co.  E. —  Muscatine. 

Alexander  Chambers,  Colonel;  Add.  H.  Sanders,  Lieutenant-Colonel; 
William  Purcell,  of  Muscatine,  Major. 

All  four  of  these  regiments  took  an  active  part  in  the  great  battle  of 
Shiloh,  and  brought  honor  to  the  state  of  Iowa.  They  lost  a  very  large 
number  of  men  in  this  sanguinary  battle. 

It  was  during  the  battle  of  Shiloh  that  Lieutenant-Colonel  Sanders 
gathered  about  him  from  his  regiment  over  300  men,  and  held  with  them 
for  the  rest  of  the  day  a  strong  battery.  They  were  aided  by  others  from 
the  other  regiments,  and  were  then  enabled  to  hold  the  position  during  the 
next  day. 

After  Shiloh  the  four  regiments  were  united,  and  remained  together. 
In  April,  1863,  Colonel  Crocker  was  superseded  by  Colonel  Hall  in  the  com- 
mand of  the  brigade.  On  the  30th  of  May,  1863,  Colonel  Chambers  took 
command  at  Vicksburg,  and  retained  the  same  until  April,  1864,  at  which 
time  he  went  hack  to  the  regular  army.  Colonel  Hall  then  commanded 
the  brigade  again  until  .July  31st,  1864,  when  General  W.  W.  Belknap  took 
command.  During  the  time  that  Belknap  had  charge  of  the  division  which 
pursued  Hood,  Lieutenant-Colonel  Abererombie,  of  the  11th  regiment,  and 
later,  Major  Pomutz,  of  the  l.~>th,  took  command  of  the  brigade. 

Near  the  end  of  the  war  General  Belknap  was  promoted  to  the  com- 
mand of  a  division,  and  Lieutenant-Colonel  Beach,  of  the  11th  regiment,  I 
took  command  of  the  brigade.                                                                                                            4 

During  the  last  six  weeks  of  the  war  Brigadier-General  Hickenlooper 
commanded  the  brigade. 

The  brigade  took  part  in  the  siege  of  Corinth,  after  which  it  went  to 
Bolivar,  Tenu.  The  next  few  months  it  did  little,  but  about  the  middle  of 
December  the  brigade  found  itself  at  Jacieto,  Miss.  September  *JJ)th  it 
took  part  in  the  battle  of  luka,  where  the  rebels  under  Price  were  severely 
chastised.  The  next  battle  they  took  part  in  was  the  two  days  battle  at 
Corinth,  October  3d  and  4th,  186:2.  In  this  battle  General  Sanders,  of 
Davenport,  was  among  those  severely  wounded,  but  he  still  retained  the 
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command  of  the  16th  regiment.  By  November  2d  the  brigade  had  com- 
pelled the  enemy  to  retreat  from  Grand  Junction,  on  the  Memphis  & 
Charleston  road.  Shortly  after  this  they  moved  on  towards  Vicksburg, 
having  a  few  small  engagements  on  the  way  thither.  The  brigade  was 
then  stationed  at  Lafayette  to  guard  the  railroad.  During  the  cold  weather 
of  January,  1863,  they  started  on  their  march  toward  Memphis,  and  there, 
on  the  18th,  the  brigade,  together  with  other  troops,  embarked  for  Vicksburg. 

At  Milliken's  Bend,  near  the  mouth  of  the  Yazoo,  the  landing  took 
place,  and  their  work  of  assisting  in  the  reduction  of  Vicksburg  began.  It 
was  during  this  time  that  Brigadier-General  Crocker  was  promoted  to  the 
command  of  Quiniby's  seventh  division,  and  Colonel  Hall  took  command  of 
the  third  brigade.  Here  in  camp  before  Vicksburg  our  soldiers  were  visited 
by  Governor  Kirkwood,  Judge  Love,  Congressman  J.  F.  Wilson,  and  other 
prominent  Iowans.  On  the  3d  day  of  July  General  Pemberton  surrendered, 
and  the  siege  of  Vicksburg  was  at  an  end. 

At  the  end  of  July,  after  the  surrender  of  Vicksburg,  the  brigade  was 
sent  northward  from  the  Mississippi  to  suppress  the  guerillas;  and  the 
expedition  succeeded  admirably  in  their  undertaking,  and  returned  on  the 
3d  of  September  to  their  camp  at  Vicksburg,  from  whence,  also,  in  a  few 
weeks  several  similar  expeditions  were  undertaken.  In  February  the 
brigade  protected  the  work  of  building  bridges  over  the  Pearl  river,  and 
on  March  13th  the  soldiers  were  granted  a  furlough  to  return  home,  where 
they  were  received  heartily  and  in  triumph. 

While  the  brigade  had  heretofore  almost  constantly  been  engaged  in 
Mississippi,  it  was,  after  its  complete  reorganization,  transferred  to  Alabama 
in  May,  1863,  and  later  to  Georgia,  where  it  joined  Sherman's  army.  Dur- 
ing the  latter  part  of  June  it  fell  to  the  lot  of  the  brigade  to  be  compelled 
to  withstand  almost  constant  artillery  tire  and  that  of  the  sharp-shooters, 
especially  so  at  Kennesaw  Mountain  during  the  last  days  of  June  and  the 
first  few  days  of  July.  In  fact,  during  Sherman's  gTeat  march  through 
Georgia  scarcely  a"  day  passed  without  the  brigade  taking  part  in  minor  and 
important  skirmishes,  until  on  the  20th,  21st,  and  22d,  as  well  as  2Hth,  of 
July,  it  fought  in  the  sanguinary  battles  of  Atlanta.  The  siege  of  Atlanta, 
which  took  almost  all  of  August,  was  in  fact  one  continued  battle,  inter- 
rupted only  with  hard  work  on  the  intrenchments,  both  day  and  night. 

After  the  regiments  had  been  recruited  with  new  troops  from  Iowa  the 
march  towards  Savannah  was  begun  about  the  middle  of  November,  which 
place  was  evacuated  by  the  enemy  on  the  2(>th  of  December.  The  Iowa 
brigade  remained  in  camp  about  two  weeks,  and  then  on  the  6th  day  of 
January,  1865,  again  began  the  march  to  seek  and  conquer  the  enemy. 
Engagements  occurred,  among  other  places,  at  Pocatalgo.  From  there  the 
difficult  march  began,  through  raining  and  bad  winter  weather,  through  the 
Carol iuas;  neither  swamps  nor  streams  retarded  the  march  of  the  famous 
brigade. 

The  crossing  of  the  Saekahatchee  river  with  such  a  large  army  had  been 
regarded  as  impossible.  Forward  the  march  continued  to  Rivers  Bridge, 
Midway,  and  Orangeburg,  where  the  enemy  was  forced  to  retreat  in  a  hasty 
manner  to  the  Congeree,  and  were  then  completely  routed. 
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On  the  17th  of  February  the  starry  banner  was  raised  in  Columbia,  the 
capital  of  South  Carolina,  the  hot-bed  of  the  rebellion.  The  city  had  been 
set  fire  to  by  the  rebels  before  their  retreat,  by  the  command  of  Wade 
Hampton.  The  enemy  was  pursued  to  Fayetteville,  N.  C,  which  was  taken 
on  March  12th,  together  with  the  confederate  arsenal  at  that  place.  Dur- 
ing the  days  from  the  18th  to  the  22d  of  March,  the  brigade  did  active  and 
heroic  work  at  Bentonville  in  battles  against  Cheetam  and  Hardee,  where 
they  were  compelled  to  withstand  the  hardest  onslaughts  of  the  enemy. 
They  succeeded  in  compelling  the  rebels  to  retreat.  On  the  24th  the  army 
marched  victoriously  into  Goldsboro,  when,  after  two  weeks,  the  march  was 
again  commenced. 

But  the  war  was  drawing  to  a  close;  the  battles  of  Petersburg  and  Rich- 
mond had  been  fought,  and  the  closing  scenes  of  the  dark  tragedy  were 
rapidly  following  each  other.  On  the  11th  the  glorious  news  was  received 
of  Lee's  surrender,  and  scarcely  a  week  later,  on  the  17th  of  April,  came 
the  sad  tidings  of  the  assassination  of  President  Lincoln.  So  excited  were 
the  soldiers  over  the  news  that  it  was  with  difficulty  that  the  officers 
restrained  them  from  burning  Raleigh,  and  visiting  a  summary  vengeance 
upon  the  southerners. 

On  April  26th  came  the  official  notice  that  the  conditions  of  surrender 
had  been  accepted  by  the  rebel  General  Johnson,  the  closing  act  of  the 
four  years  of  the  war  of  the  rebellion,  during  which  time  the  brigade  had 
lost  thirty-rive  officers  and  1,137  men. 

On  the  29th  of  April  the  brigade  began  its  homeward  march  northward. 
The  enemy  was  conquered,  and  the  march  homeward  was  one  of  triumph. 

On  the  7th  of  May  the  brigade  reached  Petersburg,  where  a  corps  parade 
was  held,  and  then  the  march  proceeded  rapidly  through  marshes,  en- 
cumbered by  extremely  hot  weather,  toward  Washington.  On  the  23d  of 
May  our  armies  marched  through  Alexandria,  and  went  into  camp  and 
bivouacked  within  sightof  the  capital.  May  24th  the  grand  entree  was  made 
into  Washington,  where  the  final  parade  took  place,  and  where  the  nation 
treated  the  victors  with  all  marks  of  honor. 

From  Washington  the  brigade  came  homeward  by  railroad  and  steamer 
to  Louisville,  Ky.,  where  they  once  more  went  into  camp  for  rest  on  the 
3d  day  of  July.  General  Sherman  reached  Louisville,  and  there  joined 
the  Iowa  I.rigade  in  the  glorious  celebration  of  the  veterans'  holiday. 
While  there  he  extolled  their  deeds  of  valor  from  Shiloh  to  the  sea. 

On  the  25th  of  July  the  regiments  of  the  brigade  were  discharged  at 
Louisville,  on  which  occasion  General  Logan,  the  commander  of  the 
department  and  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  delivered  a  heartfelt  address  of 
parting.  During  the  end  of  July  and  the  beginning  of  August,  Iowa's 
victorious  sons  began  to  arrive  at  Davenport,  where  they  were  mustered 
ort,  and  returned  to  their  homes  and  families  to  enjoy  the  honors  they  so 
richly  deserved.  Everywhere  they  were  received  with  joy  and  hearty  wel- 
come. 
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PROGRAMME. 


Bring  the  good  old  Bugle,  Boys  ! 

We'll  sing  another  .song, 
Sing  it  with  a  spirit  that  will 

Start  the  world  along; 
Sing  it  as  we  used  to  sing  it. 

Fifty  thousand  strong, 
While  we  wore  Marching 

Through  Georgia  ! 

The  committee  having  in  charge  the  reunion  ar- 
ranged the  following  programme  for  the  two  days' 
exercises  : 

FIRST  DAY  —  TUESDAY. 

6:15  A.  M. —  Reveille  sounded  at  headquarters,  Kimball  house,  by  bugler 
and  drum  corps. 

10  A.  M.  —  Business  meeting  of  brigade  at  opera  house. 

REGIMENTAL   MEETINGS, 

immediately  after  brigade  meeting,  at  their  respective  halls,  as  follows: 

11th  Iowa  — G.  A.  R.  hall. 

13th  Iowa  — A.  O.  U.  W.  hall. 

°15th  Iowa  —  City  hall. 

16th  Iowa  —  Schumacher's  hall. 

At  2  P.  M.,  sharp,  a  train  of  cars  will  leave  from  the  Perry  street  depot 
to  convey  members  of  the  brigade  to  the 

ISLAND  AND   ARSENAL. 

All  comrades  should  take  this  opportunity  to  visit  the  beautiful  island, 
and  see  the  immense  government  shops.  Colonel  Baylor,  commandant,  has 
kindly  given  the  freedom  of  the  island  to  the  brigade. 

CAMP-FIRE. 

At  7:30  P.  M.  the  doors  of  the  opera  house  will  be  open,  and  before  eight 
o'clock  all  who  attend  are  expected  to  be  seated,  as  the  exercises  will  then 
promptly  commence — speeches,  songs,  music,  etc. —  the  real  "camp-lire  " 
of  the  brigade.  Mayor  Claussen  will  deliver  the  welcome  address,  and 
General  Belknap  will  respond. 

SECOND   DAY — THURSDAY. 

6  A.  M. —  Reveille. 

10  A.  M. —  Precisely  at  this  hour  the  regiments  of  the  brigade  will  fall 

in  near  their  respective  colors,  and  in  the   following  order:     1-1  th,  13th, 

15th,  and  16th.     They  will  be  escorted  by  Company  B,  2d  Regiment,  Iowa 

National  Guards,  and  by  Post  Guard  of  Post  No.  1,  Iowa  Grand  Army  of 

the  Republic.     Company  B's  band  and  the  Post  drum  corps  will  furnish  the 

» 
music. 
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After  the  parade,  there  will  be  a  business  meeting  of  the  brigade  at  the 
opera  house. 

2  P.  m.— Regimental  meetings  at  the  halls  above  designated. 

8  p.  M. —  Banquet  at  the  rink.  Every  brigade  member  is  expected  to 
remain  in  Davenport  until  the  close  of  the  banquet. 

At  the  opera  house  exercises  on  Wednesday  night  admission  will  be  by 
ticket  only.     Tickets  are  in  the  hands  of  the  nuance  committee. 

On  Wednesday  morning  badges  will  be  issued  by  the  brigade  Secretaries 
to  members  at  headquarters  (Kimball  House).  Every  brigade  member 
must  procure  a  badge  after  registering  his  name,  in  order  to  secure  admis- 
sion to  the  opera  house  and  banquet. 

The  route  of  the  parade  will  be  published  Thursday  morning,  and  will 
necessarily  be  short,  in  view  of  the  business  meeting  to  follow  on  the  same 
morning. 

Add.  H  San  n 


Add.  II  Sanders,  | 

Henry  Egbert,  >  Ex.  Com 

George  P.  McClelland,  J 


mittee. 


The  Democrat-Gazette )  of  Davenport,  on  the  morn- 
ing of  September  2  2d,  said:  | 

They  are  here  —  600  to  700  of  the  young  men  who  left  Camp  McClellan, 
in  Davenport,  twenty-six  years  ago  as  soldiers  of  the  union  army,  and 
before  long  received  their  first  baptismal  fire  on  the  gory  field  of  Shiloh  — 
here  for  a  couple  of  days  of  "  tenting  on  the  old  camp-ground.''  They  are 
the  surviving  heroes  of  the  Iowa  brigade,  organized  with  the  11th,  13th, 
15th,  and  16th  Iowa  regiments,  and  first  led  by  Marcellus  M.  Crocker. 
More  thau  1,100  of  the  comrades  who  went  with  them  from  the  green- 
covered  slopes  of  Camp  McClellan  sleep  in  southern  soil.  It  was  the  only 
brigade  iu  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  if  not  in  all  the  union  army,  that 
remained  intact  from  its  organization  to  the  close  of  the  war.  Its  glorious 
history  was  sketched  in  yesterday's  issue,  and  our  city  readers  all  have  a 
knowledge  of  its  brilliant  career  in  the  war  of  the  rebellion. 

Yesterday  the  city  had  somewhat  the  appearance  of  war  times,  with  its 
marching  squads  on  the  arrival  of  trains  and  steamboats,  the  sound  of 
martial  music,  and  every  little  while  the  shouts  of  the  veterans.  But  now 
many  of  them  are  accompanied  by  their  wives  and  daughters,  for  whom  the 
occasion  is  one  of  joy,  and  not  one  of  sorrowful  farewell.  Alas,  too,  the 
widows  and  daughters,  mothers  and  sisters  of  brave  men  who  never  returned 
with  their  comrades  and  of  those  who  returned  but  have  since  been 
mustered  in  the  army  on  high,  are  here  to  meet  the  friends  of  departed 
protectors. 

There  is  a  joy  in  the  meeting  of  comrades  at  these  reunions  that  cannot 
be  described  —  and  the  various  hotels  are  full  of  it.     In  the  Burtis  opera 
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house  as  early  as  nine  o'clock  the  comrades  assembled  —  the  men  occupied 
the  parquet  and  the  ladies  the  dress-circle  and  balconies.  Everybody  was 
happy  and  joyful. 

THE   OPERA   HOUSE   INTERIOR 

is  splendidly  and  appropriately  decorated.  Coming  in  from  the  Perry 
street  entrance,  one  sees  the  national  streamers  pending  from  the  dome  in 
tent-like  form  to  the  balcony  fastenings. 

The  portrait  of  Washington  greets  the  eye  in  front  of  the  stage,  and 
above  it,  beneath  the  proscenium  arch,  swings  the  banner  of 

"WELCOME   TO  CROCKER'S   IOWA   BRIGADE." 

In  the  center  of  the  rear  is  a  large  painting  of  a  young  volunteer  in  uni- 
form and  parting  from  his  mother,  who  says  to  him,  "Good-bye  —  God 
spare  you!"  South  of  it  swings  the  inscription,  "  Brave  boys  are  they  " — 
with  the  number  of  brigade  troops,  717,  who  died  of  disease,  given  by  regi- 
mental name.  South  of  the  painting  are  the  names  of  deceased  adjutant 
and  field-officers: 

Hall,  Foster,  Marvin,  Crocker, 

Walker,  Pope,  Reid,  Hedrick, 

Pomuts,  Herbert,  McFarland,  Dewey, 

Laurence,  Stedger. 

In  front  of  the  President's  desk  is  a  large  shield,  on  which  stands  a 
soldier  with  arms  aport  between  a  cannon,  pyramid  of  balls,  and  drum, 
gazing  at  the  inscription: 

gn  Ittcmovutro 

Of  the  1,137  enlisted  men  of  Crocker's?  Brigade  who,  on  battle 
field,  in  hospital,  and  prison,  gave  their  lives  in  de- 
fense of  the  union  —  1861  —  1S65. 

Bind  the  oak-leaves  round  his  head  ! 

He  has  shown  himself  a  man  ! 
Bravely  charging',  he  fell  dead, 

Fighting  foremost  in  the  van. 

In  front  of  the  north  proscenium  box  is  a  portrait  of  General  Marcellus 
M.  Crocker,  the  first,  and  directly  opposite,  is  a  portrait  of  General  Andrew 
Hickenlooper,  of  Cincinnati,  the  last,  commander  of  the  brigade. 

Suspended  on  shields  beneath  the  balcony  are  the  names  of 

BATTLES 

in  which  the  brigade  fought  —  Shiloh,  Iuka,  Corinth,  Vicksburg,  Kennesaw, 
Atlanta,  Savannah,  and  Beutouvilie,  and  above  them,  on  the  balcony  and 
dress-circle  front,  are  the  names:  Short  Mountain,  Cross  Koads,  Athens, 
Lavergne,  Limestone  Creek,  Averill. 

In  front  of  the  north  stage  box  is  a  banner,  "  In  memoriam  of  the  1,137 
enlisted  men  of  Crocker's  brigade  —  11th,  13th,  15th,  and  10th  Iowa  —  who 
fell  on  the  tield  of  battle,  in  hospital,  and  prison  —  died  in  the  defense  of 
the  union."     The  prison  and  hospital  figures  are: 
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Officers.  Men.  Total. 

11th  Iowa, :   ....     1  148  149 

13th  Iowa, 3  183  186 

15th  Iowa, .    1  194  195 

16th  Iowa, 3  216  219 

Aggregate, 8  741  749 

In  front  of  the  south  stage  box  Ls  a  banner  inscribed  — 

KILLED  IN  BATTLE  OR  DIED  OF  WOUNDS. 

Officers.  Men.  Total. 

11th  Iowa, 5  79  84 

13th  Iowa, 6  99  105 

15th  Iowa, 8  130  138 

16th  Iowa, 8  88  90 

Aggregate, 37  396  423 

In  the  center  front  of  the  dress-circle  is  suspended  a  national  shield  in 
the  midst  of  festooned  flags,  which  shows  the  corps  badge  of  oak-leaf  sup- 
ported by  the  dart  of  McPhersou's  corps. 

The  whole  interior  is  arched,  embowered,  pillowed,  festooned,  wreathed, 
and,  in  short,  fairly  uniformed  with  the  national  colors. 

THE   BRIGADE    REGIMENTS 

were  organized  with  companies  recruited  as  follows: 

Wth  Regiment  —  A,  Muscatine;    B,  Marshall;    C,  Louisa;    D,  Muscatine; 

E,  Cedar;  F,  Washington;  G,  Henry;  H,  Muscatine;  I,  Muscatine;  K,  Linn. 

l'Mh  Regiment  —  A,  Linn;    B,  Jasper;    C,  Lucas;    D,  Keokuk;    E,  Scott; 

F,  Scott   and  Linn;    G,  Benton;    II,  Marshall;    I,  Washington;  K,  Wash- 
ington. 

15th  Regiment  —  A,  Linn;  B,  Polk;  C,  Mahaska;  D,  Wapello;  E,  Van 
Buren;  F,  Fremont;  G,  Marion  and  Warren;  If,  Pottawattamie  and  Marion; 
I,  Lee,  Van  Buren,  and  Harrison;  K,  Wapello,  Van  Buren,  and  Warren. 

16th  Regiment  —  A,  Clinton;  B,  Scott;  C,  Muscatine;  D,  Boone;  E,  Mus- 
catine; F,  Scott,  Clinton,  and  Muscatine;  G,  Dubuque;  H,  Dubuque  and 
Clayton;  I,  Blackhawk  and  Linn;  K,  Linn  and  Muscatine. 


REPORT  OF  THE 

BUSINESS  MEETING  OE  CROCKER  BRIGADE, 

At  Davenport,  Iozva,  Sept.  21st,  1887. 


The  meeting  was  called  to  order  by  the  President, 
General  W.  W.  Belknap. 

The  first  business  is  the  reading  of  the  minutes  of 
the  last  meeting. 

Moved  and  seconded  that  the  reading  of  the  min- 
utes be  dispensed  with. 

Carried. 

Chairman  :  The  next  business  is  the  appointment 
of  committees  for  any  business  and  for  the  nomina- 
tion of  officers. 

Moved  and  seconded  that  the  committees  be  ap- 
pointed by  the  chair. 

Carried. 

Committee  for  the  Nomination  of  Officers  : 

Captain  G.  O.  Morg ridge,  of  the  11th; 
Captain  B.  R.  Sherman,  of  the  13th; 
Captain  C.  E.  Lanstrum,  of  the  loth; 
Captain  A.  Palmer,  of  the  ltith. 

Chairman:  You  will  please  report  at  the  business 
meeting  to  be  held  to-morrow  morning,  immediately 
after  the  parade. 

Committee  on  Time  and  Place  of  Holding  Next 
Meeting : 

Dr.  Lyti.e.  of  the  1.1th; 
J.  L.  Mathews,  of  the  13th; 
D.  T.  Miller,  of  the  15th; 
G.  B.  Pray,  of  the  16th. 
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Chairman  :     The  Committee  on  Time  and  Place  of 
Next  Meeting  will  also  report  to-morrow  morning. 
Committee  on  Membership : 

W.  S.  Fultz,  of  the  11th; 
W.  H.  Young,  of  the  13th; 
Jesse  Cheek,  of  the  15th; 

Captain  New  comb,  of  the  16th. 

■ 

Chairman:  Mr.  Fultz  is  chairman  of  the  Commit- 
tee on  Membership,  and  Dr.  Lytle  is  chairman  of  the 
"Committee  on  Time  and  Place  of  Next  Meeting. 

The  next  business  is  the  reading  of  the  report  of 
the  Recording  Secretary. 


REPORT  OF  THE  RECORDING  SECRETARY. 

Muscatine,  Iowa,  Sept.  20th,  1887. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap,  President : 

The  by-laws  of  our  society  require  the  Recording  Secretary  to  report  to 
each  meeting  all  money  by  him  received  and  all  transferred  by  him  to  the 
Treasurer,  and  in  compliance  therewith,  I  herewith  submit  the  following: 

At  the  meeting  held  at  Iowa  City,  September  23d  and  2 1th,  1885,  fees 
and  dues  from  members  were  received  to  the  amount  of  $402.05;  for  badges 
sold,  $210.00;  for  martial  bands,  $27.00.  Total,  $639.05.  And  the  same 
was  paid  over  to  the  Treasurer  of  the  society,  as  shown  by  his  report. 

Since  the  date  of  our  last  meeting  there  has  come  into  my  hands  for 
membership,  dues,  the  sale  of  pamphlets  containing  the  proceedings  of  the 
re-union,  and  the  engraved  certificates  of  membership,  the  sum  of  $42.41; 
and  there  has  been  expended  for  clerk  hire,  postage,  books,  and  other  inci- 
dental expenses  connected  with  the  office,  the  sum  of  $29.05,  leaving  a  bal- 
ance in  my  hands  to  be  turned  over  to  the  Treasurer  of  the  society  of 
$13.36. 

At  the  organization  of  the  society,  in  June,  1881,  the  membership  fee 
was  fixed  at  fifty  cents,  and  the  annual  dues  at  twenty-five  cents.  The 
by-laws  further  provided  that  persons  applying  for  membership  (after  that 
date)  shall  pay  back  dues.  Afterward  changed  to,  membership  fee  seventy- 
five  cents,  annual  dues  fifty  cents.  An  examination  of  the  record  shows 
that  quite  a  number  of  the  members  are  behind  in  the  payment  of  dues, 
and  as  the  expense  attending  the  printing  of  the  proceedings  is  quite  large, 
the  Secretary  would  at  this  opportunity  urge  upon  the  members  the  im- 
portance of  full  payment  of  dues,  otherwise  there  will  not  be  sufficient 
funds  in  hand  to  meet  this  outlay. 

Engraved  certificates  of  membership,  costing  near  $250.00,  were  obtained 
by  the  society  for  distribution  at  Cedar  Rapids,  and  so  far  comparatively 
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few  have  been  purchased  by  the  members.  These  certificates  are  a  hand- 
some steel  plate  engraving,  and  every  member  of  the  society  should  feel  a 
just  pride  in  having  one.  They  cost  but  $1.00  each,  and  unless  purchased 
by  the  members,  they  will  become  a  dead  loss  to  the  society  of  over  $150.00. 
These  certificates  can  be  obtained  at  any  time  by  calling  upon  or  writing  to 
the  Recording  Secretary. 

The  Secretary  is  also  provided  now  with  a  supply  of  the  silver  oak  leaf 
badges.  The  President  of  the  society,  General  Belknap,  has  kindly 
advanced  the  money  to  purchase  these  badges,  and  it  is  due  him  that  every 
member  should  provide  himself  with  one. 

In  conclusion,  the  Recording  Secretary  is  aware  of  the  many  imperfec- 
tions in  the  printed  proceedings  of  the  last  re-union,  and  begs  leave  to  ask 
that  the  members  will  pardon  his  shortcomings,  as  good  reasons  can  be 
given  for  the  same,  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  remedies  provided  at  this 
gathering  will  enable  the  Secretary  to  avoid  such  mistakes  in  the  future. 

My  warmest  thanks  are  due  to  President  Belknap  and  Secretary  Rood 
for  kindly  advice  and  assistance  at  ali  times  tendered  me  in  the  performance 
of  my  duties,  and  if  my  imperfect  work  has  been  even  partially  instru- 
mental in  giving  you  or  yours  enjoyment  or  pleasure,  I  will  have  been  well 
repaid  for  the  time  and  labor  given  to  the  duties  of  my  position,  and  re- 
spectfully ask  to  be  placed  on  the  retired  list  without  pay  or  emoluments. 

Respectfully, 

John  H.  Mux  roe, 

Recording  Secretary. 

The  report  being  read,  it  was  moved  and  seconded 
that  it  be  accepted. 

Carried. 

Chairman:  The  next  business  will  be  the  reading 
of  the  report  of  the  Corresponding  Secretary. 

REPORT  OF  THE  CORRESPONDING  SECRETARY. 

Mount  Vernon,  Iowa,  Sept.  20th,  1867. 
Mr.  President  and  3lemhers  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  : 

At  the  date  of  our  last  meeting  the  number  of  names  upon  our  roster 
was  1,542,  they  now  number  2,165.  Efforts  have  been  constantly  made  to 
secure  additional  names  by  correspondence  with  members,  by  writing  to 
Adjutant-Generals  of  states,  by  securing  lists  of  soldiers  at  re-unions,  and 
consulting  the  list  of  "Soldiers  Residing  in  Iowa,"  as  published  by  the 
Adjutant-General,  under  the  law  passed  for  that  purpose. 

One  of  the  problems  presented  by  these  investigations  was.  what  dispo- 
sition to  make  of  the  large  number  of  recruits  who  joined  the  brigade  near 
the  close  of  the  war,  and  are  borne  on  most  of  the  rolls  as  unassigned  re- 
cruits, and  it  is  respectfully  suggested  that  a  comnjittee  be  appointed  to 
take  that  matter  under  advisement  and  report  at  our  next  business  meeting. 
o 
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Two  thousand  copies  of  the  call  for  this  meeting  were  printed  and  one 
sent  to  each  survivor.  Copies  were  sent  to  leading  papers  in  all  places 
where  they  were  most  likely  to  be  seen  by  those  whose  names  we  had  not 
secured. 

Quite  a  number  of  the  circulars  were  returned  because  of  either  errors 
in  postoffice  address  or  because  the  soldier  had  changed  his  residence  and 
sent  no  notice  to  the  Corresponding  Secretary,  and  he  would  urge  upon  all 
members  of  the  brigade  to  send  such  notice  in  case  of  change  of  residence. 

It  is  also  urged  that  notice  of  the  death  of  members  be  promptly  sent, 
that  proper  notice  of  the  fact  may  be  taken. 

There  were  also  2,250  railroad  circulars  sent  out. 

The  following  detailed  reports  are  also  submitted: 

NAMES   OX   ROSTER. 


Eleventh  Regiment. 

Field  and  staff, 15 

Co.  A, 51 

Co.  B,    ....   , 35 

Co.  C, 35 

Co.  D, 44 

Co.  E, 39 

Co.  F, 39 

Co.  G, 35 

Co.  H, 50 

Co.  I, 43 

Co.  K, 29 

Total, 415 

Thirteenth  Regiment. 

Field  and  staff," 18 

Co.  A, 62 

Co.  B, '  .    .    .    .    .  70 

Co.  C, 30 

Co.  D, 80 

Co.  E, 48 

Co.  F, 51 

Co.  G, ......'.. T7 

Co.  H, 57 

Co.  I, 67 

Co.  K, 63 

Total 623 
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Fifteenth  Regiment. 

Field  and  staff, .  14 

Co.  A, 62 

Co.  B, 69 

Co.  C, 77 

Co.  D, 52 

Co.  E, 88 

Co.  F, 74 

Co.  G, 69 

Co.  H, 81 

Co.  I, 59 

Co.  K, 66 

Total, 711 

Sixteenth  Regiment. 

Field  and  staff, 12 

Co.  A, 46 

Co.  B, 39 

Co.  C,     . 58 

Co.  D, 49 

Co.  E, 31 

Co.  F, 43 

Co.  G, 35 

Co.  H, 39 

Co.  I, 34 

Co.  K, 30 

Total, '    *    • 416 

DIED  SINCE   LAST   MEETING. 

James  W.  Glenn,  AYymore,  Neb.,  Co.  G,  15th  regiment,  January  18th, 
1887. 

General  John  M.  Hedrick,  Ottumwa,  Iowa,  field  and  staff,  15th  regi- 
ment, died  April  18th,  1887. 

Hugh  O.  Jones,  Morning  Sun,  Iowa,  Co.  C,  11th  regiment,  died  May 
29th,  18^7,  of  dropsy,  aged  42. 

Archibald  Sloan  Campbell,  Highland,  Kan.,  Co.  G,  11th  regiment,  died 
April  15th,  13*6,  youngest  veteran  soldier  from  Iowa. 

John  Connor,  Herrick,  Neb.,  Co.  D,  15th  regiment,  died  May  13th,  1887. 

"William  Minich,  Safford,  Kan.,  Co.  H,  15th  regiment,  killed  while 
crossing  railroad,  June  1,  1887. 

William  J.  Stuart,  Kavena,  Neb.,  Co.  E,  15th  regiment,  right  hand 
blown  off  while  firing  a  salute  July  4th,  died  July  :27th,  1887. 

ileury  W.  Blessing,  Lisbon,  Iowa,  Co.  C,  16th  regiment. 

M.  M.  Kneese,  Muscatine,  Iowa,  Co.  If,  11th  regiment,  died  Dec.  17th, 
1886. 
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FINANCIAL   REPORT. 

Paid  S.  D.  Child  &  Co.,  printing, $  7  50 

Paid  S.  D.  Child  &  Co.,  printing  call  and  envelopes, 33  13 

Paid  S.  A.  Marine,  printing,      6  50 

Paid  for  postage  and  express, 46  45 

Paid  Mrs.  M.  C.  McKean,  for  services  as  clerk, 46  00 

Personal  expenses,  for  postage,  telegrams,  express,  etc., 20  00 

Paid  for  four  regimental  registers, 2  60 

$161  18 
Less  received  from  Captain  J.  D.  Fegan,  honorary  member,  ...    $     1  00 

Total  amount  due  me, $160  18 

The  roster,  with  the  complete  list  of  names  of  the  survivors  of  the 
brigade,  the  letters  of  members  of  the  brigade,  and  of  invited  guests  who 
could  not  be  present,  copies  of  the  call  and  the  railroad  circular  for  reduced 

rates,  are  also  submitted. 

■ 
"Headquarters  Local  Executive  Committee,) 
"Davenport,  Iowa,  August  15th,  1887.      / 

"The  fourth  biennial  reunion  of  the  'Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade'  Associa- 
tion, Major-General  Belknap,  President,  will  be  held  at  Davenport,  Sep- 
tember 21st  and  22d. 

"The  attendance  of  every  member  of  the  brigade  has  not  only  been 
cordially  invited,  but  urged  as  a  matter  of  both  duty  and  pleasure.  To 
secure  as  large  an  attendance  and  at  as  small  expense  to  veterans  and  their 
families  as  possible,  the  Transportation  Committee  have  effected  an  arrange- 
ment with  the  following  railroads,  and  their  extensions  outside  the  state, 
for  one  and  one-third  rates,  or  for  full  fare  going  to  the  reunion  and  return- 
ing at  one-third  fare,  on  showing  a  certificate  of  the  Secretary  of  the  Trans- 
portation Committee  that  party  was  in  actual  attendance: 

"Burlington,  Cedar  Rapids  &  Northern  Railway. 

"Central  Iowa  Railway. 

"Chicago  &  Alton  Railroad. 

"Chicago  &  Northwestern  Railway. 

"Chicago,  Burlington  &  Northern  Railway. 

"  Chicago,  Burlington  &  Quiney  Railroad. 

"  Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Railway. 

"Chicago,  Rock  Island  &  Pacific  Railway. 

"Chicago,  St.  Paul,  Minneapolis  &  Omaha  Railway. 

"  Green  Bay,  Winona  &  St.  Paul  Railroad. 

"Hannibal  &  St.  Joseph  Railroad. 

"  Illinois  Central  Railroad. 

"  Kansas  City,  St.  Joseph  &  Council  Bluffs  Railroad. 

"  Milwaukee  &  Northern  Railroad. 

"  Milwaukee,  Lake  Shore  &  Western  Railway. 

"Minneapolis  &  St.  Louis  Railway. 

"  Minnesota  &  Northwestern  Railroad. 


•  < 
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"  Missouri  Pacitic  Eailway. 
"Rock  Island  &  Peoria  Railway. 
"Sioux  City  &  Pacific  Railroad. 
"  Wabash  Western  Railway. 
"Wisconsin  Central  Lines. 

"  The  Transportation  Committee  have  been  unable  to  obtain  any  general 
reduction  for  members  coming  from  points  west  of  the  Missouri  river, 
excepting  on  the  line  of  the  C,  K.  &  N.  R.  R.,  an  extension  of  the  C,  R. 
I.  &  P.  Comrades,  therefore,  from  Kansas  and  Nebraska  will  necessarily 
purchase  tickets  to  nearest  point  on  the  Missouri  river,  and  get  reduced 
rate  from  there.  However,  if-  any  considerable  number  start  from  one 
point,  by  corresponding  with  the  chairman  of  the  Transportation  Com- 
mittee, Mr.  L.  M.  Allen,  reduced  rates  may  be  secured  for  them. 

"Captain  E.  Weingartner  is  Secretary  of  the  Transportation  Committee, 
and  his  signed  certificate  of  attendance  is  indispensable  for  the  one-third 
rate  home.  To  secure  this  reduction,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  procure  a 
receipt  from  the  ticket  agent  at  starting  point  for  full  fare  paid  coming. 
All  agents  are  provided  with  blanks  for  this  purpose,  which  they  will  fur- 
nish on  application.  If  you  travel  on  more  than  one  road,  purchase  local 
tickets  over  each,  and  get  receipt  for  each  fare  paid.  Unless  this  rule  is 
complied  with,  it  will  be  impossible  to  obtain  reduced  fare  tickets  return- 
ing. We  have  had  before,  with  almost  every  similar  reunion,  trouble  over 
these  rates — that  comrades  will  not  secure  receipts  for  the  full  fare  paid. 
It  is  only  by  the  showing  of  these  receipts,  with  the  Secretary's  certificate, 
you  can  get  the  one-third  rate  back. 

"Of  course  the  through  tickets  to  Davenport  can  be  purchased  many 
days  before  the  reunion,  enabling  members  of  the  brigade  to  be  here  a 
week  or  two,  if  necessary,  but  the  reduced  rate  limit  will  expire  two  days 
after  the  close  of  the  reunion. 

"hotel  rates. 
"The  following  are  the  reduced  rates  at  the  city  hotels  on  this  reunion 
occasion.  Cards  containing  these  rates  will  be  posted  at  the  depot,  and 
placed  in  the  hands  of  porters  and  hackmen.  Members  of  the  Reception 
Committee  will  give  any  information  desired.  Invited  guests  from  a  dis- 
tance are  particularly  requested  to  report  themselves  as  such  to  the  com- 
mittee: 

"Kimball  House  (headquarters), $2.00  to  $3.00 

"St.  James  Hotel, 1.50 

"Ackley  House, 1.50 

"  Laclede  House, SI. 00  to  1.50 

"Commercial  House, 1.25 

"  Atlantic  House, 1-00 

"  Farmers  Hotel, 1.00 

"St.  Louis  House,     . 1.00 

"  Western  House,      1.00 

"  Miller's  Hotel, 1.00 


; 
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"Members  of  the  brigade  will,  as  soon  after  their  arrival  as  possible. 
report  at  the  Secretary's  office,  register  their  names,  and  receive  their  dis- 
tinctive regimental  badges.  This  is  important,  as  preserving  the  brigade 
records  and  to  avoid  the  usual  complaints  of  the  non-appearance  of  names 
in  the  published  proceedings. 

"Suitable  halls  will  be  provided  for  the  usual  regimental  meetings  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  second  day. 

"Add.  H.' Sanders,  ] 

"Henry  Egbert,  >  Ex.  Committee." 

"  George  P.  McClelland,  J 

Your  thanks  are  due  to  Comrade  L.  S.  Tyler,  of  the  loth,  for  very  com- 
plete and  accurate  information  as  to  members;  to  Comrade  John  Hayes,  of 
the  16th,  for  a  very  valuable  addition  to  the  list  of  his  regiment,  and  to 
many  others  for  aid  and  counsel. 

Respectfully  submitted, 

H.  H.  Rood, 

Corresponding  Secretary, 

The  report  being  read,  it  was  moved  and  seconded 
that  it  be  accepted. 

Carried. 

Chairman:  Gentlemen,  I  wish  to  state  in  regard 
to  dues,  that  if  the  society  is  to  continue,  members 
must  pay  their  dues.  It  is  impossible  to  continue  in 
the  way  we  have  been.  The  society  is  already  in- 
debted to  its  officers  for  money  advanced  at  different 
times,  and  we  must  keep  our  dues  paid  up  or  it  will 
be  impossible  to  continue. 

The  next  business  will  be  the  appointment  of  a 
Committee  on  Unassigned  Recruits. 

Those  appointed  were  as  follows  : 

S.  C.  Dunn,  of  the  11th; 

C.  W.  Kepler,  of  the  115th;  '  M 

S.  C.  Overton,  of  the  15th; 

Peter  Kikne,  Jr.,  of  the  16th. 

Chairman :  Mr.  Dunn  is  chairman  of  the  commit- 
tee, and  will  report  to-morrow  morning. 

The  next  business  is  the  report  of  the  Treasurer. 
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REPORT  OF   TREASURER. 

Dubuque,  Iowa,  September  20th,  1887. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap,  President  Crocker  s  Iowa  Brigade,  Washington,  D.  C.  : 
Dear  Sir:  —  I  herewith  submit  my  report  as  Treasurer: 
On  April  23d,  1885,  I  received,  as  mentioned  in  my  last  report,  from 
Major  Higley,  Treasurer,  the  sum  of  $111.25;  September  24th,  1885, 
received  from  Captain  H.  H,  Rood,  collections,  §612.05;  September  24th, 
1885,  received  collections  for  band  money,  $27.00.     Total,  $750.30. 

Paid  out  since  that  date  the  following  sums,  the  vouchers  for  which  are 
in  my  possession,  viz.:  September  24th,  1885,  to  General  Belknap,  for  sums 
advanced  by  him  in  various  matters  for  account  of  brigade,  the  sum  of 
$210.05;  September  24th,  1885,  paid  to  Captain  Rood,  for  moneys  advanced 
by  him  for  account  of  brigade,  150.55;  September  24th,  1885,  paid  for 
drum  corps  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  §32.00;  December  10th,  1885,  paid  Schober 
&  Carqueville,  840.00;  February  3d,  1886,  paid  Republican  Publishing 
Company,  $284.25.     Total,  $716.85;  leaving  a  balance  on  hand  of  $33.45. 

Yours,  respectfully, 

Peter  Kiexe,  Jr., 

Treasurer. 

The  report  being  read,  it  was  moved  and  seconded 
that  it  be  accepted. 

Carried. 

Chairman :  Gentlemen,  is  there  any  other  busi- 
ness ? 

After  the  adjournment  of  this  meeting,  the  busi- 
ness meeting  of  the  nth  will  be  held  in  the  G.  A.  R. 
hall,  the  13th  in  the  A.  O.  U.  W.  hall,  the  15th  in 
the  Odd  Fellows  hall,  and  the  16th  in  the  Schu- 
macher hall. 

I  wish  to  announce  that  Mrs.  Guild,  the  widow  of 
Colonel  Hall,  and  her  daughter  are  present  in  the 
city,  and  will  meet  the  members  of  the  brigade  in  the 
Kimball  House  parlors  at  3  o'clock  this  afternoon. 

I  also  wish  to  state  that  Colonel  Baylor,  of  the 
Rock  Island  Arsenal,  has  kindly  given  the  freedom 
of  the  Island  to  those  who  wish  to  visit  there. 

This  evening  we  will  meet  in  the  Burtis  opera 
house  to  listen  to  speeches,  etc.,  and  to  have  a  good 
time  in  general. 
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Is  there  any  other  business  before  the  meeting  ? 

Mr.  Chairman,  I  live  in  the  state  of  Nebraska, 
and  have  attended  all  the  meetings  of  the  brigade  for 
the  last  three  years.  We  have  a  society  out  there 
composed  of  members  of  the  Crocker  Brigade,  but 
most  of  them  are  unable  to  attend  the  meetings,  they 
are  so  far  away,  and  I  would  like  to  request  that  the 
place  of  our  next  meeting  be  as  far  west  as  possible, 
in  order  to  give  everyone  a  chance  to  attend.  My 
name  is  H.  R.  Hughes,  Co.  B,  13th  regiment. 

Chairman  :  We  will  refer  the  request  to  the  Com- 
mittee on  Time  and  Place  of  Next  Meeting. 

If  there  is  no  other  business,  this  meeting  now 
stands  adjourned  until  to-morrow  morning. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 

The  following  is  the  list  of  letters  submitted  by  the  Corresponding 
Secretary,  received  from  members  of  the  brigade  and  other  invited  guests: 

JOPLIN,  Mo.,  September  2d,  1887. 
Captain  II.  H.  Rood,  Secretary  Crocker's  Brigade,  lit.  Vernon,  Iowa  : 

Dear  Cockade:  Your  circular  to  comrades  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  is 
received,  for  which  vou  have  my  thnnks.  I  shall  not  be  able  to  attend  the 
the  reunion  at  Davenport  this  fall,  but  hope  to  meet  many  of  you  at 
St.  Louis  the  latter  part,  of  this  mouth.  I  am  always  glad  to  see  and  hear 
from  Iowa  soldiers;  the  resolutions  they  make  have  the  genuine  "silver 
ring."     My  love  to  all  comrades  of  the  Iowa  Brigade.  • 

Your  friend  and  comrade,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

Noble  L.  Earner, 

Co.  F,  13th  Iowa. 

Rockdale,  Carbon  Co.,  Wyo.  T.,  August  15th,  1887. 
Mr.  II.  H.  Rood,  Esq.: 

Dear  Sir:  I  have  received  a  circular  from  Washington  stating  that 
there  would  be  a  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  at  Davenport,  Iowa, 
on  September  21st  and  22d,  1887,  and  a  request  for  me  to  be  there.  Now, 
in  reply,  I  will  say  that  I  should  like  very  much  to  be  there,  but  business 
and  distance  will  not  permit  my  attendance,  therefore  I  will  have  to 
decline  the  oiler.  Wishing  the  brigade  success  and  a  happy  reunion,  and 
that  they  may  live  to  enjoy  many  such  reunions,  I  am, 

Truly  yours, 

Daniel  E.  Snow, 
Co.  A,  16th  Iowa. 


J 


I 


Crocker's  iowa  brigade.  25 

Perry,  Jefferson  Co.,  Kas.,  August  29th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood: 

Sir:  I  will  just  say  that  I  can  not  be  at  the  reunion  at  Davenport, 
Iowa,  and  would  ask  you  to  answer  for  me.  I  would  like  to  be  there 
and  enjoy  the  meeting  with  you,  and  see  the  boys  again.  Times  here  are 
hard  every  day,  and  short  crops,  all  combined,  make  close  times.  If  Lieu- 
tenant Hoopmile,  of  Co.  H,  loth  Iowa,  is  there,  I  want  his  address. 

Yours  truly, 

S.  Weaver, 

Co.  H.,  15th  Iowa. 

Greensboro,  Penn.,  August  28th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  H.  Rood : 

Dear  Comrade  :  I  received  some  time  since  a  notice  of  the  reunion 
of  the  Iowa  Brigade  to  be  held  at  Davenport  next  month.  It  is  impossible 
for  me  to  be  present.  I  want  the  history  of  the  brigade,  and  also  the 
badge.  Please  write  me  what  they  will  cost,  and  w  here  to  get  them. 
When  the  roll  is  called,  tell  the  survivors  of  Co.  F,  16th  Iowa,  that  I  still 
live  in  spite  of  captain  Wertz  or  General  Winder.  Oh,  how  I  would  like 
to  meet  the  boys  again  !     I  was  in  prison  nine  months. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

W.  C.  Makinson, 

Co.  F,  16th  Iowa. 

KIMBALL,  Neb.,  September  4tb,  1887. 
Colonel  Rood  : 

Dear  Comrade:  What  arrangements,  if  any,  have  been  made  as  to 
transportation  to  our  brigade  reunion  at  Davenport  this  month,  and  does 
the  reduced  fare  extend  to  other  states  than  Iowa?  Hope  I  will  hear  from 
you  soon  as  regards  it.  I  have  never  as  yet  been  able  to  attend,  and  don't 
know  that  I  shall  this  time,  but  hope  I  may.  I  know  you  will  have  a  good 
time,  and  I,  too,  would  like  very  much  to  answer  to  roll  call  once  more 
with  the  boys.  If  I  should  not  be  able  to  get  there,  I  would  like  to  get 
the  report  of  the  reunion.     Washing  all  a  happy  time, 

I  remain  as  ever, 

T.  Remington, 

Co.  C,.  16th  Iowa. 

Clinton,  Iowa,  August  29th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.   Vernon,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir:  I  expect  to  attend  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 
at  Davenport,  September  21st  and  22d.  I  consider  it  a  very  high  compli- 
ment to  be  made  an  honorary  member  of  the  gallant  brigade,  and  herewith 
contribute  my  mite  to  assist  in  keeping  up  its  records. 

With  kind  regards,  truly  yours, 
$1.00  enclosed.  J.  D.  Fegax, 
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Liberty  Center,  September  2d,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Jit.  Vernon,  Iowa  : 

Dear  Friend  and  ComRxVde:  Yours  of  the  18th  inst.  at  hand.  I  was 
glad  to  hear  from  you,  and  to  know  that  you  had  not  forgotten  me.  I  would 
say,  as  regards  our  reunion  at  old  Camp  MeGlellan,  I  am  looking  forward 
to  a  good  time  and  a  happy  meeting  of  the  old  boys  who  stood  shoulder  to 
shoulder  in  those  times  we  remember  so  well.  I  have  heard  from  several 
of  the  old  comrades,  and  the  answer  is,  we  will  be  there  in  full  force. 

Yours  fraternally, 

H.  C.  Anderson. 


Wichita,  Kas.,  September  9th,  1887. 
Mr.  E.  E.  Rood : 

My  Dear  Old  Comrade  and  Lieutenant:  Your  most  welcome  in- 
vitation to  attend  and  be  with  you  at  Davenport  is  at  hand.  Dear  old 
friend,  I  am  sorry  that  such  is  the  case.  I  can  not  be  with  you,  on  account 
of  very  pressing  and  important  business  which  demands  my  presence  here. 
In  view  of  this  fact,  I  extend  to  you  and  my  old  comrades  who  should  be 
assembled  there  my  heartfelt  wishes,  and  be  assured  that  my  heart  is  with 
you  all  in  that  noble  and  grand  assemblage  at  Davenport,  which  is  a  lasting 
honor,  never  to  be  forgotten  as  long  as  time  and  a  free  government  stands. 

Your  comrade  in  arms, 

T.  W.  Wilson, 

Co.  A,  13th  Iowa. 

New  London,  Iowa,  September  11th,  1887. 
Dear  Comrade  and  Friend:  I  write  you  this  evening  to  inform  you 
that  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  attend  the  reunion  at  Davenport.  I 
regret  it  very  much,  but  such  is  the  case.  My  family  are  sick,  or  I  would  be 
there.  1  had  intended  going  to  St.  Louis.  I  send  my  best  wishes  to  the 
entire  brigade.  There  are  but  three  or  four  of  my  regiment  who  live  any- 
where near  here.  Wishing  you  a  grand,  good  old  time,  I  will  close.  I 
hope  to  meet  with  you  at  the  next  reunion. 

William  C.  Linkins, 

Co.  G,  11th  Iowa. 

Erie,  Kas.,  September  13th,  1887. 
Captain  II.  E.  Rood,  Jit.   Vernon,  Iowa:  ,    1 , 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade:     It  is  with  many  regrets  that  I  am  com-  % 

pelled  to  tell  you  that  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  meet  you  and  the  rest 
of  my  old  comrades  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  this  fall.  It  is  hard  to  forego 
perhaps  the  last  opportunity  I  will  ever  have  to  meet  many  of  the  boys. 
I  miss  in  the  printed  list  of  the  survivors  of  the  13th  regiment  many  names; 
on  the  other  hand,  there  are  many  names  of  men  who  have  no  place  in  my 
recollection.  I  hope  all  are  not  dead  whose  Dames  do  not  appear  there.  I 
have  never  seen  a  man  of  the  regiment  since  we  separated,  July  *J8th,  1865, 
at  Davenport,  Iowa.     I  went  up  the  river  on  a  boat,  and  when  Lieutenant- 
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Colonel  Kennedy  left  the  boat,  I  alone  remained.  I  went  to  my  old  home, 
at  Manchester,  Iowa,  where  I  staid  two  or  three  months.  I  then  came 
here  and  have  been  here  ever  since. 

A.  H.  Roe, 

Co.  A,  13th  Iowa. 

Muscatine,  Iowa,  September  14th,  1887. 
Dear  Sir:  I  received  your  kind  invitation  in  regard  to  the  reunion. 
I  am  sorry  to  say  that  my  dear  husband  is  at  rest.  He  breathed  his  last 
in  the  morning  at  8  o'clock  on  the  17th  of  December,  and  was  buried  the 
20th.  If  nothing  prevents  us,  my  daughter  and  I  will  be  there,  as  it  was 
my  husband's  request  that  we  should  attend  the  reunion  at  Davenport. 

Yours  respectfully, 

Mrs.  M.  M.  Kneese, 

Mackshurg,  Iowa,  September  10th,  1887. 
Captain  H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.   Vernon,  Iowa : 

Dear  Comrade:  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  I  am  not  going  to  be  able  to 
meet  with  the  old  brigade  at  its  fourth  reunion,  at  Davenport.  I  thought 
when  I  missed  the  last  one  that  I  would  not  be  absent  from  another  while 
alive,  but  circumstances  are  in  such  shape  that  I  have  got  to  deny  myself 
that  great  pleasure  of  again  being  with  you.    Give  my  love  to  all  the  boys, 

and  believe  me, 

Yours,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

S.  G.  Smith. 

Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  September  13th,  1887. 
Colonel  II.  If.  Food,  Mt.  Vernon,  Ioira  : 

My  Dear  Sir:  Your  favor  received.  If  it  is  possible  for  either  myself 
or  Mr.  Muse  to  get  away,  we  will  join  you  at  the  reunion.  However,  busi- 
ness is  rushing  us  greatly,  and  it  will  almost  be  impossible  to  get  away,  I 

fear. 

Very  truly  yours, 

F.  W.  Faulkes. 

State  of  Iowa,  Executive  Department. 

Des  Moines,  Iowa,  August  25th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Jit.  Vernon,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir:  Under  instructions  from  Governor  Larrabee,  I  have  the 
honor  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  letter  of  the  21st  inst.,  urging 
him  to  attend  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  on  the  22d  of  next 
month. 

The  Governor  regrets  that  in  view  of  his  engagements  in  the  east,  he 
cannot  at  this  time  give  you  any  definite  assurance  of  his  presence.  He 
will  endeavor,  however,  to  be  with  you  on  the  day  designated. 

•  Very  respectfully, 

Frederick  W.  Hossfeld, 

Private  Secretary. 
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Ft.  Scott,  Kas.,  September  10th,  1887. 
Mr.  E.  E.  Rood,  ML  Vernon,  Imca: 

Dear  Comrade:  Yours  of  the  18th,  received.  Was  glad  to  hear  from 
you,  but  sorry  to  say  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  attend  the  reunion  at 
Davenport.  I  regret  it  very  much,  for  I  would  be  glad  to  be  with  the  boys 
and  take  them  by  the  hand  and  look  in  their  faces  once  more.  In  my 
memory  I  go  over  the  campaign  and  the  battles  that  we  went  through,  and 
also  the  marches;  and  in  my  memory  I  see  the  boys  who  were  left  on  the 
battle-field,  and  those  who  left  an  arm  or  a  leg,  and  those  who  came  out 
more  fortunate,  with  slighter  wounds.  I  do  not  forget  the  pork  with  the 
hair  on,  nor  the  honey  we  got  on  the  march  to  the  sea,  and  also  catching 
chickens  without  breaking  ranks,  nor  the  scene  at  Columbia,  S.  C,  and  our 
plight  when  we  reached  Goldsborough,  N.  C. 

I  will  keep  you  informed  of  my  whereabouts  as  long  as  the  brigade 
organization  holds  together. 

Have  you  any  of  our  brigade  badges  ?  There  are  two  members  of  the 
13th  Iowa  here  of  whom  you  have  not  their  names.  Samuels  belonged  to  Co. 
A,  from  Lisbon ;  James  Wilson  belonged  to  Co.  G. 

I  hope  you  will  have  a  royal  good  time.  I  will  be  at  the  last  roll-call, 
and  meet  you  all  beyond  the  river. 

Yours,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

J.  Wood  Smith. 

Dover  House,  Roehampton. 

London,  S.  W.,  July  19th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary : 

Dear  Sir:  I  am  just  in  receipt  of  your  favor  of  the  1st  inst.,  asking 
me  to  be  present  at  the  fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  on  the 
2l8t  of  September  next.  I  appreciate  very  highly  this  compliment,  and 
regret  that  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  accept  it  in  person,  but  will  be  with 
you  in  spirit.     With  many  thanks  for  your  kindness,  I  am,  as  always, 

Faithfully  yours, 

J.  S.  Morgan. 

Davenport,  Iowa,  July  18th,  1887. 
E.  E.  Rood,  Ml.   Vernon,  Iowa  : 

Sir:  Accept  my  thanks  for  the  invitation  received  to  attend  the  reunion 
of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  in  this  city.  I  shall  take  pleasure  in  attending. 
Having  been  elected  an  honorary  member,  I  have  been  somewhat  disap- 
pointed in  not  receiving  invitations  to  previous  reunions,  which  I  would 
have  been  pleased  to  attend,  especially  the  one  in  Iowa  City.  Hoping  I  may 
have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you  in  September,  I  am, 

Truly  yours, 

Ellexore  H.  Foster, 
(Widow  of  Major  Charles  Foster,  11th  Iowa.) 
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Iowa  City,  Iowa,  August  2d,  1887. 
H.  II.  Rood,  Esq..  Alt.   Vernon,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir:  Your  kind  invitation,  on  behalf  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 
to  meet  with  you  and  participate  in  the  reunion  festivities  at  Davenport 
next  month,  has  been  in  my  hands  a  month.  I  have  delayed  answering 
until  I  could,  with  reasonable  definiteness,  determine  whether  I  could  give 
myself  the  pleasure  of  being  with  you.  I  think  I  can,  and  therefore,  as 
requested  by  you,  formally  notify  you  of  my  acceptance;  and  thanking  you 
for  the  kindly  remembrance,  1  remain, 

Very  sincerely, 

Charles  Baker. 

Headquarters  Department  of  Dakota. 

'St.  Paul,  Minn.,  July  18th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker  s  Iowa  Brigade: 

Dear  Sir:  I  take  pleasure  in  acknowledging  the  receipt  of  your  kind 
invitation  to  be  present  at  the  fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  in 
September  next,  at  Davenport.  Nothing  would  give  me  greater  pleasure 
than  to  meet  so  many  old  comrades,  and  fight  over  again  in  song  and  story 
our  old  battles,  but  unfortunately  I  am  not,  I  find,  able  to  be  present,  as 
my  duties  will  call  me  away  early  in  September  to  Montana  and  Dakota. 
I  wish  for  you  and  all  a  pleasant  reunion. 

Very  respectfully  and  truly  yours, 

Robert  F.  Bates, 

U.  S.  Army. 

Captain  Redney  regrets  very  much  that  his  official  duties  will  prevent 
his  accepting  the  invitation  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  to  attend  their 
fourth  reunion,  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  on  September  21st  and  22d  next. 

State  of  Iowa,  Adjutant  General's  Office. 

Des  Moines,  Iowa,  July  9th,  1887. 
Colonel  II.  II.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa : 

Dear  Sir:  I  have  to  acknowledge  receipt  of  a  formal  invitation  to  the 
fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  Accept  my  thanks  for  the 
compliment.     If  it  is  possible  for  me  to  do  so,  I  will  attend. 

Very  truly  yours, 

W,  L.  Alexander, 

Adjutant  General. 

Oskaloosa,  Iowa,  July  9th,  1887. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  : 

Dear  Sir:  Many  thanks  for  the  polite  invitation  to  the  fourth  reunion 
of  the  brigade,  at  which  I  shall  not  fail  to  be  present,  should  there  be  no 
conflict  ion  with  the  reunion  of  my  regiment,  the  5th,  at  Newton,  of  the 
date  of  which  I  am  uncertain. 

Very  truly  yours, 

G.  H.  M.  Byeks. 
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Iowa  City,  Iowa,  August  5th,  1887. 
U.  H.  Rood,  Esq.: 

Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade 
at  hand,  and  accepted  with  pleasure.  Naught  of  a  trivial  nature  shall  pre- 
vent me  from  being  present  at  the  time  specified. 

Very  respectfully, 

E.  F.  Clapp. 

Iowa  City,  Iowa,  August  8th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.   Vernon,  Iowa  : 

Dear  Sir:  Unless  something  unexpected  shall  happen,  I  shall  certainly 
have  the  pleasure  of  attending  the  reunion  of  the  Crocker  Brigade,  at 
Davenport,  in  September  next.     Thank  you  very  heartily  for  the  invitation. 

'Very  respectfully, 

S.  J.  Kirkwood. 

Davenport,  Iowa,  August  8th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  E.  Rood  : 

Dear  Sir:  Your  very  kind  invitation  to  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade  received,  and  we  will  be  most  happy  to  again  meet  the  many  kind 
and  brave  men  of  the  late  war.  We  so  enjoyed  the  one  at  Iowa  City  that 
we  look  forward  to  meeting  you  all  again  with  great  pleasure.  Mamma 
joins  me  with  best  wishes,  and  with  the  hope  of  seeing  you  in  Davenport, 
in  September,  I  am, 

Very  sincerely, 

Elsie  Hall. 

Fort  Madison,  Iowa,  August  10th,  1887. 
Colonel  II.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa  : 

My  Dear  Comrade:  Your  invitation  to  attend  the  fourth  reunion  of 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Davenport,  September  21st  and  22d,  was  duly 
received.  I  have  delayed  writing  you,  for  the  reason  that  I  could  not 
until  now  determine  whether  my  engagements  would  permit  me  to  attend 
or  not.  I  am  now  glad  that  I  can  sj-y,  with  reasonable  certainty,  that  I 
shall  be  with  you.  I  am  not  very  well,  and  this  continued  hot  weather  is 
wearing  me  out.     Hoping  you  are  well,  prosperous,  and  happy,  I  remain, 

Your  friend, 

G.  W.  Crosley. 
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Kohnerville,  Cal.,  July  10th,  1887. 
Colonel  II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Brigade: 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade:  In  the  Tiibune  of  recent  date,  I  saw  notice 
under  date  of  May  1st,  1887,  that  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  would  hold  its 
fourth  reunion,  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  on  the  21st  and  22d  of  September  next. 
If  possible  I  expect  to  be  there,  but  acting  on  the  supposition  I  could  not 
be  present,  can  I  get  the  silver  oak-leaf  badge  and  engraved  certificate  of 
membership,  referred  to  in  notice  as  being  obtainable  of  John  H.  Munroe, 
Recording  Secretary,  at  the  meeting,  sent  to  my  address  here?     Being  so 
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far  distant  I  have  been  unable  to  attend  any  of  the  brigade's  reunions 
heretofore,  and  have  some  doubt  of  being  present  at  the  coming  reunion, 
yet  I  would  like  to  be  on  the  list  of  membership  if  entitled  and  agreeable 
to  the  society.  I  served  from  October,  1861,  to  February,  1864,  in  Co.  B, 
11th  Iowa  Infantry,  and  although  I  contracted  a  disease  while  in  service,  of 
which  I  have  never  recovered,  I  look  back  to  the  event  with  pride  and 
pleasure,  and  would  not  give  in  exchange  "  the  fact  that  I  was  there  "  for 
the  greatest  civic  honors  that  can  be  conferred  by  man.  I  am  from 
Marshalltown,  Iowa,  but  on  medical  advice  I  had  to  come  to  this  state.  I 
have  resided  here  since  1873.  I  am  commander  —  on  the  second  year —  of 
G.  D.  Forsyth  Post,  No.  129,  G.  A.  R.  of  the  Department  of  California. 
I  have  not  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  any  of  our  brigade  since  1869,  at 
Des  Moines,  not  being  able  to  attend  the  encampment  in  San  Francisco, 
last  year.  I  hope  to  meet  the  boys-  at  Davenport,  next  September,  and 
should  be  pleased  if  you  could  inform  me,  as  soon  as  ascertained,  what  the 
fare  will  be  from  San  Francisco  to  Davenport. 

Hoping  you  will  excuse  my  presumption  in  writing  to  you  —  a  stranger  — 
although  a  reply  will  be  very  thankfully  received,  I  remain, 

Yours  very  truly,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

P.  Perry. 

Beaver  City,  Ner.,  August  1st,  1887. 
Colanel  H.  H.  Rood  : 

I  am  very  sorry  that  I  cannot  be  with  the  old  boys  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,  at  Davenport,  in  September.  Wishing  it  a  continuation  of  former 
successes,  I  am, 

Yours,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

William  Esher, 
Co.  E,  11th  Iowa. 

Vert  Island,  Nepigon  Bay,  L.  S.,  Ontario, 
August  20th,  1887. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap: 

My  Dear  General:  Your  kindly  reminder  of  August  9th,  of  the 
meeting  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  was  forwarded  to  me  a  few  days  ago.  I 
have  written  Colonel  Kood,  notifying  him  of  my  inability  to  be  present  at 
the  meeting  in  Davenport  this  year,  on  account  of  a  rush  of  business  at 
this  time.  In  fact,  at  this  writing  it  is  very  doubtful  whether  I  can  get 
away  to  Detroit  for  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee  meeting,  although  it  is 
much  nearer  here  than  Davenport.  I  regret,  exceedingly,  losing  the  good 
time  I  would  have  had  with  you  and  all  the  other  Iowa  boys.  Were  my 
own  interests  only  at  stake,  I  would  pocket  the  loss  and  charge  it  to 
patriotism  and  go,  but  such  is  not  the  case.  I  want  you,  at  12  o'clock  of 
the  night  of  your  banquet,  to  join  with  me  in  a  bumper  to  "Absent 
Friends,"'  and  the  chorus  to  be,  "When  Johnny  comes  marching  home 
again,  hurrah  ! "  My  sincere  regrets  to  the  boys,  and  hoping  you  will  have 
a  glorious  reunion,  I  am  as  ever, 

Very  truly* yours, 

J.  MlArthlr. 
In  army  parlance,  "Old  Mac." 
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Lake  City,  Cal. 
II.  U.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa : 

Dear  Friend  and  Comrade:  I  will  try  and  write  a  little,  to  let  you 
know  that  I  received  your  circular,  informing  me  of  the  reunion  next  Sep- 
tember, at  Davenport,  Iowa.  I  would  be  very  glad  to  meet  you  and  the 
rest  of  the  brigade  there,  but  must  say  it  is  impossible.  My  health  and 
means  will  not  admit  of  it.  If  it  is  not  asking  too  much,  shall  be  very 
thankful  to  receive  a  copy  of  the  proceedings.  If  the  history  of  the  brigade 
is  ever  completed  and  published,  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  get  a  copy,  or  if  I 
am  gone,  have  my  family  receive  one.     As  ever, 

Sylvester  Daniels. 

Osceola,  Neb.,  September  14th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa: 

I  should  like  very  much  to  attend  the.  reunion  of  the  Iowa  Brigade,  but 
it  is  out  of  the  question.  Can't  you  induce  the  members  to  come  west,  or 
to  the  western  part  of  Iowa.  We  must  pay  full  fair  in  this  state,  almost 
full  in  Iowa,  which  is  quite  an  item  to  us  out  west,  these  hard  times. 

N.  C.  Foy, 

Co.  H,  13th  Iowa. 


Chicago,  III.,  September  14th,  1887. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap  : 

My  Dear  General:  Thus  far  I  have  had  no  rest  this  summer,  and  I 
leave  this  p.  m.  for  Detroit,  and  shall  go  east  from  there.  I  may  not  return 
in  time  to  attend  the  fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  on  the  21st 
and  22d.  I  do  not  expect  to  be  absent  more  than  a  week,  but  the  chances 
are  against  my  meeting  you  at  Davenport.  With  kind  regards  to  the  sur- 
vivors of  the  gallant  body  of  men  which  you  had  the  honor  to  command. 

Truthfully  yours, 

W.  Q.  Gresham. 

Ewing,  Neb.,  September  19th,  1887. 
General  W.  W.  Bdknap: 

My  Dear  General:  I  have  waited  until  the  last  day  in  the  morning 
before  writing,  hopiDg  to  be  with  you  this  week  at  the  reunion  of  our  old 
brigade,  but  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  leave  home,  and  I  can  assure  you 
that  it  is  a  great  disappointment  to  me.  Hoping  you  will  have  a  grand  time, 
which  I  know  you  will,  I  remain, 

Your  sincere  friend, 

J.  S.  Porter. 

Belle  Plaine,  Kas.,  September  17th,  1887. 
General  William  W.  Belknap,  President: 

Dear  COMRADE:  Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  fourth  reunion  of 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  which  assembles  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  on  the  21st 
and  22d  inst. ,  at  hand.     Many  thanks  for  the  same;  but  I  am  compelled  to 
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say  that  I  am  not  able  to  avail  myself  of  the  pleasure  the  meeting  would 
afford  me.  I  can  not  be  absent  from  my  family  at  this  time.  I  wish  the 
boys  an  enjoyable  reunion. 

My  postoffice  address  is  Mulvane,  Kas. 

Yours  most  respectfully, 

S.  Ash  worth, 
Co.  B,  16th  Iowa. 

Benedict,  Neb.,  September  19th,  1887. 
General  William  W.  Belknap  : 

Dear  General:  Tell  the  boys  of  Crocker's  Brigade  that  circumstances 
over  which.  I  have  no  control  prevent  me  from  meeting  them.     God  knows 

!if  it  were  so  I  could  be  there  and  grasp  the  hands  of  the  boys,  I  would  be 
among  you.     No  other  place  on  earth  has  charms  for  me  this  week.     May 
you  all  have  a  good  time,  and  shake  once  around  for  me. 
Yours,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

"  Grab  a  stump,  and  hang  on  ! " 
John  Lett, 

Co.  E,  11th  Iowa. 

Washington,  D.  C,  July  23d,  1887. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington,  D.  C: 

My  Dear  General:  Your  very  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  fourth 
reunion  of  your  old  brigade,  at  my  old  " stamping-grounds,' '  Davenport, 
Iowa — of  which  place  I  have  very  many  pleasant  memories  —  has  been 
received,  and  both  Mrs.  Johns  and  I  are  much  gratified  at  its  reception,  and 
thank  you  for  your  courtesy.  For  four  years  I  was  an  officer  in  the  con- 
federate states  infantry,  and  now  many  of  my  warmest  and  best  friends, 
among  whom  I  count  you,  are  among  those  who  fought  ou  the  other  side. 
I  cannot  now  say  what  my  engagements  will  be  for  the  latter  part  of  Sep- 
tember; I  can  only  say  that  if  it  is  possible  I  will  be  present  on  the  occasion, 
in  accordance  with  your  invitation,  knowing  I'll  have  a  jolly  time,  for  I 
have,  in  years  gone  by,  enjoyed  Iowa  hospitality,  and  your's  also.  I  have 
the  honor  to  be, 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

John  Johns. 

'  Hampton,  Iowa,  July  oth,  1887. 
John  If.  Munroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa: 

Comrade:  Yours  of  the  30th  ult.,  requesting  my  attendance  at  the 
brigade  reunion  in  September  next  and  respond  to  the  call  for  the  11th 
Iowa,  is  received,  and  in  reply  will  say  that  I  will  do  so,  though  would 
much  prefer  that  you  should  select  a  more  able  person,  the  more  proper  to 
respond  to  the  call.  The  anticipation  of  that  reunion  affords  me  great 
pleasure,  and  I  hope  I  may  be  permitted  to  greet  you  all. 

Yours,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

L.  Elseffer. 
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Army  Building. 

New  York,  N.  Y.,  July  15th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  : 

Dear  Sir:  General  \V.  T.  Shermau  directs  me  to  acknowledge  receipt 
of  your  very  cordial  invitation  to  the  fourth  reunion  of  the  above  brigade', 
September  21st  and  2"2d,  next,  and  in  reply,  to  say  that  his  acceptance  ;u 
that  time  will  be  simply  impossible,  the  two  engagements  at  Detroit  and 
St.  Louis  being  as  much  as  he  dare  undertake. 

With  assurances  of  his  hearty  appreciation  of  the  compliment,  I  am, 

Very  truly  yours, 

J.  W.  Barrett. 

The  San  Antonio  Club,  August  13th,  1887. 

My  Dear  General:  Your  kind  invitation  for  Crocker's  Brigade  re- 
union to  hand.  Many  thanks  for  your  kind  remembrance.  And  let  me 
assure  you,  if  it  is  possible  for  me  to  get  away,  I  will  be  on  hand.  At 
present  this  is  doubtful,  as  I  have  so  much  to  do.  Still,  everyone  takes 
pride  in  knowing  they  are  remembered,  and  not  to  be  forgotten  very  easily. 
Your  action  I  appreciate,  for  it  says:  "If  absent,  still  to  memory  ever 
dear."     And  I  am  in  return,  yours,  forever. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  big  inter-state  drill  in  the  spring,  when  every- 
thing is  lovely  in  this  southern  clime,  and  I  want  you  to  get  the 
Mnscatines  to  come  and  try  it  once  again.  We  will  give  them  a  little 
southern  hospitality  such  as  they  will  enjoy.  Remember  that  good  people 
are  scarce,  therefore  take  good  care  of  yourself.  Thanking  you  for  present 
and  past  favors,  believe  me, 

Very  sincerely,  yours, 

A.  T.  Belknap. 

1758  N  Street,  N.  W.,  Washington,  D.  C, 
September  10th,  1887. 
IT.  IT.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker }S\Towa  Brigade,  Davenport,  Iowa  : 
Dear  Colonel:  I  have  before  me  your  invitation  to  be  present  at  the 
fourth  biennial  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  to  be  held  at  Daven- 
port, on  the  21st  and  22d  inst.  It  has  been  a  cherished  hope  of  the  past 
two  years  that  I  would  be  able  this  year  to  be  present  on  that  occasion.  It 
would  be  peculiarly  gratifying  to  me  to  be  there,  both  on  account  of  the 
friendship  between  General  Crocker  and  myself,  which  ended  only  at  his 
death,  and  the  esteem  and  friendship  I  feel  for  so  many  of  the  officers  and 
soldiers  of  the  brigade  who  survive  him.  It  is  with  deepest  regret  that 
I  have  to  say  I  shall  again  be  deprived  of  the  pleasure,  owing  to  reasons 
which  I  seem  at  this  writing  to  be  unable  to  control.  I  can  only  be  with 
you  in  sympathy,  friendship,  and  good-will  for  all  survivors  of  the  brigade. 

Very  siucerely  yours, 

J.  A.  Williamson. 


\ 
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Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  September  13th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  H.  Hood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker  s  Iowa  Brigade  : 

My  Bear  Sir  and  Comrade:  In  writing  to  tender  my  regrets  because 
of  my  inability  to  attend  ths  fourth  reunion  of  our  brigade  association,  I 
desire  to  send  a  kindly  word  to  my  comrades  and  friends  who  may  be  in 
attendance. 

Do  you  feel,  comrades,  that  the  sacrifices  we  made,  or  the  sacrifices  of 
our  noble  comrades  who  have  crossed  the  "  dark  river  "  in  advance  of  us  — 
our  lamented  Crocker,  Hedrick,  Walker,  Bob  Lowe,  and  hundreds  of  others 
whose  record  is  as  worthy  of  mention  —  that  those  sacrifices  to  maintain 
our  flag  and  preserve  the  best  government  ever  devised  by  man  were  made 
in  vain;  or  that  we  should  apologize  for  the  part  we  took  in  that  mighty 
contest.  No;  a  thousand  times  no.  We  are  proud  of  that  record,  however 
humble  it  may  have  been,  and  still  believe  it  is  a  rich  heritage  which  we 
shall  bequeath  to  our  children,  believing  they  will  ever  point  with  pride  to 
the  service  we  gave  our  country  in  her  time  of  need. 

Words  fail  me  to  fitly  express  my  sorrow  because  of  not  being  with  you  on 
this  happy  occasion,  to  take  you  by  the  hand,  to  call  up  the  many  pleasant 
incidents  of  camp-life  —  you  know  we  had  our  pleasures  as  well  as  sorrows. 
B.  R.  Sherman  is  no  doubt  with  you,  and  will  remember  when  we  tented 
together  as  quartermaster  and  commissary  sergeant  of  the  13th  regiment, 
and  did  our  own  cooking,  how  he  entertained  me  quoting  Shakespeare 
while  I  was  making  the  coffee  and  frying  the  "  sow-bosom."  He  did  that 
very  well,  except  for  the  interruptions  when  I  would  yell  at  him  to  jerk  the 
coffee-pot  off  the  fire,  or  send  him  after  a  bucket  of  water;  then  he  would 
go  off  grumbling  that  I  could  not  appreciate  "  real  merit  "  or  a  good  thing. 

How  pleasant  it  is  to  go  over  in  memory  the  many  kindly  acts  of  com- 
rades. Where  was  ever  truer  or  greater  sympathy  and  friendship  shown 
than  by  one  comrade  to  another  duriug  the  dark  days  that  tried  men's 
souls?  Remaining  true  to  these  sentiments  that  have  grown  stronger  with 
the  growth  of  years,  I  send  you  hearty  greetings  and  ;>a  God-bless  you," 
to  each  and  every  member  of  the  brigade. 

Faithfully,  your  friend, 

George  B.  Hogin. 

Fort  Dodge,  Iowa,  September  2d,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  II.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa: 

My  Dear  Colonel:  Your  kind  invitation  to  me  to  attend  the  fourth 
biennial  reuuiou  of  the  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  Association,  to  be  held  at 
Davenport,  September  :21st  and  22d,  has  been  received.  I  regret  that  I 
shall  be  unable  to  accept  it.  I  should  enjoy  seeing  the  old  soldiers  of  this 
famous  brigade  partaking  together  of  the  happiness  of  a  reunion;  and 
Mhile  I  could  claim  no  fellowship  on  the  ground  of  a  common  service,  I 
could  at  least  join  with  patriotic  citizens  in  humble  recognition  of  the 
public  debt  to  these  survivors  of  the  national  defense.  In  these  times, 
when  the  vanishing  ranks  of  the  old  Union  army  are  not  secure  from  the 
sneers  aud  insolence  of  office,  I  want  to  be  reckoned  with  those  who  see 
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the  nation's  duty  in  the  line  of  both  justice  and  honor  to  the  veteran*  >>i 
the  civil  war.  Thanking  you  again  for  the  favor  of  your  invitation,  ami 
with  an  expression  of  personal  regard,  I  am, 

Very  truly  yours, 

j.  p.  dollivkc. 

War  Department,  Adjutant  General's  Office, 
Washington,  July  11th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Hood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Ml.   Vernon,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir:  I  regret  that  my  official  duties  will  not  permit  of  toy 
absence  from  this  city  on  the  dates  set  for  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,  for  which  I  received  your  cordial  invitation  to  attend.  With  my 
best  thanks  for  the  courtesy  extended,  I  am,  sir, 

Very  truly  yours, 

R.  C.  Drum, 

Adjutant- General. 

Dubuque,  Iowa,  July  15th,  18S7. 
Captain  H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Ml.  Vernon,  Iowa  :  * 

Dear  Comrade:  Your  kind  invitation  for  September  21st  and  "2'2d  is 
received.  I  am  grateful  for  this  invitation  from  Crocker's  gallant  brigade 
of  good  fighters,  and  will  come  if  I  can,  though  at  this  date  I  am  not  able 
to  say  that  I  can  attend. 

Yours  sincerely, 

D.  B.  Henderson. 

Washington,  D.  C,  July  28th,  1887. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap  : 

My  Dear  General:  Your  very  kind  and  complimentary  invitation 
to  Mrs.  Markland  and  myself  to  attend  the  reunion  of  the  Iowa  Brigade  at 
Davenport,  Iowa,  on  September  22d  next,  is  accepted.  I  will  be  there, 
barring  the  contingencies  of  physical  disability-;  you  know  that  such 
contingencies  will  come  to  upset  the  best  intentions.  The  remnants 
of  that  patriotic,  courageous,  and  well-disciplined  brigade,  many  of 
whose  officers  and  men  I  knew  personally  in  the  years  of  the  war. 
will  loose  but  little  if  I  should  not  be  on  time.  It  will  be  the  loss  of 
Mrs.  Markland  and  myself,  and  one  that  we  will  surely  regret.  However. 
I  am  not  counting  on  mishaps.  I  expect  to  be  there  and  to  refresh  myself 
with  remembrances  of  the  days  of  "  Auld  Lang  Syne." 

Your  friend, 

A.  H.  Markland. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio,  September  7th,  1887. 
Major  If.  IT.  Rood,  ML   Vernon,  Iowa  : 

Dear  Sik:  I  have  been  away  from  Cincinnati  for  several  months,  and 
lind  your  valued  invitation  of  July  1st,  to  meet  with  Crocker's  Brigade, 
on  my  desk  a.s  I  return.  It  would  indeed  give  me  pleasure  to  join  you, 
but  it  is  not  practical  that  I  shall  do  so.     1  have  a  great  deal  in  the  way  of 
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business  to  attend  to,  and  besides,  must  go  the  reunion  of  the  Army  of  the 
Tennessee  next  week,  aud  I  cannot  spare  the  time  to  go  to  Davenport.  I 
may  take  the  privilege  of  saying  to  you,  and  for  all  others  who  may  be 
present,  that  I  trust  that  you  may  have  a  very  agreeable  and  profitable  re- 
union. 

Yours  truly, 

L.  M.  Dayton. 

i 

Chicago,  III.,  September  8th,  1887. 

Mr.  II.  H,  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Ioiva  Brigade  : 

Dear  Sir  :     I  have  delayed  replying  to  your  kind  invitation  to  attend 

the  fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  on  September  21st  and  22d 

next,  in  the  hope  thatl  should  see  my  way  clear  to  accept  it  and  enjoy  a 

reunion  with  that  gallant  command.     I  find,  however,  that  the  resumption 

of  business  in  all  our  comts  on  the  10th  will  make  such  demands  upon  my 

time  that  I  must  deny  myself  the  anticipated  pleasure.    With  great  regret, 

therefore,  I  inform  you  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  be  with  you  on  the  days 

named.     Hoping  that  you  may  meet  with  undiminished  numbers  and  find 

unalloyed  happiness  in  recalling  the  memory  of  gallant  deeds  in  which 

you  were  heroic  actors  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  I  remain 

Most  respectfully  yours, 

Joseph  B.  Leake. 

Burlington,  Iowa,  July  9th,  1887. 
General  W.   W.  Belknap,  President  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  am  duly  in  receipt  of  your  kind  and  hospitable 
invitation  to  attend  your  brigade  reunion  at  Davenport.  I  beg  to  assure 
you  that  I  appreciate  most  highly  the  honor  thus  couferred,  and  it  will 
afford  me  great  pleasure  to  accept  your  invitation. 

Very  truly  yours, 

A.  A.  Perkins. 

Washington,  D.  C,  July  0th,  1887. 
General  W.   W.  Belknap : 

My  Dear  General:  I  am  greatly  obliged  for  the  kind  invitation  to 
attend  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  September  21st  and  22d, 
and  nothing,  I  assure  you,  would  give  me  more  pleasure  than  to  be  there. 
It  is  too  early  for  me  to  decide  positively,  but  I  will  give  you  timely  notice, 
and  will  go  if  I  possibly  can. 

Yours  truly, 

Marcus  J.  Wright. 

Wilton,  Iowa,  September  10th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  11.  Rood  : 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade:  Your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the 
fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  to  be  held  at  Davenport,  Iowa, 
on  the  21st  and  22d  inst.,  reached  me  in  due  season.  Physical  infirmities 
contracted  during  the  last  year  of  my  term  of  service  now  render  me  an 
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almost  helpless  invalid,  and  I  am  confined  entirely  to  my  room  and  chair. 
I  can  conceive  of  nothing  that  would  afford  me  more  unalloyed  pleasure 
than  to  meet  and  mingle  once  again  with  the  comrades  with  whom  I  stood 
shoulder  to  shoulder  in  1861-5.  Fond  memory  frequently  carries  me  hack 
through  the  vista  of  departed  years",  and  I  see  again  the  gallant  and  stal- 
wart "old  brigade"  as  it  took  up  the  line  of  march  or  moved  against  the 
enemy  with  unbroken  ranks,  resistless  as  an  Alpine  avalanche;  and  I  feel 
now,  as  I  felt  then,  that  no  nobler  body  of  men  could  be  brought  together 
on  this  green  earth.  I  shall  leave  to  my  children  no  prouder  heritage  than 
that  I  fought  for  the  preservation  of  this  union  in  the  ranks  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade.  May  the  tribe  of  each  individual  member  thereof  increase, 
and  may  their  shadows  never  grow  less.  I  earnestly  wish  for  all  who  may 
be  present  at  the  reunion  a  measure  of  enjoyment  far  in  excess  of  their 
most  joyous  anticipations,  and  with  a  hail  and  God-speed  for  all  surviving 
comrades,  and  a  tear  to  the  memory  of  those  who  have  passed  beyond,  I 
remain, 

Very  truly  yours,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

J.  M.  Keax, 
Lieutenant  Co.  D.,  11th  Iowa. 


St.  Paul,  Minx.,  September  6th,  1887. 
General  W.   W.  Belknap,  President  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  : 

Dear  Sir:  Please  accept  many  thanks  for  the  kind  invitation  to  be 
present  at  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  on  the  21st  and  22d  inst. 
I  very  much  regret  that  I  shall  not,  owing  to  official  duties,  be  able  to 
attend. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Thomas  H.  Rugee*, 
Brigadier-General  U.  S.  Army. 


Washington,  D.  C,  August  9th,  1887. 
General  W.   W.  Belknap: 

My  Dear  GENERAL:  Since  my  verbal  reply  to  your  most  attractive 
invitation  to  attend  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  I  have  delayed 
my  formal  answer  in  the  hope  that  I  could  definitely  say  I  would  be  there. 
I  still  hope  I  can  arrange  to  go.  For  years,  through  your  kindness,  I  have 
been  informed  of  your  proceedings,  and-  it  has  always  seemed  to  me  that 
your  meetings  must  be  more  complete  in  their  way  than  any  of  which  I 
have  knowledge.  But  if  it  were  only  a  question  of  attending  to  show  my 
great  regard  and  respect  for  you,  that  purpose  alone  would  make  the  oc- 
casion a  very  pleasant  one  to  me.  I  am  sorry  my  business  is,  as  yet,  in  a 
shape  which  does  not  enable  me  to  give  a  certain  reply.     Believe  me,  dear 

general, 

Very  truly  yours, 

H.  V.  BOYNTON. 
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New  York,  N.  Y.,  August  8th,  1887. 
General  W.   W.  Belknap,   Washington,  I).  C: 

My  Dear  General:  Your  invitation  of  August  7th  to  attend  the 
meeting  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  September  21st 
and  2'2d,  couched  in  such  generous  terms,  touched  me  deeply.  I  would 
enjoy  going  beyond  expression,  but  I  expect  to  sail  for  Europe  on  Saturday, 
August  13th,  and  probably  will  not  return  until  after  the  time  mentioned. 
I  hope  you  will  have  the  best  of  times,  as  I  know  you  will  have,  for  you 
are  among  a  class  of  men  who  know  your  worth  and  value  your  reputation, 
and  appreciate  the  fidelity  which  you  have  always  shown  the  country.  I 
wish  you  every  pleasure,  and  believe  me, 

Yours  very  truly, 

Richard  A.  Elmer. 

Winterset,  Iowa,  September  20th,  1887. 
//.  IF.  Rood : 

Dear  Sir:  I  had  intended  to  be  with  you,  at  Davenport,  the  21st  and 
22d,  but  owing  to  sickness  I  cannot  be  there.  I  would  like  to  see  the  boys 
of  the  old  brigade,  and  especially  of  my  company  of  the  16th.  If  you 
happen  to  see  any  of  that  company  or  regiment,  please  tell  them  that  I 
still  live,  and  have  a  warm  spot  in  my  heart  for  each  and  every  one  of  them. 
As  I  write,  many  of  the  old-time  joys  and  sorrows  come  up  fresh  in  my 
mind.     May  God  bless  the  old  brigade,  is  my  prayer. 

Respectfully, 

C.  H.  Lancaster, 

Co.  H,  16th  Iowa. 
P.  S.     If  you  can  send  me  a  regimental  badge  and  register  my  name  I 
will  forward  to  you  whatever  the  amount  is.  C.  H.  L. 

Seneca,  Faulk  County,  D.  T.,  September  7th,  1887. 
Mr.  Rood : 

Sir:  You  sent  me  an  invitation  to  meet  with  the  reunion  of  our  brigade. 
Nothing  would  please  me  better  than  to  attend,  but  I  am  so  far  away  and 
money  is  scarce,  so  that  I  cannot  be  with  you,  but  my  heart  is  there,  all 
the  same.  If  I  am  alive  when  you  have  the  next  reunion,  I  will  make 
arrangements  a  good  while  before  hand  so  as  to  be  there. 

Mr.  Rood,  will  you  be  so  kind  as  to  give  me  the  address  of  John  Lamb- 
son  and  another  man  by  the  name  of  Laker;  they  went  from  Farmiugton 
township.  Cedar  county,  Iowa;  they  served  in  the  loth.  If  you  don't 
know  where  they  are,  I  wish  when  the  roll  is  called  of  the  L">th,  if  their 
names  are  not  called,  you  would  make  inquiries.  There  may  be  some  one 
present  who  knows  where  they  are.  I  have  not  seen  or  heard  of  them  since 
the  close  of  the  war.  .  I  have  applied  for  a  pensiou,  and  I  want  them  as 
witnesses,  and  I  don't  know  of  any  better  place  to  rind  them  than  at  the 
.reunion.      Please  send  me  the  account  of  the  doings  at  Davenport.     I  ache 

to  be  there. 

Yours  truly, 

Edward  Corrin. 

P.  S.     There  was  another  man  from  Mt.  Vernon,  by  the  name  of  Kil- 

patriek,  who  served  in  the  15th.     Let  me  have  his  address.  E.  C. 
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Custom  House,  New  York, 
Surveyor's  Office,  August  31st,  1887. 
General  W.   W.  Belknap  : 

Dear  General:  I  have  delayed  replying  to  your  kind  invitation  to  be 
present  at  the  fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Davenport, 
September  21st  and  22d,  trusting  that  I  could  accept  the  same.  I  find  now 
it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  do  so,  and  wishing  you  all  the  enjoyment 
that  every  member  of  the  old  brigade  so  well  merits,  I  remain,  with  thanks 
for  the  remembrance, 

Your  old  friend  and  comrade, 

Ad.  Ware. 


Grundy  Center,  Iowa,  August  16th,  1887. 
Captain  H.  II.  Rood: 

Dear  Sik:  Your  polite  invitation  to  attend  the  reunion  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade,  at  Davenport,  September  21st  and  22d,  was  received  in  due 
time.  I  will  endeavor  to  be  present  on  that  occasion,  at  least  one  of  the 
days,  likely  the  22d,  as  it  will  afford  me  much  pleasure  to  meet  the  sur- 
vivors of  a  brigade  whose  deeds  in  the  war  made  Iowa  valor  historic. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Daniel  Kerr. 

Iowa  City,  Iowa,  September  5th,  1887. 
Captain  II.  H.  Rood  : 

Dear  Sir:  Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  reunion  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade,  at  Davenport,  September  21st  and  22d,  at  hand.  Thanks. 
Shall  be  on  hand  in  light  marching  order. 

Yours,  with  respect, 

A.  B.  Ckee. 

Chicago,  III.,  August  loth,  1887. 
Captain  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Ml.  Vernon,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir:  I  accept  with  great  pleasure  your  invitation  io  attend  the 
fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  to  be  held  at  Davenport,  Iowa, 
September  21st  and  22d,  1887. 

Yours  very  truly, 

W.  E.  Strong, 
Inspector  General,  Army  of  the  Tennessee. 


Keokuk,  Iowa,  July  12th,  1887. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap: 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  have  the  pleasure  to  receive,  aud  heartily  thank  you 
for,  the  invitation  to  attend  the  fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 
September  21st  and  22d,  1887.  I  know  the  occasion  will  be  an  enjoyable 
one.  as  no  one  knows  how  to  make  it  so  better  than  the  presiding  officer, 
and  I  regret  that  I  can  not  be  there.     I  trust  that  you  may  live  to  preside 

at  many  similar  recurring  events. 

Yours  truly, 

C.F.Davis. 
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War  Department  Library, 
Washington,  D.  C,  August  10th,  1887. 
General  W.   W.  Belknap,   Washington,  D.  C: 

Dear  General:  I  have  the  honor  to  say  that  I  have  this  day  received 
your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 
to  be  held  at  Davenport  next  month. 

It  is  needless  to  say,  General,  that  it  would  give  me  the  most  unbounded 
satisfaction  to  be  able  to  be  present  at  such  a  gathering  of  Iowa's  soldiery, 
foremost  among  whom  were  the  gallant  regiments  forming  the  brigade 
moulded  by  the  heroic  Crocker,  and  not  unworthily  led  by  yourself  in 
many  a  stricken  field,  but  such  are  my  engagements  here  that  I  am  com- 
pelled to  deny  myself  that  pleasure,  for  a  pleasure  indeed  it  would  be  to 
me.  I  can  only  hope  that  the  boys  will  have  a  good  time,  but  that  I  know 
is  a  foregone  conclusion:  and  with  every  best  wish  for  the  health,  happiness, 
prosperity,  and  longevity  of  the  surviving  members  of  the  brigade,  from  the 
brigadier-general  commanding  to  the  junior  drummer- boy,  I  will  conclude 
with  the  old  Osmauli  sentiment:  "'May  each  and  every  one  of  them  live 
a  thousand  years,  and  may  every  individual  shadow  never  grow  less." 
Allah!  Bismillah,oa.  my  head  be  it  if  I  do  not.  One  more  word  and  I  have 
done:  Byron  gave  utterance  to  the  sublime  thought,  "And  mine  the 
Spartan's  epitah  be;  Sparta  has  many  a  worthier  son  thau  he  !  "  I  would 
say  that  Iowa  has  many  worthy  sons,  but  none  worthier  than  those  who 
formed  the  hearts  of  steel  comprised  in  her  11th,  18th,  loth,  and  16th  regi- 
ments of  infantry. 

With  much  esteem  and  regard,  I  am,  dear  General, 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

David  Fitzgerald. 

State  of  Illinois,  Executive  Office. 
Springfield,  III.,  .July  26th,  1887. 
II.  II  Rood,  Esq*,  Mt.   Vernon,  Ioira: 

Dear  Sir:  Your  letter  of  July  1st.  inviting  me  to  attend  the  reunion 
of  Crocker's  Brigade,  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  September  21st  and  22d,  1887, 
received.  Accept  my  thanks  for  the  honor  of  the  invitation,  with 
regrets  for  my  inability  to  be  with  you  and  participate  in  the  pleasures  of 

the  occasion. 

Respectfully  yours, 

Richard  J.  Oglesby. 

Philadelphia,  Penn.,  June  28th,  1887. 
Captain  John  II  Munroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade:  By  direction  of  Comrade  H.  H.  Rood,  I 
hand  you  herewith  $2.25 — to  pay  for  muster-in  fee,  75  cents;  for  dues,  50 
cents;  for  badge,  $1.00.  He  says  he  has  forwarded  my  name  to  you,  and 
the  same  has  been  placed  on  the  roster  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  I 
am  trying  to  arrange  my  business  so  that  I  may  be  able  to  reunite  with  the 
boys,  but  may  not  be  able  to  do  so.     Pltase  send  my  badge  to  the  above  ad- 
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dress,  if  the  same  is  ready.  I  was  a  member  of  the  16th  Iowa;  when 
mustered  out  was  commissary  sergeant,  though  for  three  years  previous, 
color  guard  and  member  of  Co.  I.  There  should  be  a  number  in  your  town 
who  will  remember  me,  as  Co.  C.  was  from  Muscatine.  I  should  be  more 
than  pleased  to  have  you  remember  me  kindly  to  any  of  the  boys  who  may 
still  be  alive.  In  hopes,  however,  of  having  the  great  pleasure  of  shaking 
them  by  the  hand  in  Davenport,  and  of  making  your  personal  acquaint- 
ance, I  have  the  honor  to  be, 

Yours  very  respectfully,  in  F..  C.  &  L., 

A.  M.  Appel. 

Mt.  Vernon,  Mo.,  August  16th,  188T. 
Captain  John  H.  Munroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir:  Wishing  to  meet  the  Iowa  Brigade  this  fall  at  Davenport, 
and  wishing  to  get  reduced  rates  on  the  railroad,  I  thought  I  would  write 
to  you  for  information  in  regard  to  the  matter.     Please  let  me  know  soon. 

Yours  respectfully, 

William  Fairburn. 

Georgetown,  Col.,  September  8th,  1887. 
Captain  John  H.  Munroe,  Recording  Secretary  Crocker  s  Brigade : 

Dear  John:  I  am  very  sorry,  indeed,  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  at  the 
reunion  at  Davenport.  I  enjoyed  the  last  one  so  much  that  it  makes  me 
sick  to  think  that  I  cannot  be  with  the  old  boys  this  time.  Give  my  love 
to  all  of  them,  from  the  President  down  to  yourself  and  Mose  Couch. 

Enclosed  lind  money-order  for  s.~>.00.  Place  me  straight  on  the  books 
(if  it  is  enough),  and  if  any  is  left,  put  it  where  it  will  do  the  most  good, 
and  do  not  fail  to  call  upon  me  when  an  assessment  is  required  for  any 
special  purpose. 

Yours,  the  same  as  when  we  belonged  to  the  same  "happy  family," 
from  California,  Mo.,  to  Pittsburg  Landing, 

Fred  P.  Can  dee. 

Ellsworth,  Kas.,  June  7th,  1887. 
My  Dear  Mlnroe:     Please  enroll  my  name  on  the  list  of  members  of 
our  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.     Send  me  badge  and  certificate  of  membership, 
also  cost  of  same,  which  I  will  remit  upon  receipt.     If  I  knew  the  amount, 
would  remit  now. 

Courteously  yours, 

W.  A.  Gebiiardt, 

Co.  K,  15th  Iowa. 

Fort  Bowie,  Arizona,  September  12th,  1887. 
Mr.  H.  II.  Rood: 

My  Dear  Sir:  Yours  of  January  18th  last,  inviting  me  to  participate 
in  the  reunion  of  the  Iowa  brigade,  reached  me  long  ago,  and  I  have  de- 
layed answering  it  until  the  present,  with  the  hope  that  by  some  kindly 
turn  of  fortune  I  could  be  present  and  respond  to  the  sentiment.  "Four 
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years  with  a  musket  in  the  Iowa  brigade."  Often  whilst  marching  over 
the  alkali  plains  of  the  southwest,  nearly  choked  with  the  dust,  have  I 
thought  of  our  muddy  night-march  in  the  Toscumbia  bottom  on  our  return 
from  pursuit  of  Price,  after  the  battle  of  Corinth.  When  thinking  over 
our  little  Indian  fights  out  here,  1  frequently  have  a  longing  to  meet  the 
survivors  of  the  charge  on  the  morning  of  the  21st,  and  oi  the  bloody  com- 
bat of  the  22d  of  July,  1864.  He  who  carried  a  musket  in  those  days  did 
it  because  there  was  a  principle  involved.  No  mercenary  motives  could 
have  induced  our  intelligent  citizens  to  have  enlisted  as  private  soldiers  for 
the  purpose  of  serving  in  a  war  in  which  the  deaths  in  battle  on  one  side 
alone  were  more  than  all  the  deaths  in  battle  suffered  by  British  soldiers 
in  all  of  England's  wars  since  the  days  of  William  the  Conqueror.  It  is 
with  no  ordinary  feelings  of  regret  that  I  find  circumstances  such  that  I 
cannot  meet  with  you. 

Yours  truly, 

A.  E.  Wood, 

Captain  4th  U.  S.  cavalry. 

Eldoea,  Iowa,  September  l!>th,  1887. 
Dear  Comrade:     I  regret  to  say  I  cannot  be  with  you  on  the  21st  and 
22d,  but  wish  the  boys  a  good  time.     Times  have  not  permitted  me  to  join 
you,  although  my  heart  is  there.     I  send  you  the  address  of  two  of  the 
boys,  one  of  Co.  A,  and  one  of  Co.  H. 

James  W.  Wickham. 

Keokuk,  Iowa,  September  21st,  1887. 

II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade : 

Dear  Sir:     It  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  attend  your  next  meeting 

at  Davenport.     I  regret  it  very  much,  as  it  is  a  great  pleasure  to  meet  old 

friends  of  war  times.     I  intended  to  be  present,  but  unforseen  circumstances 

arose  so  I  cannot  come,  but  hope  to  be  with  you  next  time.     Give  my  kind 

regards  to  General  Belknap  and  all  other  comrades.     Wishing  them  all  a 

good  time,  I  remain 

Yours  truly, 

Jamks  Martin. 

Hampton,  Iowa,  September  13th,  1887. 
Dear  Henry:  I  am  again  to  be  sadly  disappointed.  During  this 
whole  summer  I  have  been  so  arranging  my  affairs  as  to  be  able  to  attend 
the  brigade  reunion,  but  circumstances  over  which  I  have  no  control  have 
again  interposed  to  prevent  the  consummation  of  my  wishes.  The  years 
are  flying,  and  with  them  pass  to  the  "silent  land  "  many  of  our  comrades, 
so  that  each  reunion  here  missed  slips  an  opportunity  of  seeing  some  whom 
we  will  never  have  a  chance  of  seeing.  I  had  intended  to  beat  your  place 
Saturday  night  preeeediug  the  reunion,  because  there  were  so  many  ques- 
tions to  be  asked,  that  much  desired  information  would  be  gathered  from 
you  before  seeing  those  at  Davenport,  where  in  the  excitement  of  such  a 
meeting  many  things  of  interest  would  momentarily  be  forgotten.     Now, 
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as  I  cannot  be  there,  I  want  you  to  particularly  inquire  for  George  Morgiidge, 
of  Co.  H.  We  were  school-mates  after  the  war,  and  I  am  greatly  interested 
in  his  welfare  and  happiness.  Extend  to  him  a  cordial  greeting  for  me. 
and  tell  him  of  my  sad  disappointment.  Also  remember  me  to  Dr.  Lloyd, 
who,  through  an  acquaintance  here,  kindly  inquired  after  my  welfare  and 
extended  a  hearty  invitation  to  be  present  with  you  at  the  reunion.  Of 
all  the  members  of  Co.  E,  be  particular  to  extend  to  them  my  kindest 
regards,  and  tell  them  I  would  like  to  hear  personally  from  all  of  them. 
Also  see  Dave  Whitnoyr,  of  Co.  A,  who  shared  with  me  in  part  our  eventful 
trip  to  Big  Shanty  from  our  first  furlough,  which  he  can't  but  recall  with 
much  pleasure.  You  don't  know  how  much  I  want  to  see  yon  all,  and 
what  extreme  pleasure  it  would  afford  me  —  a  meeting  which  would  give 
me  two  years  of  pleasant  after-thought.  Remember  me  to  Steffy,  of  Co.  D, 
and  Thorpe,  of  Co.  I;  also  Deb  and  Zolley,  and  Gruiner.  Oh,  pshaw!  I 
can't  write  what  I  want  to.  I  want  to  convey  by  word  of  mouth  my 
thoughts  and  feelings.  With  me  the  attachments  found  during  those 
eventful  years  of  war  become  stronger  and  more  intense  as  the  years  speed 
by,  and  I  become  more  and  more  desirous  to  renew  the  acquaintanceship  of 
those  times,  and  to  become  more  intimately  acquainted  with  the  afcer-life 
of  the  boys.  I  hope  that  heaven's  richest  blessings  may  have  showered 
upon  all  of  you,  that  your  declining  years  may  be  prosperous,  peaceful, 
and  happy.  The  cordial  feelings  of  the  masses  are  not  now  with  us  as  they 
used  to  be,  and  we  are  left,  in  a  measure,  to  congratulate  more  nearly  with 
ourselves,  yet  feeling  none  the  less  thankful  that  through  our  energies  and 
self-sacrifice  we  were  instrumental  in  righting  the  wrongs  of  our  country 
and  establishing  it  on  a  firmer  and  more  enduring  foundation  than  that  of  old 
it  rested  upon.  I  would  like  to  grasp  you  all  by  the  hand,  and  look  again 
into  those  faces  with  which  I  was  once  so  familiar,  but  now  so  changed. 
Though  this  letter  is  to  you,  Henry,  you  might  take  it  with  you  to  Daven- 
port, and  read  it  to  them  as  though  it  were  written  to  all.  I  know  of  no 
better  way  to  convey  to  them  personally  my  interest  in  them.  Again  wishing 
you  the  most  enjoyable  time  imaginable,  and  a  lease  of  life  and  good 
fortune  that  will  enable  you  to  attend  again  another  reunion,  and  many 
more  reunions,  I  remain, 

Your  friend  and  comrade, 

L.  Elseffer. 
P.  S.     Present  this  also  to  H.  H.  Rood  and  J.  EL  Munroe,  Secretaries  of 
the  brigade,  that  they  may  imagine  how  I  feel  in- not  being  able  to  conform 
to  their  request.  L.  E. 

Des  Moines,  Iowa,  September  16th,  1887. 

Colonel  II.  II.  Hood,  Mt.   Vernon,  Iowa  : 

Dear  COLONEL:     I  have  tried  to  arrange  my  alfairs  so  as  to  have  the 

pleasure  of  attending  the  reunion  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  next  week,  but 

am  disappointed,  and  must  lose  that  pleasure.      It  is  superfluous  for  me  to 

wish  you  a  good  time,  you  will  have  it  as  a  matter  of  course. 

I  hope  to  see  you  here  the  24th  inst. 

Very  truly, 

Hoyt  Sherman. 


' 
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Vert  Island,  Nepigon  Bay,  L.  S.}  Ontario, 

August  20th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

Dear  Colonel:  I  have  just  written  General  Belknap,  notifying  him 
of  my  inability  to  be  with  you  at  the  reunion  in  Davenport,  on  September 
21st  and  22d.  If  I  had  as  many  competent  officers  as  the  old  Iowa  brigade 
contains  to  choose  from  to  turn  my  commandover  to,  I  would  "  let  her  go," 
aud  be  with  you.  The  scarcity  of  that  kind  of  timber,  however,  on  this 
rocky  coast  compels  me  to  bold  on  to  the  helm  until  the  season's  crop  is 
landed  safely  beneath  the  stars  and  stripes.  May  you  have  a  happy  and 
successful  reunion,  as  I  know  you  will,  and  with  kindly  greetings  to  all 
the  boys. 

From  your  old  comrade  and  friend, 

J.  Mc Arthur, 
More  familiarly  known  among  the  boys  by  the  pet  name  of  "  Old  Mac." 

Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa,  September  8th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker'1  s  Brigade  : 

Dear  Sir:  I  have  your  letter  of  the  3d  inst.,  inviting  me  to  be  present 
at  the  fourth  biennial  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  to  be  held  at 
Davenport,  September  21st  and  22d,  A.  I)  1887.  Nothing  but  a  condition 
of  private  affairs  which  seems  unsurmouutable  would  prevent  me  from 
accepting  your  very  cordial  invitation.  It  was  my  pleasure  to  know  the 
commander  of  the  brigade  before  and  during  the  war.  And  I  have  read 
many  times,  with  pride  and  satisfaction,  General  Grant's  estimate  of  his 
character,  in  the  first  volume  of  his  "Personal  Memoirs,''  wherein  he 
says:  "I  regarded  Logan  and  Crocker  as  being  as  competent  division 
commanders  as  could  be  found  in  or  out  of  the  army,  and  both  equal  to  a 
much  higher  command.  Crocker,  however,  was  dying  of  consumption 
when  he  volunteered.  His  weak  condition  never  put  him  on  the  sick  re- 
port when  there  was  a  battle  in  prospect,  as  long  as  he  could  keep  on  his 
feet."  Aud  the  brigade  imbibed  the  spirit  and  shared  the  glory  of  its  com- 
mander. I  should  like  to  meet  with  the  surviving  officers  and  soldiers  of 
that  command,  join  with  them  in  the  festivities  of  their  reunion,  and  in 
doing  honor  to  those  of  their  comrades  whose  camp  is  upon  the  silent  shore. 
Thanking  you  for  the  very  courteous  invitation  you  were  pleased  to  extend 
me,  and  wishing  for  your  brigade  a  most  enjoyable  occasion,  I  am 

Very  truly  yours, 

C.  C.  Carpenter. 

Joseph,  Oregon,  August  6th,  1887. 
Dear  COMMANDER:  I  received  your  circular  with  joy,  as  I  lay  on  my 
bed  in  distress  and  pain.  I  regret  I  cannot  be  with  you  and  my  old  com- 
rades at  the  reunion.  I  don't  no  when  I  will  be  able  to  get  out  of  the 
house  again,  though  I  am  improving  slow,  and  now  another  big  doctor's  bill 
to  pay.  I  tell  you,  comrade,  it  is  hard  to  be  sick  so  much  and  ha\e  this 
mighty  nation  forget  her  poor  soldiers  in  their  old  and  declining  years- 
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I  hope  you  will  have  a  good  time.  I  would  like  to  be  with  you  all  once 
more,  but  sickness  and  poverty  will  keep  a  man  at  home.  I  will  close, 
hoping  this  will  find  you  and  family  all  well. 

Yours,  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

John  B.  Shaker, 

Co.  A,  13th  Iowa. 

Washington,  D.  C,  August  5th,  1887. 
General  W.   W.  Belknap : 

Dear  Sir:  Pardon  my  seeming  discourtesy  in  not  replying  more 
promptly  to  your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  reunion  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade.  Absence  from  the  city,  aud  an  unusual  accumulation  of 
work,  has  caused  your  note  to  be  overlooked.  You  need  hardly  assure  me 
of  having  li  a  royal  time  "  with  the  brigade,  for  I  know  too  much  of  you 
and  the  splendid  men  whom  you  led  so  well,  to  need  any  guarantees  as  to 
entertainment.  I  have  long  been  anxious  to  attend  one  of  the  reunions  of 
Crocker's  Brigade,  but  I  am  in  doubt  as  to  whether  I  can  this  year.  The 
National  Prisoners  of  War  Association  —  of  which  I  am  President  —  will 
probably  hold  its  convention  in  Chicago,  September  22d  and  23d.  We  are 
now  debating  whether  it  shall  be  those  days  or  the  23d  and  24th.  If  the 
latter,  I  can  get  to  Davenport  during  your  reunion;  if  the  former,  I  cannot. 

Yours  fraternally, 

John  McElroy. 

Department  of  the  Interior,  Pension  Office. 
Washington,  D.  C,  September  16th,  1887. 
Sir:  All  hail  to  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  in  reunion  assembled  !  If 
any  one  regrets  his  inability,  caused  by  circumstances  beyond  control,  to 
accept  your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  on  that  occasion,  and  once  again 
to  look  into  the  faces  of  those  brave  and  whole-souled  men  of  Iowa,  under 
whose  protection  himself  and  his  command  stood  on  many  a  hot-contested 
and  bloody  field  of  battle  during  the  late  war  against  the  rebellious  south, 
it  is  the  writer.  With  pride  and  pleasure  he  remembers,  and  so  does  every 
man  of  his  battery,  the  friendly  attachment  engendered  between  the  two 
commands  in  those  days  of  strife  and  blood.  May  the  God  of  Peace  be 
merciful  to  you  henceforth,  as  the  God  of  Battles  was  in  days  gone  by,  and 
may  you  enjoy  many  of  these  pleasant  meetings  yet,  until  at  last  we  all 
will  be  called  to  the  great  reunion  above,  no  more  to  part. 

Yours  fraternally, 

Henry  S.  Hunter, 
Late  1st  Lieutenant  1st  Minnesota  Battery. 

Headquarters  Department  of  Dakota. 
St.  Paul,  Minn.,  September  6th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  H.  Rood,  Correspond ing  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  : 

My  DEAR  Colonel:  I  have  been  honored  by  an  invitation  to  the 
fourth  reunion  of  the  brigade,  on  the  21st  and  22d  inst,  and  much  regret 
that  official  duties  will  prevent  my  attendance,  particularly  as  I  have  been 
cordially  pressed  to  be  present  by  the  President  of  your  society. 
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As  my  signature  completed  the  telegraphic  order  of  the  war  department, 
under  which  the  3d  Brigade,  4th  Division,  17th  Corps,  Army  of  the  Tenn- 
essee, was  mustered  out  of  service,  I  may  here  recall  the  happiness  which 
that  release  from  hard,  valuable,  and  distinguished  service  conveyed  to  the 
members  of  an  organization  which  had  so  honorably  formed  part  of  the 
magnificent  volunteer  army  of  the  United  States,  aggregating  1,034,064 
men,  who,  as  has  been  said  by  General  Grant,  passed  "from  the  army  to 
civil  life  so  quietly  that  it  was  scarcely  known,  save  by  the  welcome  to 
their  homes  received  by  them." 

Very  truly  yours, 

Thomas  M.  Vincent, 
Assistant  Adjutant-General  and  Brigadier  General  by  brevet. 


Headquarters  Army  of  the  United  States. 
Washington,  D.  C,  July  15th,  1887. 
Mr.  H.  H.  Rood.  Hit.   J'ernon,  Linn  County,  Iowa  : 

Dear  Sir:  Before  leaving  this  city,  Lieutenant-General  Sheridan 
directed  me  to  express  to  you  his  regrets  that  he  is  prevented  by  other 
engagements  from  accepting  your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  fourth 
reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  September  21st  and  22d 
next.  Permit  me  to  add  my  own  regrets  at  being,  equally  with  the 
Lieutenant-General,  obliged  to  decline. 

Yours  truly, 

S.  C.  Kellogg, 
Lieutenant-Colonel  and  A.  D.  C. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio,  September  28th,  1887. 
Major  H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  ML   Vernon,  Iowa: 

My  Dear  Major:  Having  been  abroad  for  three  months,  it  was  impos- 
sible for  me  to  be  with  you  at  your  annual  reunion.  1  trust,  however,  you 
had  a  very  successful  and  enjoyable  meeting. 

Very  respectfully, 

A.  HlCKENLOOl'ER. 

Seneca,  Lake  Co.,  Fla.,  September  19th,  1887. 
W.  W.  Belknap,  President  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

Dear  General:  As  the  time  draws  near  for  the  reunion  of  the  dear 
boys  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  I  feel  that  I  must  con- 
fess by  letter  how  much  I  regret  that  I  have  "swung  around  the  circle'' 
so  far  south  as  to  deprive  myself  of  meeting  with  the  boys  at  that  grand 
old  reunion  which  will  take  place  in  this  mouth.  On  the  wall  in  my 
Florida  home  hangs  my  certificate  of  membership,  which  I  have  preserved 
preciously  by  giving  it  the  best  of  a  frame  and  glass;  and  along  side  of  it 
hangs  (in  a  similar  frame)  a  picture  of  eighteeu  comrades  of  old  Co.  E,  15th 
Iowa,  which  was  taken  at  Iowa  City  two  years  ago,  and  where  I  last  met 
with  the  boys.  Among  this  group  of  eighteen  honored  faces  are  those  of 
our  good  and  brave  Captain  Craig  and  the  smiling  face  of  Major  McArthur, 
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-with  whom  I  shall  hope  the  brigade  will  continue  to  season  the  programme 
by  often  calling  him  to  the  front  to  sing  "Old  Shady,"  so  long  as  he  is 
spared  to  meet  with  you. 

While  all  of  the  contested  fields  on  which  the  battles  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade  were  fought  now  lies  between  my  present  home  and  old  Iowa,  I 
shall  still  hope  to  meet  with  the  boys  at  some  of  the  reunions  in  the  future, 
and  show  them  in  person  that  I  am  still  proud  that  I  was  a  soldier  in 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade. 

With  many  kiud  regards  to  the  boys,  I  shall  insist  upon  your  Cor- 
responding Secretary  sending  me  the  proceedings  of  your  reunion  at  Daven- 
port, Iowa,  for  1887.     If  any  expense,  with  bill  attached,  it  shall  be  paid. 

Yours  truly, 

I.  B.  Thatcher, 
Co.  E,  15th  Iowa. 

I 
Washington,  D.  C,  August  11th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  H.  Bood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa : 

Dear  Sir:  I  have  to  acknowledge  your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the 
fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  September 
21st  and  22d,  1887,  and  to  express  my  regret  that  business  engagements 
render  it  impossible  for  me  to  accept  the  same. 

Hoping  that  your  reunion  may  be  successful  in  all  respects,  and  that 
you  will  all  have  a  good  time  generally. 

Yours  truly, 

John  W.  Cameron. 

Highland,  Kas.,  August  23d,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iova  Brigade  : 

Dear  Sir:  In  compliance  with  the  request  contained  in  your  circular 
of  late  date,  it  becomes  my  painful  duty  to  inform  you  that  when  the  roll 
shall  be  called  at  the  fourth  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  September 
21st,  the  voice  of  one  of  its  most  loyal,  brave,  and  true  veterans,  who  met 
with  you  two  years  ago,  will  be  silent. 

On  Thursday  morning,  at  4:30,  April  15th,  1886,  the  order  of  the  Grand 

Commander  came  to  a  weary  soldier.  "  rest,"  and  the  spirit  of  Archibald 

Sloan  Campbell  took  its  flight  to  join   "the  great  Grand  Army"  above. 

He  was  a  member  of  Co.  G,  11th  Iowa  Veteran  Volunteer  Infantry,  and 

was,  as  you  are  probably  aware,  the  youngest  veteran  iu  that  state.     When 

Lee  surrendered   at  Appomattox,  he  had  served  four  years  and  six  days; 

had  been  twice  wounded;  marched  with  Sherman  to  the  sea;    was  in  the 

grand  review  in  Washington,  and   was  only  a  few  months  past  eighteen 

years  old.     A  more  loyal  heart  to  his  country  and  his  country's  tlag  never 

beat  beneath  a  uniform  of  blue.     One  of  the  plea.santest  remembrances  of 

his  last  days  on  earth  was  the  privilege  he  enjoyed  of  meeting  with  his 

old  comrades  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  at  its  last  reunion,  in  Iowa  City,  two 

years  ago. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Ella  M.  Campbell. 
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Concordia,  Cloud  Co.,  Kas.,  September  16th,  1887. 
To  the  Crocker  Brigade,  Da  cenport,  Iowa  : 

Greeting:  We,  your  comrades,  unite  in  sending  our  warmest  greeting 
to  you,  and  can  only  say  that  we  are  sorry  we  can  not  meet  you  in  reunion 
assembled.     Hope  we  can  meet  you  in  your  next  reunion. 

This,  done  at  the  fifth  congressional  reunion  of  soldiers  and  sailors,  at 
Concordia,  Kas.,  September  16th,  1887. 

Your  comrades, 

B.  F.  Rose,  Captain,  Co.  B,  11th  Iowa, 

Meredith,  Cloud  Co.,  Kas. 
Oscar  F.  Wilcox,  Co.  B,  11th  Iowa, 

Jamestown,  Kas. 
J.  T.  Charles,  Co.  K,  13th  Iowa, 

Wayne,  Republic  Co.,  Kas. 
J.  W.  Conger,  Co.  K,  13th  Iowa, 

Clay  Center,  Kas. 
E.  M.  Kenyon,  Co.  B,  13th  Iowa, 

Concordia,  Kas. 

C.  C.  King,  13th  Iowa, 

Clyde,  Kas. 
A.  Broadston,  Co.  B,  15th  Iowa, 

Washington,  Kas. 
H.  D.  Brown,  Co.  F,  15th  Iowa, 

Concordia,  Kas. 
J.  N.  Boggs,  Co.  D,  16th  Iowa, 

Clyde,  Kas. 
We  had  113  Iowa  soldiers  registered  at  our  district  reunion;  only  one 
state  more  —  Illinois.  143.     Every  state  was  represented. 

Yours, 

B.  F.  Rose. 

Peabody,  Kas.,  September  20th,  1887. 
Captain  II.  II.  L'ood,  Secretary  Crocker  s  Iowa  Brigade  : 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade:  I  wish  I  could  meet  with  the  old  brigade  at 
Davenport,  but  cannot  this  time.  I  hope  to  be  with  you  two  years  hence. 
Record  my  vote  for  the  next  meeting  somewhere  in  the  western  part  of  the 
state.  Please  send  me  the  proceedings  of  your  meeting.  I  will  remit  by 
return  mail. 

Yours,  in  F.,  C.  &  L.; 

James  W.  Williams, 

Co.  I),  13th  Iowa. 

Albuquerque,  N.  M.,  July  24th,  1887. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  St  creiary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa  : 

Dear  Sir:  We  are  in  receipt  of  an  invitation  to  attend  the  meeting  of 
the  brigade,  in  September,  and  regret  exceedingly  that,  owing  to  the 
distance,  we  shall  be  obliged  to  decline.  Myself  and  children  join  in 
wishing  you  as  pleasant  a  meeting  as  that  held  at  Iowa  City,  two  years 
ago,  when  we  were  present. 

Most  truly  yours, 

Mrs.  M.  M.  Crocker. 
4 
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Des  Moines,  Iowa,  July  15th,  1887. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  ML   Vernon,  Iowa: 

My  Dear  Sir:  Your  kind  favor  of  the  13th  iust.,  inviting  me  to  attend 
the  fourth  reunion  of  the  society  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  to  be  held  at 
Davenport,  on  the  "21st  and  22d  of  September  next,  has  been  received.  In 
reply,  have  to  say  that  I  am  not  expecting  to  be  in  the  state  at  the  time  oi 
the  reunion,  and  will  have  to  decline  your  polite  invitation. 

General  Crocker  always  regretted  his  ill-health,  and  said  to  me  he 
could  not  do  his  duty  as  an  officer  to  his  boys  —  as  he  frequently  called  his 
men.  He  was  very  proud  of  his  Iowa  brigade,  and  made  many  compli- 
mentary remarks  in  reference  to  the  gallant  men  composing  the  regiments. 
These  remarks  were  never  heard  by  his  comrades.  He  wished  frequently 
for  as  good  health  as  Generals  Grant  and  Sherman  had,  so  that  he  could 
better  perform  his  duties  as  an  officer.  Sometimes,  when  feeling  depressed, 
he  would  write:  "  I  think  I  ought  to  resign,  so  that  these  brave  and  gallant 
Iowa  regiments  could  have  a  better  commander/' 

While  he  was  in  the  service  away  from  home,  his  great  solicitude  was 
about  the  fate  of  his  country  and  the  situation  of  his  wife  and  young 
children.  Writing  to  me  he  would  say:  "I  am  trying  to  do  the  best  I  can 
in  the  field.  I  want  you  to  continue  to  see  that  my  family  is  properly 
cared  for." 

I  would  be  pleased  to  be  present  at  your  reunion  long  enough  to  take  by 
the  hand  the  old  comrades  of  General  Crocker  —  the  men  who  have  honored 
and  respected  his  name  and  who  continue  to  do  so. 

I  hope  the  reunion  will  be  a  success,  and  that  you  may  have  many 
reunions  in  the  years  to  come.  Accept  my  kindest  regards  for  the  brigade, 
and  remember  me  to  your  able  and  gallant  President,  General  Belknap. 

Yours  truly, 

P.  M.  Casady. 


Army  Building, 
New  York,  N.  Y.,  August  15th,  1888. 
General  W.  W.  Belknap,  President  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Washington,  D.  C: 
Dear  Sir:  On  my  return  from  a  somewhat  extended  pleasure  trip,  this 
morning  I  find  your  letter  of  the  16th  inst,,  urging  my  acceptance  of  the 
invitation  extended  by  the  Secretary  of  the  above  brigade  to  the  annual 
reunion  to  be  held  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  September  21st  and  22d  next. 

As  you  surmise,  I  am  greatly  pressed  for  time;  so  much  so  that  I  have 
serious  fears  that  it  will  be  impossible  to  commit  myself  for  even  one  more 
engagement.  It  would  certainly  afford  me  great  pleasure  to  make  an 
exception  in  this  instance,  but  at  the  time  mentioned  I  will  be  particularly 
busy  with  business  and  social  calls  at  my  late  home  in  St.  Louis  and  else- 
where. 

With  assurances  of  my  appreciation  of  the  compliment,  I  am, 

Sincerely  your  friend. 

General  W.  T.  Sherman. 
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Bellefonte,  Penn.,  September  9th,  1887. 
Honorable  W.  W.  Belknap,   Washington,  D.  C: 

My  Dear  General:  I  have  been  absent  from  home,  and  since  my 
return  I  have  been  very  uncertain  of  the  possibility  of  making  such  a 
journey  as  you  propose.  I  necessarily  must  be  at  the  centennial  celebra- 
tion of  the  adoption  of  the  constitution  in  Philadelphia,  and  have  to  take 
part  in  the  ceremonies;  and  not  being  very  well,  I  fear  I  am  unequal  to  the 
journey,  much  as  I  would  desire,  not  only  to  oblige  you,  but  to  meet  the 
veteran  soldiers  of  that  state  at  the  time  and  place  you  propose.  You  will 
no  doubt  be  in  Philadelphia  at  the  centennial,  which  occurs  on  the  15th, 
16th,  and  17th,  where  I  hope  I  will  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  with 
reference  to  the  uncertainty  of  my  movements:  Until  I  meet  you,  I  re- 
main, 

Truly  your  friend, 

A.  G.  Curtin. 

[telegram.] 

Oskaloosa,  Iowa,  September  22d,  1S87. 

General  Belknap,  attending  the  reunion  : 

I  am  prevented  coming.     Hail  the  heroes  of  Atlanta. 

S.  H.  M.  Byers. 

Newton.  Kas.,  August  17th,  1887. 
Colonel  H.  H.  Rood,  2It.  Vernon,  Iowa : 

Dear  Sir:  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  receiving  an  invitation  to  the 
brigade  meeting  to  be  held  in  September,  at  Davenport.  I  greatly  regret 
my  inability  to  accept.  That  famous  brigade,  often  commanded  by  my 
husband,  General  Reid,  of  the  15th  Iowa,  has  in  its  ranks  so  many  men 
for  whom  I  have  regard,  it  gives  me  sincere  regret  to  decline  at  this  time. 
I  thank  the  society  for  the  honorary  membership  which  they  extended  to 
me,  and  assure  them  of  my  best  wishes  for  a  happy  reunion. 

Very  truly, 

Alexine  Keid. 


Washington,  D.  C,  September  28th,  1887. 
Mrs.  Charlotte  D.  Crocker,  Albuquerque,  Xew  Jfexico  : 

MY  Dear.  Madame:  At  the  reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at 
Davenport,  on  September  21st  and  22d,  I  was  directed  by  a  vote  of  the 
.brigade,  unanimously  given,  to  address  you  this  letter. 

The  brigade  regrets  sincerely  the  absence  of  yourself,  your  daughters, 
and  your  son.  They  miss  you  from  this  meeting,  for  they  hoped  to  see 
there  the  wife  and  family  of  their  first  commander,  whom  they  honored  in 
life,  and  whose  memory  they  cherisn  now. 

They  have  for  you,  Dear  Mrs.  Crocker,  and  for  yours,  only  wishes  that 
are  kind,  hopes  that  are  full  of  promise,  and  regard  and  love  which  are 
lasting.  They  express  the  desire  and  wish  that  you  may  he  present  at 
their  next  reunion,  in  1889,  at  Council  Blutfs,  and  they  promise  you  a 
warm  greeting,  and  the  earnest  manifestations  of  their  esteem. 
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They  rejoice  to  know  that  yonr  pension,  by  the  efforts  of  members  of 
the  brigade,  and  of  congressional  friends,  was  increased,  as  they  had  recom- 
mended, and  they  wish  for  those  who  bear  your  name,  happiness,  peace. 
prosperity,  and  comfort,  always. 

In  the  name  of,  and  by  order  of,  the  brigade, 

Yours  very  truly, 

W.  W,  Belknap, 

President. 


Albuquerque,  N.  M.,  October  5th,  1887. 
Dear  General  Belknap:     We  are  grateful  beyond  expression  to  the 


\      i 
I 
members  of  the  brigade  for  their  loving  message.     It  was  a  matter  of  great 

regret  to  us  that  we  could  not  participate  in  the  recent  meeting,  but  we 

hope  it  may  be  our  privilege,  as  well  as  pleasure,  to  be  present  at  the  next. 

With  sincere  regards  from  myself  and  family,  I  am, 

Very  truly  yours, 

Charlotte  D.  Crocker. 


WEDNESDAY   EVENING. 


The  meeting  was  called  to  order  by  the  President, 
General  W.  W.  Belknap,  who  said  : 

Ladies  and  "gentlemen,  it  is  the  custom  of  the 
brigade  to  open  their  meetings  with  prayer. 

Prayer  was  then  offered  by  the  Rev.  M.  L.  Willis- 
ton,  of  the  Congregational  church,  after  which  the 
President  said :  •  ._  , 

Comrades,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  this  is  the  fourth 
biennial  re-union  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  The 
first  was  held  at  Washington,  Iowa  ;  the  second  at 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa  ;  the  third  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 
and  this  is  the  fourth. 

The  programme  consists  of  speeches,  songs,  etc., 
aud  this   will    be   carried   out  in  a  military  manner. 
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At  its  conclusion,  if  there  are  any  others  whom  the 
boys  of  the  brigade  would  like  to  hear  speak,  just  call 
for  them  and  they  shall  be  heard.  I  trust  that  you 
will  all  remain  to  the  end,  and  respectfully  request 
those  who  wish  to  leave  before  we  reach  the  finishing 
of  the  exercises  to  go  now. 

The  reveille  was  then  sounded  by  the  bugler  and 
the  drum  and  fife  band,  followed  by  a  selection  played 
by  the  string  band. 

The  President  then  went  on  to  say  :  The  gavel  I 
am  now  using  is  said  to  be  the  one  used  in  the  meet- 
ings of  that  most  important  secession  movement  in 
South  Carolina.  This  I  will  not  vouch  for,  but 
I  can  say  that  I,  in  company  with  my  orderly,  Mr. 
Clements,  of  the  nth  Iowa,  took  it  from  the  desk  of 
the  Hon.  D.  D.  Porter  in  the  capitol  building  at 
Columbia  while  it  was  burning  down.  I  took  this 
gavel  from  that  desk  myself,  and  now  have  great 
pleasure  in  using  it  in  this  good  cause.      [Applause]. 

I    now   have    the    pleasure    of    calling    upon    the 

Mayor  of  this  city,   Mr.   Ernst  Claussen,  to  deliver 

the  address  of  welcome. 

Mr.  President,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  and  Soldiers  of  the  11th, 
13th,  15th,  and  16th  Iowa,  who  form  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 
We  welcome  you  to  our  city,  and  it  gives  me  great  pleasure,  as  the  present 
Mayor  of  Davenport,  to  tender  you  the  hospitality  and  freedom  of  this,  our 
city,  and  to  assure  you  that  there. are  no  men  whom  we  would  rather  do 
this  for  than  those  who  left  everything  that  was  dear  to  them  in  order  to 
preserve  the  union  of  the  country  we  love.  And  now,  at  the  close  of  the 
great  ami  fearful  struggle,  after  our  country  has  for  twenty-two  years  reaped 
the  benefits  of  your  sacrifices,  you  now  come  to  shake  hands  in  our  city 
with  those  dear  friends  and  comrades,  and  to  talk  over  and  discuss  that 
most  eventful  period  in  your  lives.  Davenport  is  indeed  proud  to  be  chosen 
as  the  place  for  the  fourth  re-union  of  the  (.'rocker  Brigade. 

Gentlemen,  ladies,  and  comrades,  we  trust  that  it  will  be  placed  upon 
record  as  being  one  of  the  best  re-unions  ever  held  by  the  Crocker  Brigade, 
and  after  you  leave  our  town  at  the  close  of  this,  your  fourth  re-union,  may 
it  be  counted  among  the  most  pleasant  recollections  of  your  life. 
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Let  me  further  say,  that  there  is  no  city  in  the  state  of  Iowa  more 
appropriate  for  the  re-union  of  veterans  of  the  war  than  Davenport.  For 
here  was  sounded  the  first  bugle  blast  when  our  worthy  governor  on  the 
the  memorable  evening  in  1861,  in  the  Le  Claire  hall,  shortly  after  the  fall 
of  Sumter,  called  upon  the  Iowa  boys  to  take  a  little  promenade  over  the 
south.  Well,  this  was  not  such  a  pleasant  one  as  our  worthy  governor  then 
said,  as  it  was  much  interfered  with  by  rebel  bullets,  and  it  was  a  little 
longer  than  we  expected.  He  had  to  issue  two  or  three  more  such  procla- 
mations, comrades,  but  the  answer  always  was,  "  we  are  coming,  Father 
Abraham,  500,000  more."  He  never  had  to  call  in  vain,  and  we  all  know 
how  our  boys  behaved  on  the  deadly  helds.  Well  did  the  Iowa  boys  stand 
the  test  that  was  so  soon  given.  Twenty-six  years  ago  this  state  was  a 
young  state  —  it  is  not  a  very  old  one  now.  We  had  no  idlers  then;  no 
superfluous  citizens  who  could  well  be  spared.  Very  few  railroads  and  no 
large  cities  except  Davenport.  [Laughter].  And  these,  her  boys  that  she 
so  freely  gave  to  preserve  our  glorious  union,  were  sent  from  following  the 
plow,  from  her  work-shops,  her  counting-houses,  and  even  from  the  halls 
of  our  colleges  —  men  of  brain  and  muscle.  Now,  my  friends,  during  the 
long  and  continued  struggle,  how  many  of  them  who  marched  off  so  gladly 
and  cheerfully  never  came  back  alive,  but  bled  and  died  in  one  or  another 
of  those  battles  published  on  that  paper  (pointing  to  a  list  of  engagements 
in  which  Crocker's  Brigade  took  part).  And  no  Iowa  company,  or  even 
a  corporal's  squad  of  them,  ever  disgraced  itself,  but  many  a  time,  from  the 
beginning  to  the  end,  highly  distinguished  themselves.  And  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade  was  none  of  the  least.  You  can  point  with  pride  to  your 
torn  and  worn  battle-flags.  You  can  point  with  pride  to  Shiloh,  to  Corinth, 
at  the  siege  of  which  place  all  your  four  regiments  were  hotly  engaged,  to 
Vicksburg,  to  Kennesaw  Mountain,  and  your  march  home  through  the 
Carolinas,  till  you  stacked  your  arms  at  the  national  capitol.  I  am  told  that 
your  brigade  was  one  of  the  lirst  to  arrive  in  South  Carolina,  where  the 
secession  first  commenced.  In  addition  to  the  hardship  of  lighting,  you  are 
no  strangers  to  the  hellish  torture  of  rebel  prison-life,  especially  you  of  the 
16th.  Tortures  almost  unspeakable.  Among  these  I  may  mention  the 
president  of  this  meeting,  a  mau  of  courage  and  bravery,  a  man  loved  and 
respected  by  all  those  who  fought  with  or  under  him,  the  brave  Colonel, 
now  General,  W.  W.  Belknap,  who  suffered  these  tortures. 

Now,  in  conclusion,  let  me  say,  that  Davenport  is  not  a  strange  place  to 
most  of  you,  for  here  it  was  that  your  regiments  made  their  rendezvous. 
They  were  lirst  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  military  life  out  at  Camp 
McClellan.  They  first  tasted  here  of  camp  rations,  which,  although  not 
so  luxurious,  yet  were  the  best  of  their  kind  —  hard-tack  and  the  fatty 
portions  of  the  noble  sow.  [Laughter  and  prolonged  cheers].  From  here 
you  left  your  state,  and  as  you  stood  on  the  boat,  I  feel  free  to  say  you  felt 
a  little  different  than  you  do  now.  The  noble  stream,  the  Mississippi,  the 
highway  of  commerce  upon  whose  bosom  you  were  carried  to  the  field  of 
carnage,  still  flows  ou.  It  is  now  free.  Made  tree  by  your  deeds  of 
bravery  and  heroism.     Then  there  is  the  government  island  which  I  doubt 
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not  you  have  already  seen;  if  not,  you  must  go  there  to-morrow,  as  it  is  one 
of  the  grandest  places  on  earth,  where  may  he  seen  the  cannon  piled  up 
with  which  you  were  acquainted  during  the  war.'  May  he  they  were  the 
very  ones  which  belched  forth  death  against  you.  There  you  will  see  a 
pretty  national  cemetery,  where  you  may  drop  a  silent  tear  for  those  of  your 
comrades  who  were  not  as  fortunate,  my  friends,  as  you  were. 

The  war,  my  friends,  taught  us  many  lessons.  The  first  was  that  you 
came  home  as  soldiers  and  at  once  engaged  in  peaceful  avocations,  turning 
your  swords  into  plowshares  and  going  back  to  your  homes  and  farms  and 
peaceful  lives.  Such  a  sight  was  never  before  seen  in  any  other  country  — 
a  mighty  army  disbanding  and  melting  away,  leaving  no  trace  behind  them. 

Again  we  have  established  before  the  world  that  we  are  a  people,  and 
having  emerged  from  the  difficulties  attendant  upon  a  civil  war,  are  to-day 
stronger  and  better  able  to  do  justice  to  our  grand  theory  of  self-goverment. 
By  the  successful  termination  of  the  war,  we  have  disappointed  the  enemies 
of  self-government.  The  union  has  been  sustained,  and  by  thus  sutaining 
it  we  have  upheld  and  vindicated  the  cause  of  humanity. 

I  would  remark  right  here  that  the  love  for  re-unions  is  more  intense 
than  it  ever  was  before.  It  is  here  we  meet  and  fight  our  battles  over  again, 
and  even  the  north  and  south  are  joining  hands  at  them  and  are  reconciled. 

And  now  at  this,  your  fourth  re-union,  I  again  bid  you  a  cordial  and 
hearty  welcome. 

response  of  general  belknap. 

Mr.  Mayor,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  and  Comrades  of  the 
Crocker  Brigade  :  On  this  spot,  made  historic  by  the  perils  and  trials  of 
the  men  who  in  distant  days  were  the  pioneers  of  the  west,  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade  meet  in  glad  reunion.  With  some  of  them  the  years  have  dealt 
gently.  Some  of  them  the  frosts  of  winters  have  crowned  and  the  march 
of  time  is  plainly  visible  upon  their  heads  and  in  their  steps,  and  all 
of  them  drop  a  sigh  of  soldierly  regret  as  here  and  there  some  familiar 
name  is  missed  from  the  roll-call.  Here  we,  the  survivors,  have  met  to 
grasp  the  hands  of  not-forgotten  comrades  and  talk  of  the  delightful  mem- 
ories of  a  soldiers'  life.  For  your  words  of  welcome,  sir,  they  thank  you, 
and  they  properly  appreciate  the  honor  you  do  them.  As  their  commander 
for  a  time,  I  have  to  say  that  they  have  won  by  their  work}'our  words  of 
greeting,  by  their  actions  in  the  tield  in  the  days  when  clouds  were 
wrapped  about  us,  for  they  wrote  the  exultant  stories  of  their  deeds  with 
their  lines  of  brightly  gleaming  steel  bayonets. 

They  walked  5,000  and  traveled  9,000  miles;  fought  not  a  tew  battles, 
such  as  Shiloh,  Vicksburg,  at  the  battle  of  Keniiesaw  Mountain,  at  Nigger 
Jack  Creek,  in  the  siege  and  in  the  battle  of  Corinth,  at  Benton ville,  at 
Atlanta,  where  they  were  under  the  enemy's  guns  for  eighty-one  days,  and 
on  their  march  to  the  sea,  when  they  were  under  tire  so  constantly  and 
often  that  detailed  mentiou  would  We  tiresome.  These  marches  made  the 
real  music  of  their  soldier  life  as  they  moved  on  and  heard  in  the  distance 
the  sound  of  bursting  shell  and  the  rattle  of  musketry,   nerved  for  the 
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coming  conflict,  they  rushed  into  the  fight.  And  here  the  discipline  of 
drill  showed  its  sure  results,  as  with  apprehension,  but  not  with  fear,  they 
moved  in  close  column  to  the  front.  They  made  their  mark  on  hill  and 
mountain,  in  valley,  field,  and  forest,  and  the  flowing  stream  and  pathless 
woods,  though  without  voice,  have  faithfully  kept  the  secret  of  that  most 
eventful  march.  They  fought  their  tight  on  picket  line  and  in  the  midst 
of  action  as  brave  men  should,  and  to  the  end  of  time  the  hills  and  rocks 
at  Kennesaw  will  bear  upon  their  summits  the  marks  of  their  minnie-balls, 
to  stay  there  forever.     [Great  applause]. 

Upon  this  great  river  they  sailed  to  the  south.  It  flows  now  as  it  did 
then,  but  it  was  the  valor  of  these  men  who  are  with  you  to-night  that 
broke  the  barrier  that  bound  its  flow,  and  thus  kept  our  mighty  highway  of 
commerce  from  the  west  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  open. 

Resisting  that  dread  disease  that  surgeons  tell  us  out-rival  shot  and 
shell,  knowing  that  death,  as  each  day  came,  would  claim  some  soul  as  his 
own,  with  no  doors  open  to  them  except  those  of  the  pitiless  prison  that 
always  swung  wide  open  for  the  captive.  With  strong  and  brave  hearts 
that  always  carried  everything  before  them,  and  planted  in  their  advancing 
column  the  flag  of  the  star,  to  stay  there  forever.  But  for  this  gathering 
they  might  never  meet  again.  Thus,  although  it  is  no  trivial  matter  for 
some  of  them  to  leave  their  <iuiet  homes,  and  others  to  forsake  business, 
still  they  come  from  the  store,  and  the  field,  and  the  office,  and  the  pulpit; 
from  the  east,  where  the  waves  of  the  Atlantic  wash  the  shore,  from  the 
far  west,  where  the  Pacific's  waters  enter  the  Golden  Gate;  from  distant 
homes,  where  they  began  life  as  pioneers,  the  men  of  the  11th.  13th,  loth, 
and  16th  Iowa  have  met  to  revive  old  scenes,  to  again  in  imagination  march 
that  grand  march  with  Sherman  to  the  sea.  They  are  once  again  in  camp; 
like  wayward  wanderers  exiled  from  an  earthly  home,  they  gather  again 
around  their  regimental  colors.      [Cheers]. 

It  was  Crocker's  masterly  genius  and  stern  discipline  that  laid  the 
foundation  for  the  building  of  that  wonderful  record  made  by  the  brigade 
that  now  bears  his  name.  He  has  the  hearts  of  every  one  of  us,  and  we  pay 
him  the  reverential  homage  due  to  the  memory  of  good  and  brave  men. 

Since  our  last  meeting  some  of  our  members  have  joined  the  army  of 
the  heroic  dead,  and  are  now  in  the  land  of  endless  life.  Rut  the  face  and 
form  of  one  is  missed  whose  brilliant  words  will  be  heard  no  more  forever. 
Hedrick,  beloved  of  the  brigade!  best  beloved  of  his  comrades,  has  fallen 
from  the  ranks.  We  cling  closely  to  his  memory,  and  stand  like  watchful 
sentinels  over  the  name  and  fame  of  our  comrades  who  have  been  given  an 
eternal  furlough. 

And  now,  forgetting  the  mad  whirl  of  the  war  and. the  sound  of  can- 
nonading, where  men,  knowing  their  danger  dare  to  defy  it,  this  brigade 
comes  from  the  calm  of  a  peaceful  life  to  meet  and  welcome  each  other. 

Citizens  of  Davenport,  we  thank  you  for  yonr  royal  reception.  Mr. 
Mayor,  your  words  have  touched  our  hearts  and  captured  our  regards. 
Ladies,  we  now  no  more  march  to  the  field  to  the  air  of  "The  Girl  I  Left 
Behind  Me,''  but  we  salute  you  here  to-night  as  brave,  kind,  and  fair,  and 
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our  sincere  wishes  are,  and  shall  always  be,  that  you  may  be  as  happy  as 
the  members  of  Crocker's  Brigade  are  to-night  —  made  so  by  your  warm 
welcome,  and,  ladies,  by  your  bright  smiles.     [Great  applause]. 

The  orchestra  rendered  with  thrilling  effect,  "  The 
Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me,"  followed  by  a  song  from  the 
glee  club. 

The  President:  On  the  21st  day  of  July,  1864, 
there  was  a  terrible  battle  fought  in  front  of  Atlanta. 
Bullets  fell  around  us  like  hail,  and  so  cut  up 
the  green  corn  through  which  we  charged  that 
some  of  our  brave  fellows  were  completely  covered 
up  from  the  guns  of  the  enemy.  Many  of  them  fell 
there  in  a  few  minutes.  We  succeeded  in  our  object, 
but  at  what  a  cost!  During  that  terrible  fight  a 
private  soldier  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  in  gallantly 
heading  a  charge,  left  his  leg  on  that  field  as  his 
tribute.  I  have  great  pleasure  in  introducing  that 
private  to  you  to-night — Mr.  Stephen  A.  Marine. 

ADDKESS    BY    S.  A.  MARINE. 

"Amid  these  days  of  order,  ease,  prosperity, 
Amid  the  current  songs  of  beauty,  peace,  decorum, 
I  ca,st  a  remini>cenee —        *        *        *        * 
Let  me  return  again  to  my  war  days: 
To  the  sights  and  scenes  —  to  forming  the  line  of  battle, 
To  the  scouts  ahead  reconnoiteri  ug, 
To  the  cannons,  the  grim  artillery, 
To  the  galloping:  aids  carrying  orders. 
To  the  wounded,  the  fallen,  the  heat,  the  suspense,     ^  . 
The  perfume  strong,  the  smoke,  the  deafening  noise." 

******** 

Two  and  a  half  decades  from  the  rebellion,  and  so  long  accustomed  to 
the  gentle  influences  of  peaceful  life,  we  begin  to  regard  that  great  event  as 
rather  a  part  of  history  than  personal  reminiscence.  It  is  a  period  that 
now  lies  in  the  distance,  clothed  about  by  that  sweet  enchantment  of  time, 
whose  unheeded  touches  heal  the  terrible  wounds  but  regild  the  joys  of 
bygone  years. 

It  is  an  historic  eminence,  which,  like  the  majestic  mountain,  whence  we 
have  long  journeyed,  ever  greeting  the  backward  gaze,  still  stands  boldly 
in  our  horizon.  May  not  the  veteran  fancy  it  the- alpine  height  where, 
by  determined  struggle,  he  placed  the  flag  of  freedom  in  sight  of  the 
oppressed  of  this  and  every  other  nation.  Its  rocks  and  caverns,  its  frown- 
ing ascents  and  devouring  precipices  are  now  lost  to  view  and  hid  in  the 
soft  mists  of  forgetfulnes3,  but  it  uplifts  before  our  fond  vision  to-night  in 
grand  and  indescribable  outlines. 


58  Crocker's  iowa  brigade. 

There  is  somewhat  of  history  in  the  life  of  every  man,  however  humble. 
This  is  specially  true  of  the  men  who  tested  their  courage  and  patriotism 
in  the  face  of  death;  and  he  will  be  best  prepared  to  narrate  the  true  story 
of  the  civil  war  who  goes  into  the  tenfs  and  sleeps  on  the  straw  with  the 
men  who  bore  upon  their  shining  bayonets  the  destiny  of  America.  The 
historic  picture  which  is  painted  true  must  have  in  it  the  lineaments  of 
the  faces  which  were  set  like  Hint  for  victory.  Looking  into  their  eves,  the 
camp-fires  may  best  be  rekindled,  and  we  shall  hear  again  the  merry  sounds 
of  the  bivouac  and  share  their  blankets  beneath  the  stars.  From  their  un- 
polished stories  shall  be  recalled  the  unequalled  integrity  of  friendship 
and  that  fraternal  tenderness  known  best  by  those  who,  helpless,  have  felt 
its  thrill  in  the  presence  of  danger.  There  were  experiences  in  army  life 
which  shall  forever  elude  the  most  searchiDg  annalist.  There  were  lights 
and  shadows  in  the  life  of  the  volunteer  which  can  not  be  transferred  to 
history's  page.  Who  shall  worthily  tell  of  the  self-denial,  the  courage,  the 
fidelity,  and  above  all,  the  relentless  devotion  for  a  cause  to  which  his  own 
life  was  his  willing  tribute '.J  His  story  is  forever  hid  in  the  calm  depths 
below  the  realm  of  words,  and  when  his  tent  is  struck  at  last  the  unwritten 
volume  will  be  closed. 

"  Great  events  and  great  men  are  the  fixed  points  and  peaks  in  history." 
The  war  for  the  suppression  of  the  rebellion  and  the  men  developed  by  its 
responsibilities  constitute  an  unparalleled  era,  and  the  subsequent  years 
have  been  less  tragic,  but  not  less  full  of  interest  and  meaning,  for  in  them 
is  found  the  conclusion  of  the  feaiful  logic  of  civil  strife.  Entering  upon 
the  second  quarter-century  of  post  war  years,  we  may  well  seek  to  know 
the  best  and  most  permanent  results  and  the  most  inspiring  promises  of 
that  epoch.  An  indestructible  work  was  secured  in  an  unbroken  union  of 
states;  human  slavery  was  swept  away,  and  the  nation's  ability  to  take 
#are  of  its  own  atlairs  in  spite  of  the  interference  of  one  of  the  greatest 
powers  of  earth  was  fully  demonstrated.  When  the  right  triumphs  it 
brings  innumerable  blessings  in  its  train.  Time  alone  wTill  measure  the 
value  of  the  lives  that  went  down  in  the  vortex  of  war.  The  protecting 
mantel  of  government  that  shields  all  classes  and  conditions  shall  be  for- 
ever interwoven  with  the  scarlet  of  their  blood.  But  while  the  sentiment 
which  exalts  the  sacrifice  for  common  country  will  ever  make  men  patriotic, 
the  more  enduring  victories  of  the  war  are  to  be  found  in  the  sturdy 
strength  and  self-reliance  with  which  the  victor  returns  to  conquer  new 
worlds  in  the  arts  of  peace.  To  the  complete  conquest  of  just  principles 
and  the  revealed  strength  and  endurance  of  the  conquerors  must  be  traced 
a  new  civilization  on  this  continent,  which  has  but  entered  upon  a  glorious 
career.     In  material  development,  in  new  industries  and  invention,  and  in  * 

financial  management,  its  new  forces  have  been  shown.  While  yet  in  its 
sackcloth  and  ashes  of  mourning,  and  with  its  burden  of  accumulated 
debt,  the  natiou  has  outrun  every  competitor,  and  gone  beyond  the  most 
Utopian  anticipation.  So  marvelously  enormous  have  become  the  sustain- 
ing products,  so  perfect  the  skill  and  art  of  making  things,  and  so  numer- 
ous the  accession  of  citizens  from  foreign  shores,  that   this  may  well  be 


CROCKERS   IOWA   BRIGADE. 


59 


*' 


called  a  new  nation.  The  unlimited  ability  to  appropriate  the  natural 
resources  of  this  country  was  better  than  ever  demonstrated  along  the  line 
of  battle.  From  Shiloh  to  the  Wilderness  the  capabilities  of  men  contend- 
ing for  the  right  were  grandly  disclosed.  The  herculean  test  was  made, 
and  a  spirit  of  unconquerable  determination  was  there  awakened  which 
has  ever  since  gone  marching  through  the  avenues  of  peace,  overcoming 
every  obstacle.  The  dauntless  energy  that  dug  through  the  hills  of  Vicks- 
burg  has  tunnelled  mountains  and  completed  a  union  of  commerce  that 
rivals  the  union  of  states. 

It  is  the  underlying  principle  of  a  government  which  makes  its  people 
powerful.  The  fairest  land,  held  by  one  race  crushing  another  under  the 
yoke,  would  forever  share  the  blighting  curse  of  the  wrong.  This  funda- 
mental energy  is  best  discovered  in  the  lives  of  men.  Grant,  Sherman, 
Logan,  and  many  others,  have  given  an  exemplification,  and  have  become 
the  types  for  the  contagious  spirit  of  overcoming  which  has  led  up  to  these 
after-year  victories  in  material  development.  These  are  the  exemplars  of 
their  age.  You  can  not  separate  them  from  it,  as  you  could  not  take  the 
character  of  Pericles  from  the  proudest  days  of  Athens,  nor  imagine  a 
reformation  .without  the  beginnings  which  Luther  gave  it.  In  such  a  life 
is  found  the  culmination  of  conviction,  and  the  final  triumph  of  the  cause 
for  which  weaker  men  have  been  pleading  through  the  ages.  Still  more 
truly  identified  with  the  new  era  of  civilization  on  this  contineut  is  the 
name  of  Lincoln.  In  his  public  career  are  found  the  beginnings  of  the 
broader  and  more  enduring  definings  of  civil  liberty.  Chosen  from  the 
ranks  of  the  people,  where  must  be  found  the  immovable  foundation  of  a 
popular  government,  his  credentials  were  the  sturdy  strength  of  character 
and  the  simple  love  of  law  and  liberty  of  the  pioneer.  His  commission 
was  to  unfold  the  true  philosophy  of  the  citizenship  of  this  republic,  and 
to  demonstrate  that  the  permanency  of  such  common  heritage  must  be 
based  upon  the  universal  obedience  and  respect  for  majority  decision.  It 
was  a  high  calling.  There  were  springing  up  false  and  antagonistic  con- 
ceptions of  liberty  and  loyalty. 

John  Brown  on  the  one  hand,  and  Yancy  on  the  other,  were  ultra  types 
of  factional  extremists,  who  will  always  sacrifice  the  whole  truth  for  a  half 
truth.  Both  of  these  had  failed  to  learn  that  the  individual  and  sectional 
will  must  wait  upon  a  higher  authority  —  the  mandates  of  the  majority. 
In  their  haste  they  pursued  a  phantom  and  lighted  the  battle-tires  which 
were  to  sweep  away  in  final  conllagration  of  civil  war  their  narrow  and 
false  notions.  Brown's  ideal  was  patriotic  rather  than  loyal.  It  was  a  con- 
suming love  of  free  action,  impatient  of  legal  bounds.  It  was  the  inspira- 
tion of  zeal  rather  than  the  wisdom  of  conviction:  but  it  was  a  heaven-lit 
flame,  and  when  his  soul  leaped  from  the  martyred  body  it  (lashed  over  the 
continent  to  set  aglow  thousands  of  patriotic  hearts  whose  impulses  were 
better  tempered  The  best  meaning  we  can  now  get  from  the  hero  of  Har- 
per's Ferry  is,  that  there  was  in  this  country  a  sentiment  in  favor  of  uni- 
versal freedom  that  could  not  longer  be  smothered.  Vaucy,  who  took  the 
first  step  towards  secession,  and  stood  before  his  own  party  and  the  nation 
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the  avowed  champion  of  disunion,  in  order  that  slavery  might  be  pre- 
served, showed  a  grosser  conception  of  human  rights  stripped  of  every 
elevating  quality. 

Lincoln  came  to  the  turbulent  scene  of  those  critical  years,  holdiug  the 
sovereign  will  of  the  people  to  be  divinely  right.  He  was  to  fulfill  the 
highest  and  best  forecasts  of  their  ability  to  overcome  and  gain  ultimate 
rule  when  threatened  with  disunion.  He  came  in  the  majesty  of  personal 
force  and  conscious  rectitude,  bringing  from  the  hights  of  a  pure  and  loyal 
life  the  tables  of  stone.  He  was  called  to  the  leadership  of  the  nation  just 
when  it  needed  most  of  all  to  learn  the  "thou  shalt "  and  the  "thou 
shalt  not"  of  the  ethics  of  human  government.  He  furnished  the  endur- 
ing type  of  the  citizen's  fealty  to  his  country's  laws,  and  his  life  will  stand 
as  the  fairest  exponent  of  a  republic  of  self-governed  men.  His  magnificent 
equipoise  revealed  the  possibilities  of  a  people  who  love  loyalty  as  w7ell  as 
liberty.  His  magnanimity  for  the  oppressed  was  equalled  only  by  his 
acceptance  of  authority.  "Governments,'*  says  Lieber,  "are  not  made 
in  the  closet.  You  may  proclaim  a  republic;  you  may  write  a  constitu- 
tion, but  does  it  work?  is  it  a  living  thing?"  Up  to  the  crisis  of  18G0 
the  people  had  been  led  by  the  spirit  of  independence,  rather  than  realiz- 
ing that  state  of  interdependence  which  gives  strength  and  permanency  to 
government.  The  constitution,  whose  first  centennial  we  are  now  celebrat- 
ing, had  been  so  framed  in  the  emergency  of  necessity  that  slavery  cursed 
the  tland  of  the  free.  The  question  whether  its  authors  had  written  a  con- 
stitution that  would  operate  was  to  be  finally  answered  in  the  terrible  con- 
flict between  the  states.  The  states  had  been  united  against  foreign  inter- 
ference and  had  been  celebrating  their  independence  of  Britain's  attempted 
usurpation,  but  the  North  and  South  were  carrying  pocket  editions  of  the 
constitution  and  placing  widely  different  interpretations  upon  the  meaning 
of  that  gre.it  instrument.  It  remained  to  be  tested  whether  it  would 
work;  whether  a  common  exposition  could  be  accepted  in  every  state; 
whether  there  was  inherent  force  in  the  will  of  the  people  that  would 
make  it  a  living  thing  for  all  time.  By  the  valor  of  our  soldiery  and  by 
the  patriotism  of  every  home  in  the  land,  the  long.deferred  triumph  of  the 
spirit  of  the  constitution  was  secured,  and  by  the  amendments  it  became 
the  letter  of  the  law.  Thus  began  the  real  era  of  a  free  republic;  thus 
were  laid  broad  and  deep  the  unyielding  foundations  of  a  perpetual  union, 
and  thus  we  found  a  common  interpretation  of  the  magna  charta  obtained 
from  the  people  three-quarters  of  a  century  before.  It  was  emblazoned 
upon  the  besh reded  battle-Hags  that  were  borne  down  the  avenues  of  the 
national  capitol  at  the  close  of  the  war,  that  whoever  shall  have  a  griev- 
ance to  settle  hereafter  it  must  be  settled  within  the  Union.  From  this 
point  of  view  I  discover  the  undying  glory  of  the  Union  volunteer.  The 
whole  land  was  free. 

"  From  end  t<>  end,  from  el  ill'  to  lake  'twas  free, 
Five  as  our  torrents  are  that  leap  over  rocks. 
And  plough  our  valleys  without  asking  leave; 
Or,  as  our  peaks  that  wear  their  caps  of  snow, 
In  very  presence  of  the  regal  sun." 
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The  right  idea  —  the  idea  that  has  found  a  sure  place  in  the  souls  of 
men  through  all  the  ages  —  came  forth  from  social  upheavel,  from  the  crash 
of  power  against  power,  a  living  embodiment.  Geologists  tell  us  that  this 
continent  was  built  by  the  terrible  throes  of  nature.  Grinding  like  the 
mills  of  the  gods,  the  monster  glacier  went  crashing  through  these  valleys 
and  the  fiery  wrath  of  the  volcano  did  its  Plutonian  task.  Not  unlike 
such  mighty  alembics  are  the  processes  of  civilization.  The  attrition  of 
human  endeavor  and  the  smothered  fires  of  conviction  shall  at  last  bring 
to  blooming  the  lofty  purposes  of  man.  The  march  of  our  armies  was  the 
march  of  an  idea.  Human  life  wTas  its  wreckage  and  its  death-strewn  track 
was  bedewed  by  the  blood  and  tears  of  a  grief-worn  nation.  The  most 
priceless  treasure  went  down  before  its  tempestuous  storm  of  fire.  The 
sword  of  loyalty  proved  the  majesty  of  the  law,  and  a  subdued  people  have 
learned  to  respect  it  as  the  essential  quality  of  liberty.  For  the  faithful 
band  of  heroes  at  Thermopylae  this  inscription  was  written:  "Stranger, 
tell  the  Lacedaemonians  that  we  lie  here  in  obedience  to  their  laws."  Upon 
every  sunken  grave  of  our  dead  soldiers  this  nation  has  read  the  inviolable 
sanctity  of  the  Union.  The  lesson  has  been  learned  through  bitter  tears, 
on  heroic  field,  by  the  light  of  burning  homes,  in  prostrated  commerce  and 
wrecked  wealth,  in  the  complicated  problems  of  reconstruction,  in  the 
nervy  maintenance  of  financial  honor,  and  in  the  tardy  renewal  of  sectional 
fraternity. 

But  the  lesson  may  not  be  fully  learned  yet.  There  are  dangers  by  no 
means  hypothetical,  nor  of  small  moment,  in  the  outcroppings  of  com- 
munistic notions.  Men  are  still  catching  at  the  semblance  of  free  action, 
while  ignorant  of  its  conditions.  A  resort  to  dynamite  is  evidence  of 
ignorance.  The  insolence  of  rebellion  has  been  forever  condemned,  and 
what  has  signally  failed  in  the  open  field  by  brave  men  can  not  be  ac- 
complished by  cowards  in  dark  alleys.  The  blind  brute  force  of  insurrec- 
tion can  never  thwart  the  edicts  of  the  majority.  Changes  must  be  wrought 
in  the  conflict  of-public  opinion.  Those  who  have  the  right  on  their  side 
will  prevail  and  those  who  rebel  will  be  silenced.  In  the  battles  of  the 
future  the  pen  shall  be  unsheathed  and  the  rostrum  win  its  victories.  The 
school  house  is  the  nation's  fortress.  Let  those  who  have  wrongs  get  their 
recruits  from  thinking  men  and  sound  their  bugle-call  to  the  fair-minded. 
There  may  be  dangers  also  in  the  intoxication  of  after-battle.  A  foe  may 
yet  lurk  beneath  the  vine  of  plenty.  The  prodigious  riches  and  prosperity 
of  this  country  are  absorbing  the -public  mind.  The  products  of  applied 
science  are  the  marvel  of  the  world.  Inventive  genius  is  harnessed  to 
glinting  wheels  from  sea  to  sea,  and  our  60,000,000  of  people  are  running 
to  and  fro  in  the  mad  pursuit  of  money-getting.  The  drum-roll  of  the 
builder's  hammer  and  the  treble  of  the  mason's  trowel  have  fully 
marshalled  the  battalions  of  peace  and  won  for  our  people  the  art  of  for- 
getting the  battles  of  other  years.  In  this  rush  of  industry  toward  the 
common  goal  of  wealth,  the  millionaire's  power  may  become  despotic,  and 
luxury's  enchanting  web  find  many  victims.  Gouldism,  with  its  sneer, 
may  ask  "what  are  you  going  to  do  about  it,"   and  drive  Mostism  to  the 
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desperate  resort  of  bombs.  There  should  be  even  greater  fear  of  the  in- 
satiate ambition  of  the  money  power  than  of  the  ignorant  claniorings  of 
anarchy  that  would  wipe  out  all  civilization,  expecting  indolence  to 
begin  a  new  race  with  industry.  The  mad  howl,  that  the  product  of  yeans 
of  toil  be  thrown  into  the  lap  of  debauchery,  is  impotent.  But  there  is  a 
middle  ground.  When  law  makers  shall  take  as  good  care  of  the  man  who 
shovels  dirt  as  of  the  magnate  who  sweeps  by  in  a  palace  car,  there  will  be 
less  danger  from  auarchy.     The  hour  demands  publicists  with  courage  to 

stand  for  even-handed  justice  for  all  classes;  high-minded  men  who  neither 

j 
deal  in  demagoguery  with  the  ignorant  nor  accept  the  bribes  of  the  rich. 

The  men  whom  I  address  know  what  it  cost  to  preserve  the  integrity  of  the 
union  of  the  states.  To  save  the  union  of  interests  of  all  classes  is  the 
greater  problem  of  the  present.  In  this  contest  there  is  need  for  general- 
ship like  Grant's  and  the  courage  of  the  men  who  followed  him  and  made 
good  his  famous  demands  for  "  unconditional  surrender."  In  this  grander 
consummation  of  a  united  people  capital  shall  clasp  hands  with  labor  and 
know  the  binding  friendship  of  interdependence  and  mutual  help.  Every 
citizen  shall  learn  that  the  uplifting  of  the  ignorant  and  vicious  is  his  own 
exaltation,  and  he  shall  rind  his  own  greatest  safety  and  happiness  in  their 
elevation.  When  the  blazing  furnace  of  the  manufacturing  syndicate  shall 
become  a  sign  of  fellowship  and  good  cheer,  as  is  the  humblest  hearth  of 
the  employee  —  when  every  engine  whistle  shall  find  a  friendly  echo  in  the 
farmer's  dinner  horn,  we  shall  begin  to  see  that  strength  of  a  "more  per- 
fect union  "  which  comes  from  a  common  cause  and  a  common'confidence. 


and  we  shall  realize  the  indubitable  equal  rights  of  all  men.     These  rights 


shall  not  be  taken  away  by  the  covetous,  nor  denied  by  false  custom,  nor 
murdered  by  caste  prejudice.  The  spirit  of  the  age  is  demanding  the  full 
promise  of  the  victories  of  our  arms. 

To  meet  the  demand,  will  require  Lincoln's  nobility  in  statesmanship; 
it  will  need  Grants  indomitable  will  and  persistent  bravery;  it  will  take 
the  fidelity  of  fellowship  and  the  courage  and  fortitude  of  the  men  in  the 
ranks,  and  it  will  call  forth  that  intuitive  heroism,  unfathomed  sympathy 
and  endurance  of  the  mothers  who  gave  their  sonsio  the  god  of  battles  and. 
bided  the  returns  which,  in  so  many  instances,  the  eternities  alone  shall 
bring.  A  union  in  name  and  not  in  tact  is  one  of  the  appalling  possibilities 
of  the  future.  Ultimate  America,  with  its  denser  population,  gathered 
from  every  clime  and  tongue,  and  its  ever  increasing  individual  inheritance 
of  land  and  wealth,  must  fight  down  the  unending  divisions  of  contending 
interests,  and  suppress  the  threatened  secessions  of  the  rich  from  the  poor. 
Such  disastrous  and  costly  culminations  of  known  evils  as  overtook 
slavery  at  last  must  be  forestalled  by  the  intelligence  and  patriotism  of 
the  present. 

Mr.  Gladstone  thus  tersely  states  the  English  situation:  "The  principle 
of  the  conservative  party  is  jealousy  of  liberty  and  of  the  people,  only 
qualified  by  fear;  while  the  policy  of  the  liberal  party  is  trust  in  the  people, 
qualified  by  prudence." 
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The  wisdom  of  this  republic  must  be  shown  by  its  implicit  trust  in  the 
people,  and  by  prudently  fitting  them  to  accept  the  trust.     The  voter  who 
has  no  greater  part  in  this  government  than  his  numerical  quality  is  a 
danger  that  will  bring  trouble  as  surely  as  did  the  chattel  of  the  slave 
power,  for  whenever  rule  cannot  be  trusted  to  all  the  people,  the  seed  of 
the  nation's  decay  is  already  scattered  broadcast  in  fertile  ground.     The 
defiant  doctrine  of  the  old  south  was  to  keep  men  ignorant,  and  use  them 
not  only  as  serfs,  but  also  for  a  basis  of  political  representation.     The 
strange  species  of  autocracy,  inimical  to  the  very  inceptive  spirit  of  the 
republic,  insisted  upon  the  double  character  of  its  subject,  making  him  at 
once  an  animal  in  the  cotton-field  and  a  constituant  in  the  electoral  count. 
This  fact  may  be  recalled  here  to  emphasize  the  proposition  that,  if  under 
our  amended  constitution  such  subversion  of  the  principles  of  a  government 
redeemed  from  slavery  exists,  in  part  or  to  any  extent,  it  is  a  reversal  of 
the  victories  you  won  in  the  field.     If  there  is  political  serfdom  anywhere, 
if  men  are  counted  in  representative  returns  —  from  which  come  the  laws 
of  this  land  —  who  do  not  freely  vote,  it  is  in  an  equal  degree  dangerous, 
and  a  surrender  of  the  advance  line  upon  which  our  armies  planted  the 
standard  of  free  government:  it  means  a  falling  back  from  a  position  which 
should  never  be  yielded;  it  means  an  assault  upon  the  ramparts,  whose 
high  mounds  are  the  eternal  resting-places  of  your  brothers,  and    shall 
stand,  as  long  as  man  lives  upon  this  earth,  as  the  fortresses  of  human 
liberty. 

If  we  have  become  intoxicated  with  the  name  of  liberty  without 
realizing  the  thing,  we  shall  yet  find  ourselves  putting  an  end  to  it  in  order 
to  put  an  end  to  discord. 

"  It  is  for  us,  the  living,"  said  our  immortal  commoner  at  Gettysburg, 
"to  be  dedicated  to  the  unfinished  work  which  they  who  fought  here  have 
thus  far  so  nobly  advanced."  It  was  a  prophetic  mind  that  saw  an  "un- 
finished work"  for  a  nation  springing  forward,  newly  risen  from  the  ashes 
of  war,  to  unfold  the  greater  splendor  and  work  out  the  difficult  solutions 
of  the  grander  conceptions  of  a  people  who  had  withstood  the  crucial  test 
of  domestic  discord  and  silenced  the  most  insidious  foe  known  to  a  repub- 
lican form  of  government.  It  was  an  inspiration  which  discerned  the  ever- 
widening  outlines  of  the  new  world's  future  greatness;  it  grasped,  in  the 
broad  comprehensiveness  of  statesmanship,  the  difficulties  yet  to  be  over- 
come, and  caught  something  of  the  glory  of  the  promised  land  which  his 
ill-fated  life  should  not  possess.  These  years  have  come  to  us  freighted 
with  the  weighty  problems  and  the  increased  responsibilities  of  citizenship. 
I  have  thought  of  it  as  the  highest  and  worthiest  commission  of  the 
surviving  soldier  to  help  demonstrate  and  make  effective  the  logic  of  events, 
the  premises  of  which  were  so  heroically  and  nobly  affirmed  in  the  masterful 
suppression  of  treason  and  rebellion,  and  the  unquestioned  establishment 
of  the  rights  of  all  men  under  our  Hag.  It  is  not  for  us  to  boast  of  the 
gratifying  realization  of  so  high  an  estimate  of  the  returned  volunteer's 
character,  and  the  part  he  has  taken  in  shaping  public  opinion,  and  of  his 
sturdy  faithfulness  to  the  cause  for  which  he  battled.    . 
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Those  who  have  attempted,  notably  at  the  recent  Gettysburg  reunion, 
to  place  the  volunteer  upon  a  plane  with  the  hired  soldiery  of  Europe  have 
underestimated  both  his  patriotism  and  his  rank  among  men;  and  those 
who  have  charged  him  with  fiercely  seeking  the  lives  of  the  enemy,  with 
all  his  thoughts  upon  vengeance  and  destruction,  have  grossly  defamed  him 
while  exhibiting  ignorance  of  his  life  in  the  tield  and  lack  of  discerning 
sympathy  with  the  high  purposes  which  led  him  to  valorous  deeds.  In  the 
name  of  the  boys  in  blue,  whom  I  have  seen  press  the  canteen  of  cold 
water  to  the  lips  of  dying  rebels  at  the  front;  by  the  remembrance  of  the 
manly  honor  and  brave  magnanimity  shown  the  captured  within  our  lines; 
by  the  better  civilization  which  the  disciplined  and  enobled  veteran  has 
helped  to  make,  I  protest  against  an  estimate  of  the  union  soldier  so  super- 
ficial and  so  infamous.  The  measure  of  sectional  reconciliation,  based  upon 
the  personal  fraternizing  of  the  blue  and  the  gray,  is  a  mischievous  assump- 
tion; an  outrageous  slander  upon  both  combatants,  and  an  astounding 
misapprehension  of  their  impelling  motives.  There  was  no  personal  hos- 
tility between  the  federal  and  confederate.  The  issues  were  of  a  far  more 
exalted  character.  The  war  between  the  north  and  south  was  not  for  the 
settlement  of  feuds.  It  was  not  waged  to  satisfy  the  ambition  of  leaders, 
nor  for  the  conquest  of  territory  or  spoils.  It  was  not  for  party-supremacy; 
and  the  rise  and  decline  of  parties  do  not  affect  the  right  interpretation  of 
its  permanent  results.  The  flag  —  a  more  sacred  symbol  of  loyalty  and 
liberty  —  was  the  only  trophy  borne  away  from  the  land  of  the  conquered. 
The  loss  of  our  enemy  was  the  loss  of  the  assumed  right  of  slavery,  seces- 
sion, and  rebellion.  The  issuances  of  the  war  are  as  clear  as  truth  and  as 
immutable  as  the  right ;  and  they  are  not  to  be  measured  by  those  revulsions 
in  governmental  polity  which  make  history  a  romance. 

"What  is  history,1' said  Napoleon,  "but  a  fable  agreed  upon."  Such 
sarcasm  may  well  have  been  the  bitter  reflection  of  the  great  exile  as  he 
sat  listlessly  by  the  sea,  and  in  mute  ignominy  saw  the  picture  of  his  own 
fate  in  the  coming  and  going  tides.  Danton,  the  Titan  of  the  French 
revolution,  accepting  the  fury  of  popular  passion  as  a  weapon  for  liberty, 
needed  but  the  swift  cycle  of  a  few  months  to  bring  his  own  neck  in  fright- 
ful welter  to  the  gullotine  he  had  erected  for  the  execution  of  others.  The 
revertive  tide  of  public  opinion  was  shown  in  England  when,  upon  the 
return  of  the  Stuarts,  the  mouldering  body  of  Cromwell  was  torn  from  its 
well-won  repose  at  Westminster  Abbey,  hanged  to  a  tree,  and  the  once  regal 
head  set  upon  a  pole  for  the  profanation  and  menace  of  a  heedless  and 
mocking  populace.  But  there  is  a  fairer  fate  for  the  constitution  and  the 
union.  We  have  that  permanent  peace  which  was  won  by  resistance  to 
wrongs,  not  bought  by  compromise  nor  gained  by  silenced  conscience. 
Beneath  any  reactionary  sentiment,  as  seeu  by  the  surface  foam  of  the 
reckless  newspaper  literature  of  the  day,  there  is  an  assurance  born  of  con- 
fidence in  the  deeper  convictions  of  the  people. 

Indiscriminate  abuse  heaped  upon  unfortunate  veterans  is  a  keen 
humiliation  to  every  man  held  by  the  strong  ties  of  comradeship.  That 
the  day  should  ever  come  when  the  name  of  the  old  soldier  should  be  made 
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a  by-word,  by  even  the  meanest  of  his  enemies,  was  unforseen  during  the 
war,  and  is  as  keenly  felt  as  a  rout  by  the  enemy  when  in  arms.  The  boy 
who  went  to  the  front  amid  the  huzzas  of  the  multitude  never  dreamed 
that,  grown  old  and  feeble  at  last,  his  creeping  footsteps  toward  the  alms- 
house might  be  followed  by  the  contemptuous  taunts  and  jibes  of  hatred 
warmed  to  life  again  in  the  hidden  nests  of  treason  at  home.  The  flings  of 
approbrium  fall  to  the  ground  before  the  strong  man  who  has  stood  resolute 
under  bursting  shells  at  the  front,  but  he  will  hurl  back  the  revilement 
cast  upon  his  weaker  fellow  soldier.  Men  who  once  marched  with  blistered 
feet  up  and  down  the  dusty  lanes  beneath  the  scalding  suns  of  the  south; 
men  who  climbed  its  mountains  under  fire  and  waded  its  streams  when 
exhausted;  men  who  plodded  through  its  clay  mud  in  midnight  marches 
and  sank  to  rest  in  the  damp  furrows  of  its  cotton-fields;  men  who  crawled 
through  its  poisonous  marshes  to  escape  prison-hells  and  bloodhounds; 
men  who  never  flinched  nor  faltered  on  the  march,  in  the  tight,  in  hospital, 
and  in  prison,  were  actuated  by  a  grand  purpose.  They  were  uncovering 
the  lairs  of  crafty  rebellion,  and  driving  the  infernal  demon  of  treason  into 
the  deep  sea,  and  they  do  not  like  to  be  called  "tramps"  by  the  inferior 
devils  who,  by  some  mysterious  providence,  survived  that  deluge.  But 
we  may  laugh  at  these  feeble  and  belated  imitators  of  the  braver  men  whom 
we  met  on  the  tield  to  honor  and  respect  their  courage  while  defeating  their 
attempted  wrong. 

Comrades  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  I  hail  you,  the  fortunate  participants  in 
the  greatest  event  of  all  history,  and  the  happy  witnesses  of  its  most  magnifi- 
cent results  during  these  twenty-two  years  which  have  elapsed  since  the  last 
shot  was  fired  in  defense  of  an  enduring  cause.  You  have  seen  the  un- 
mistakeable  and  constant  evolution  of  the  theory  of  our  American  institu- 
tions; you  have  beheld  a  strengthening  love  and  a  growing  reverence  for 
the  rightly-defined  and  amended  constitution;  you  have  watched  the  growth 
of  a  nation  —  unequalled  since  the  dawn  of  history  —  until  now,  within 
yoar  lifetime,  it  stands  in  the  front  rank  of  the  civilized  powers  of  earth. 
You  have  survived,  thus  far,  to  fight  the  battles  of  civil  life  and  evince 
your  courage  at  the  polls,  and  thus  have  been  a  not  unimportant  factor  in 
making  sure  that  which  a  resort  to  arms  secured.  The  nation  is  greater  in 
wealth,  greater  in  power,  higher  in  the  scale  of  intelligence  and  quickened 
honor.  Every  state  is  stronger  on  account  of  the  decree  of  the  sword. 
Every  citizen  is  freer  because  of  the  better  meaning  given  to  liberty. 
Every  subject  is  safer  because  obedience  to  law  is  accepted  as  the  essential 
quality  of  freedom.  The  returned  volunteer  has  not  lived  in  vain.  His 
presence  in  public  and  private  life  has  done  much  to  prevent  reaction  and 
relinquishment  of  the  advanced  ground  taken.  He  has  helped  to  elevate 
public  sentiment  to  better  conceptions  and  purer  love  for  the  lofty  purposes 
and  honor  of  oue  country  and  one  ilag. 

The  breakfast  call  was  then  sounded  by  Trumpeter 
Emory,  of  the  regular  army,  stationed  at  Ft.  Mead, 
detailed  for  the  occasion,  and  the  drum  and  fife  corps. 
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The  President:  Comrades,  you  will  remember  that 
you  were  visited  in  the  field  while  in  the  Carolines 
by  a  gentleman  from  Iowa.  I  present  to  you  Dr. 
King,  President  of  Cornell  College. 

Me.  President,  Soldiers,  and  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: 

In  this  presence  I  would  gladly  have  adhered  to  that  golden  silence 
which  seems  to  me  the  better  of  the  metals  of  our  social  currency,  but- 
wishing  to  be  a  true  soldier,  I  gladly  and  cheerfully  accept  of  the  order, 
especially  when  made  by  this  gallant  General  Belknap,  for  you  know  that 
during  that  action  at  Atlanta,  where  some  of  you  were  present,  the  general 
was  at  the  head  of  the  15th  Iowa,  and  he  ordered  a  certain  rebel  colonel  to 
surrender.  This  the  colonel  declined  to  do,  whereupon  the  general  took 
him  by  the  collar  and  dragged  him  over  the  embankment.  [Laughter]. 
I  do  not  wish  any  such  scene  as  that  upon  this  platform  to-night.  [Re- 
newed laughter].     Hence  I  yield  to  hi3  demands. 

I  have  never  been  more  honored  or  surprised  than  when  invited  to  this 
interesting  occasion.  Indeed,  I  learn  from  the  newspapers  that  these  army 
reunion-gatherings  were  not  particularly  desirous  to  have  presidents  with 
them.  But  wishing  most  earnestly  to  accept  the  invitation,  1  tlattered 
myself  that  it  was  based  upon  my  "kingly"  blood,  and  not  upon  the 
accident  of  office.  I  was  not  only  surprised  at  the  invitation,  but  on 
reporting  at  the  headquarters  I  was  farther  surprised  to  hear  that  I  was 
expected  to  make  a  speech.  Indeed,  it  was  much  like  a  certain  clergyman, 
of  whom  this  is  said  to  be  true:  He  was  requested  to  go  into  a  city  to 
select  a  marble  slab  to  be  erected  in  his  church  to  the  memory  of  the  soldier 
boys  who  were  members  of  his  flock.  He  went,  but  unfortunately  forget 
the  dimensions  of  the  slab.  He  at  once  telegraphed  to  his  wife  therefor, 
and  received  the  following  startling  reply:  "  To  us  is  born  this  day  a  child, 
nine  feet  long  and  three  feet  wide.''  [Laughter].  I  wish  you  to  bear  in 
mind,  however,  that  there  will  be  no  danger  of  the  presiding  elder  allow- 
ing my  speech  to  attain  to  such  extraordinary  dimensions.  [More 
laughter]. 

But  seriously,  there  is  no  body  of  men  on  this  green  earth  whom  I  more 
highly  honor,  or  with  whom  I  would  more  gladly  associate,  than  the  brave 
and  scarred  veteran  soldiers  of  our  union  army.  I  somehow  feel  like  un- 
covering my  head  and  slipping  off  my  sandals  and  opening  wide  the  doors 
of  my  heart  when  I  meet  a  beloved  comrade  of  the  citizen  soldiery.  And 
these  have  suggested  to  us  many  lessons  and  many  surprises.  The  world 
has  seen  no  such  sight  as  that  of  a  mighty  and  victorious  army  disbanding, 
and  in  a  few  weeks  and  months  becoming  peaceful  citizens.  Again,  you 
soldiers  surprise  us  civilians  in  the  promptness,  readiness,  and  generosity 
of  your  forgiveness  of  repenting  rebels,  when  that  repentance  is  genuine. 
This  is  shown  by  the  reunion  of  the  blue  and  gray  in  our  times,  and,  indeed, 
iu  their  cheerfully  sharing  of  the  canteen  on  the  very  battle- fields  where 
but  a  very  few  hours  before  or  after  they  meet  to  shoot  each,  other  down. 


,;. 
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I  was  very  much  interested  in  seeing  in  the  hotel  to-day  how  these 
elderly  and  aged  men  can,  and  still  know  how  to,  be  boys,  even  although 
their  hair  is  silvered.  And  how  heartily  and  magnetically  they  can  shake 
each  other's  hands.  It  is  a  lesson  to  us  civilians  in  heartiness  when  we 
meet  our  friends. 

This  is  the  first  reunion  I  have  ever  attended,  so  that  I  hardly  know 
what  is  in  order  or  out  of  order.  However,  if  I  understand  the  drift  of 
the  President's  remarks,  I  think  if  I  give  a  little  of  my  war  experience  I 
shall  be  all  right,  as  I  have  a  few  reminiscences  of  the  war.  I  had  at  that- 
time  the  honor  of  being  connected  with  the  college  with  which  I  am  still. 
The  thought  occurred  to  our  board  of  trustees  that  a  great  many  of  the 
boys  would  be  returning  to  the  college  from  the  war,  and  the  orphans  would 
also  come  to  us,  so  they  requested  me  to  travel  in  this  state  and  raise  funds 
in  order  that  they  might  be  enabled  to  give  them  their  tuition  free.  I  did 
this,  and  while  engaged  in  these  counties  the  suggestion  came  to  me  a  num- 
ber of  times  from  returned  soldiers  that  it  would  be  right  to  place  this  sub- 
ject before  the  boys  themselves  in  the  field.  I  shrank  from  this,  but  it  was 
urged,  and  the  trustees  requested  me  to  do  this  also.  I  went  and  joined 
the  army  at  Savannah  and  marched  to  the  front.  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
being  with  you  through  both  the  Carolinas.  I  have  tested  some  of  the 
dangers,  trials,  and  pleasant  companionships  of  a  soldier's  life.  Part  of  the 
time  I  acted  as  a  captain,  part  of  the  time  as  a  stall'  attache,  and  part  of 
the  time  in  the  ranks  among  the  boys.  I  learned  something  of  how  to 
scientifically  wreck  railroads,  how  to  be  a  successful  forager,  and  how  to 
thrive  on  hard-tack  and  sweet  potatoes.  I  was  very  cordially  received  by 
all  the  regiments  I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting.  As  you  all  well  remem- 
ber, there  was  no  money  in  the  army  at  that  time;  in  fact,  I  received  only 
the  sum  of  §50.00  in  spot  cash  during  the  whole  of  that  trip.  l>ut  I  also 
received  large  subscriptions,  and  these  were  paid  by  the  boys  who  returned 
when  they  received  their  pay  and  were  mustered  out  either  at  Louisville 
or  the  national  capital  at  Washington.  From  those  who  did  uot  return  we 
did  not  collect.  About  $14,000.00  in  all  was  realized,  and  this  money  was 
spent  in  paying  the  board-bills  of  the  boys,  and  so  forth,  and  furnishing 
them  their  tuition  free.  A  number  of  disabled  soldiers  were  in  the  institu- 
tion, and  their  orphans  came,  and  are  still  coming  up  to  the  present  time. 
This  money  was  all  used  up  a  long  time  ago,  but  we  are  still  giving  tree 
tuition  to  them.  This  was  a  good  work,  and  we  have  reaped  a  rich  harvest 
from  it.  A  great  many  of  the  soldiers  returned  to  the  college;  among  them 
was  that  brave  comrade  who  delivered  the  oration  of  the  evening.  Our 
first  officer  was  given  us  by  the  President  of  this  meeting,  General  Belknap, 
when  he  was  Secretary  of  War,  and  we  have  one  resident  at  the  college 
now  who  regularly  drills  the  boys.  I  trust  that  this  good  work  may  always 
continue. 
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The  President :  We  have  with  us  to-night  another 
private  soldier  who  speaks  as  well  as  he  fought.  I 
introduce  to  you  Mr.  George  B.  Pray,  of  the  i6th 
Iowa. 

General  Belknap,  to  you  or  the  members  of  Crocker  Brigade,  it 
is  needless  to  say  a  word  of  or  for  the  16th  Iowa.  You  know  them;  you 
have  tried  their  mettle  and  seen  it  tried.  Your  blood  and  theirs  was 
mingled  in  the  same  soil.  In  all  that  makes  a  brotherhood  of  soldiers,  they 
have  joined  you  and  been  one  with  you.  If  there  were  none  to  hear  save 
you,  my  comrades,  it  would  be  needless  to  address  you,  but  to  a  very  large 
number  the  war  and  its  soldiers  is  a  tradition  or  history.  It  seems  to  me 
like  a  passing  dream,  yet  it  is  twenty-six  years  this  month  since  the  first  of 
the  companies  that  were  mustered  into  the  16th  regiment  came  into  your 
city  and  were  quartered  here,  forming  the  nucleus  of  what  was  supposed  to 
be  the  last  regiment  Iowa  would  be  called  upon  to  furnish  for  the  war;  and 
oh,  how  fearful  the  boys  were  that  they  were  going  to  be  left;  that  the  war 
would  be  over  before  they  would  get  to  the  front. 

They  were  gathered  here  and  mustered  during  the  fall  and  winter  of 
1861  and  1862,  seven  as  fine  companies  of  men  as  ever  gathered  on  a  tented 
field  or  mustered  into  any  service  in  any  land.  Two  other  companies  were 
mustered  at  Keokuk  and  the  tenth  at  St.  Louis,  the  three  being  the  equal 
of  the  seven  in  every  respect.  Every  company  was  a  good  one,  every 
soldier  was  a  good  man,  and  of  course  the  regiment  was  good  —  so  good  in 
fact  that  the  "Old  War  Governor1'  sent  them  to  the  field  without  a  chap- 
laiu;  and  from  beginning  to  end  this  regiment  never  had  a  chaplain,  and,  a3 
was  said  by  a  waggish  war  correspondent  at  the  time,  had  no  need  of  one, 
for  the  following  reasons  — 

First.  Because  it  was  a  moral  regiment,  and  the  office  would  be  a  sine- 
cure. 

Second.  Because  the  form  of  prayer  was  always  either  marching  or 
fighting,  and  in  this  way  they  got  sufficient  exercise. 

Third.  Because  the  form  of  prayer  adopted  by  the  colonel  was  such 
that  it  could  be  said  by  any  soldier  in  the  regiment. 

Fourth.     There  was  only  one  deck  of  cards  allowed  in  the  regiment. 
I  know  the  fourth  reason  is  correct,  because,  when  on  a  former  occasion 
I  alluded  to  the  Crocker  Brigade  as  the  "  four  of  a  kind  "  brigade,  there  was 
not  a  man  in  the  16th  who  knew  what  I  meant. 

As  the  child  goes  forth  from  the  arms  of  loving  parents  to  perform  a 
willing  service,  so  went  the  boys  of  the  lfith  from  the  doors  of  their  Iowa 
homes,  willingly,  gladly,  into  the  service  of  an  imperilled  country,  assum- 
ing all  the  risks  of  war,  without  a  doubt,  without  a  fear. 

The  regiment  left  your  city  and  the  state  in  March,  1862,  and  ere  they  re- 
turned for  muster-out  had  made  a  record  for  themselves  and  for  Iowa  that 
was  and  i3  to-day  untarnished,  and  that  was  and  is  unequalled,  save  by 
.   other  Iowa  troops. 
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That  record  is  as  long  as  the  road  tYom  Pittsburg  Landing  to  Washing- 
ton, by  way  of  Corinth,  Iuka,  Vicksburg,  Chattanooga,  Kennesaw,  Nigger 
Jack,  Atlanta,  Andersonville,  Jonesborough,  Savannah,  Columbia,  Averys- 
borough,  Bentonville,  Goldsborough,  Kaleigh,  and  Richmond  —  a  record 
that  would  of  itself  be  a  history  of  the  war  in  the  west.  Every  milestone 
on  that  long  road  is  a  monument  of  the  valor  of  the  16th,  a  headstone  at 
the  grave  of  a  departed  hero. 

In  July  of  1865,  after  this  long  and  toilsome  road  had  been  traversed  on 
foot,  after  these  great  battles  had  been  fought  and  great  victories  won,  after 
the  last  rebel  had  been  disarmed,  this  regiment  returned  to  your  city,  not 
in  holiday  attire;  not  on  dress  parade;  not  seeking  plaudits  or  laurel 
wreaths,  bat  oh,  so  glad  to  get  back  to  dear  old  Iowa's  soil  again.  It  was 
then  we  were  glad  to  see  you  people  of  Davenport,  and  the  kind  little  greet- 
ings you  gave  us  then  sunk  deep  into  our  hearts  and  has  made  us  remember 
you  kindly  and  desire  to  return,  as  we  have. 

The  ranks  of  this  regiment  were  then  decimated  and  torn;  many  a 
friend  of  the  old  boys  looked  in  vain  for  the  faces  of  some  who  departed 
with  it  but  were  not  of  it  then,  save  in  spirit  and  memory. 

Though  it  had  had  the  names  of  over  two  thousand  meu  upon  its  muster- 
rolls  during  the  four  years  of  service,  it  returned  on  that  bright  morning 
with  but  a  trifle  over  four  hundred. 

Of  those  who  returned  not,  I  cannot  speak.  No  pen  or  tongue  can  do 
them  justice.  They  have  given  their  all  to  their  country,  to  the  good 
name  and  glory  of  their  state;  they  were  with  God. 

But  of  the  living,  if  I  may  be  permitted  to  speak  of  them,  I  can  say, 
four  hundred  braver  men,  truer  and  manlier,  never  returned  to  honor  a 
state  or  enrich  its  citizenship.  Every  man  who  could  be  worn  out  by  toil- 
some and  weary  marches  had  been  worn  out.  Every  man  who  could  be 
made  to  fall  by  the  wayside  by  sickness  or  disease  had  long  since  fallen. 
Every  man  who  could  be  made  disheartened  or  whose  spirit  could  be  broken 
had  long  before  been  broken  down.  Every  man  who  by  the  chances  of 
war  could  be,  was  wounded  or  killed;  for  this  regiment  had  accepted  every 
opportunity  to  meet  its  country's  foe.  They  had  represented  you  and 
their  state  in  that  highest  type  of  citizenship  —  the  volunteer  soldier.  No 
greater  compliment  can  be  paid  them  than  that  expressed  by  that  greatest 
of  volunteers,  our  lamented  friend  and  comrade,  General  Logan:  "They 
were  ready  in  storm  and  in  the  sunlight;  they  were  ready  in  the  darkness  or 
daylight.  When  orders  came,  they  marched,  they  moved,  they  fought, 
whether  their  guns  were  of  the  best  quality  or  not;  whether  their  clothing 
was  adapted  to  their  position  or  not;  whether  their  food  was  all  they  would 
have  it  or  not  —  was  not  the  question  with  these  men.  The  question  was: 
Does  our  leader  want  us  to  go?     And  when  must  we  move?  " 

These  men  marched  through  valleys,  over  hills  and  mountains,  across 
rivers,  and  through  marshes.     There  A\as  no  question  as  to  time  and  num- 
ber of  the  enemy;  l*it  where  is  the  foe  —  the  foe  of  your  country  and  theirs  ? 
They  returned,  asking  naught  but  permission  to  stand  side  by  side  with 
you  in   the  duties  of  civil   life  and   citizenship;   asking  naught  but  the 
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privilege  of  baring  their  strong  arms  and  aid  in  the  struggle  to  repair  the 
waste  of  war;  aiding  in  building  up  an  empire  of  peace  within  the  domain 
of  Iowa. 

As  the  rain- drops  on  the  great  river  become  assimilated  with  and  a  part 
of  it,  so  the  volunteer  soldier  melted  away  and  became  part  of  and  one 
with  the  citizenship  of  Iowa.  As  such  you  know  and  respect  him  to-day. 
Under  the  impulse  given  society  by  the  return  of  so  many  earnest  workers, 
Iowa  has  marched  steadily  forward  on  the  old  route-step  of  her  volunteers. 

Since  that  return  twenty-two  years  have  elapsed;  the  middle-aged  man 
and  matron  who  on  that  day  watched  for  the  return  of  a  son  are  now  old 
and  decripit.  The  young  man  and  the  maiden  who  welcomed  the  return 
of  a  lover,  friend,  or  brother  are  now  in  middle-life;  and  the  dancing, 
joyous,  light-hearted  girl  who  waved  her  little  handkerchief  in  sheer 
delight  at  sight  of  the  marching  column  is  now  in  full  tide  of  maturity 
and  womanhood;  and  the  barefooted  boys  who  crowded  the  curbstone  and 
hurrahed  themselves  hoarse,  where  are  they  ?  You  will  find  them  in  all 
the  toils  of  manhood.  To  them  the  war  and  the  soldiers  is  a  tradition. 
They  have  given  place  (o  a  generation  who  must  learn  its  story  from 
history;  for  the  good  of  the  nation,  may  they  learn  its  lesson  well.  No 
boy  is  expected  to  remain  a  boy  except  the  boys  in  blue.  As  such  you  won 
lasting  name  and  fame.  No  matter  how  old  you  get,  in  the  hearts  of  this 
generous  people,  "  boys  in  blue  "  you  will  remain  forever. 

To-day  the  16th  is  with  you  again.  Many  of  you  do  not  recognize 
them,  but  they  are  the  same  brave  boys  who  returned  to  you  twenty-two 
years  ago.  True,  many  of  them  are  now  wearing  the  gray,  but  it  is  the 
gray  that  crowns  a  loyal  life  —  a  gray  that  comes  to  all,  and  brings  respect 
from  all;  the  gray  mist  that  dims  the  eye,  and  frosts  the  hair,  and  denotes 
the  passing  away;  the  gray  mist  of  that  eternal  morning;  the  gray  that 
warns  you  to  honor  them  with  the  tributes  of  to-day.  It  i*  a  gray  that 
has  come  there  through  age,  hastened  by  the  exposure  of  sleeping  under  the 
stars  or  standing  guard  amid  snow  and  sleet.  They  are  a  little  stooped 
and  bent,  and  the  eyes  of  ail  are  dimmer  than  when,  in  days  of  yore,  they 
sighted  their  guns.  The  limp  of  rheumatism  plainly  marks  their  steps  as 
they  keep  time  to  the  drum-beats  to  which  the}'  marched  a  quarter  of  a 
century  ago.  But  in  heart  and  spirit  they  are  the  same  grand  fellows  who 
made  so  much  history  for  this  country  to  be  proud  of. 

"  Some  day  the  air.  will  echo  to  sweet  music  *  f*:j 

Of  drum  and  bugle-call  and  martial-tread  ;  S 

And  with  the  tla^  draped  o'er  his  pulseless  bosom, 
The  gallant  soldier  will  l>e  eold  and  dead. 

■ 
"  And  all  the  tributes  heaped  upon  his  bosom  i 

Will  fail  to  till  his  heart  with  joy  or  pride.  * 

But  had  he  heard  in  Life  one-half  your  praises, 
Or  felt  your  fond  caress,  he  had  not  died.'' 

Davenport  was  and  still  is  the  home  of  many  of  this  regiment.  This 
but  adds  to  the  pleasure  we  have  in  coming  to  your  city.  Here  resides  that 
gallant  and  most  meritorious  officer,  Colonel  Sanders,  one  of  the  living 
idols  of  the  regiment.     We  are  delighted  to  visit  him  at  his  home.     Here 
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was  the  home  of  one  who  was  not  permitted  to  return  with  us,  one 
who  after  winning  the  greatest  renown  that  comes  to  a  volunteer  soldier, 
found  rest  from  the  turmoils  of  war  in  the  peaceful  serenity  of  a  soldier's 
grave;  one  who  at  the  hands  of  our  greatest  leader,  the  gallant  McPherson, 
received  the  golden  medal  voted  by  congress  to  the  bravest  man  of  the 
17th  army  corps;  the  one  who  of  all  the  brave  men  of  the  16th  regiment,  or  of 
the  Crocker  Brigade,  of  all  the  gallant  soldiers  of  the  17th  army  corps,  was 
designated  the  bravest  of  the  brave;  his  home  was  here,  and  here  his 
memory  is  cherished  and  the  golden  medal  preserved  to  his  honor.  I 
refer  to  Lieutenant  Samuel  Duffin,  of  Co.  K,  16th  Iowa. 

In  honor  of  him  and  his  memory,  and  in  honor  of  the  memory  of  all  his 
brave  comrades  who  fell  in  their  country's  battles,  or  have  since  fallen  in 
the  battle  of  life,  the  surviving  members  of  the  16th  regiment,  and  of 
Crocker's  Brigade,  the  bonds  of  whose  fraternity  were  cemented  by  the 
agonies  of  war,  are  glad  to  accept  the  hospitalities  of  the  good  people  of 
Davetiport. 

Then  followed  the  rendition  of  "  Marching  Through 
Georgia,"  by  the  glee  club,  and  the  drum  corps 
sounded  the  erstwhile  too  familiar,  to  some  of  us,  sick 
call. 

The  President :  I  have  now,  comrades,  the  pleasure 
of  presenting  to  you  one  who  made  at  least  1,000 
of  you  stick  out  your  tongues  at  one  time  or  an- 
other during  the  war — Dr.  Watson,  of  the  nth 
Iowa. 

Mr.  President,  Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen:  —  I  don't  know, 
but  1  think  our  President  has  made  a  little  mistake  here  this  evening;  as 
may  be  you  do,  and  I  am  sure  I  do,  remember,  the  sick  call  came  nearer  the 
breakfast  call  than  it  did  here,  eh,  boys?  But  I  will  promise  you  that  I 
will  not  give  you  as  bitter  doses  as  I  did  in  the  past. 

I  stand  here  to-night  as  the  representative  of  the  non-combatant  forces, 
although  we  were  the  first  actual  lighters.  You  had  hardly  reached  camp 
before  your  foraging  parties  went  forth,  and  some  of  you  came  into  our 
hands  as  a  matter  of  consequence.  But  although  we  did  not  actually  face 
the  shot  and  shell,  our  foes  were  nevertheless  as  formidable  and  dangerous, 
and  the  facts  as  serious.  The  surgeons'  list  will  show  a  record  of  1,137  men 
out  of  the  brigade  who  came  into  our  hands.  Disease  disabled  719;  so  you 
see  the  balance  killed  and  wounded  were  only  about  400.  Our  list  of 
remedies  were  also  very  much  reduced  and  crippled  and  our  surroundings 
were  unfavorable.  We  were  deprived  of  our  best  helps  —  the  cheering 
intluenc»s  of  home  and  friends  —  and  the  kind  nursing  and  tender  sympathy 
of  wife  and  mother  were  entirely  eliminated  from  us.     So  that  it  is  plain  that 
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we  had  but  comparatively  a  crippled  force  compared  to  what  we  had  been 
accustomed  to.  As  to  delicacies  and  luxuries,  we  were  entirely  out  of  them 
for  a  time,  and  would  have  been  for  all  the  time  had  it  not  been  for  the 
services  of  the  noble  women  in  their  "aid  societies." 

In  common  with  other  officers,  our  trouble  was  to  make  up  our  reports 
with  that  minutia  that  was  absolutely  requisite  for  the  welfare  of  all  con- 
cerned. And  who  are  the  sufferers?  They  are  those  who  came  home  sick 
and  wonnded  but  no  record  could  be  found  as  to  where  this  happened  to 
them. 

The  President :     A  few  days  ago,  in  Lee  county, 

Iowa,  one  of  the  most  eloquent  addresses  I  ever  heard 

delivered  was  that  on  our  late  commander,  General 

McPherson,  delivered  by  the  Hon.  John  H.  Gear,  of 

Burlington,  Iowa,  whom  I  now  present  to  you. 

.  Mr.  President  and  Veteran  Soldiers: — I  thank  you  for  inviting 
me  to  say  a  few  words  to  you,  the  honored  survivors  of  the  Iowa  Crocker 
Brigade.     It  is  said  that  — 

"  Once  to  every  man  and  nation 
Comes  the  moment  to  decide 
'Twixt  the  strife  of  good  with  evil, 
For  the  good  or  evil  side." 

To  you  came  that  supreme  moment,  when  it  was  to  be  decided  whether 
we  were  to  exist  as  a  nation  or  not;  whether  the  government,  begotten  of 
the  oppression  of  centuries,  which  at  its  birth  "  proclaimed  liberty  through- 
out all  the  land,  and  to  all  the  inhabitants  thereof,"  should  be  blotted  out; 
whether  the  government  founded  by  the  patriots  of  177G,  and  baptized  in 
their  blood,  should  live,  and  "  not  perish  from  the  earth."  Inspired  by  the 
same  love  of  country  that  inspired  your  forefathers,  you  made  a  wise  and 
patriotic  decision.  You  stood  on  the  side  of  law  and  national  integrity, 
while  those  who  opposed  you  stood  on  the  side  of  secession  and  disunion. 
The  regiments  which  formed  this  noted  brigade  each  had,  when  you 
enlisted  in  1861,  over  a  thousand  members,  composed  of  the  youth  and 
tlower  of  the  state,  who  went  forth  to  battle  for  the  right.  After  the  lapse 
of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  you,  the  remnant  of  those  who  went  forth  in  the 
morning  of  these  woes,  again  meet  here  in  the  evening  of  your  days  to 
take  part  in  this  joyous  re- union. 

I  am  glad  to  see  so  many  of  you  gray-haired  and  war-worn  veterans 
spared  to  meet  here,  to  renew  those  ties  which  formed  amid  the  dangers  of 
war  bind  you  together  as  with  hooks  of  steel,  yet  are  as  tender  in  their 
nature  as  is  the  love  of  a  mother  for  her  child.  The  written  portion  of  the 
history  of  the  late  war  and  the  part  borne  by  your  brigade  is  to  be  found 
in  the  cold  records  of  the  war  department. 

If  you  look  into  those  records  you  will,  rind  what  battles  you  were  in; 
what  number  of  your  comrades  were  killed  in  battle,  or  died  from  wounds 
■or  diseases  incident  to  camp-life;  all  these,  1  say,  you  will  find.     But  there 
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is  another  history,  "writ  in  burnished  rows  of  steel" — a  history  that  is 
indelibly  graven  on  your  heart,  that  none  but  you  who  are  honored  sur- 
vivors of  that  mighty  contest  can  tell.  Who  but  you  who  were  active 
participants  in  those  stirring  scenes  can  tell  the  long  and  weary  marches  in 
the  scorching  summer  sun,  and  in  the  hail  and  sleet  of  winter?  of  the  sleep- 
less vigils  kept  night  by  night  in  the  trenches  at  Vicksburg?  of  the  storm 
of  leaden  and  iron  hail  you  met  at  Missionary  Ridge  and  Kennesaw  ? 
Who  but  you  can  tell  of  the  terrible  battle  at  Atlanta,  where  fell  the  heroic 
McPherson,  which  the  historian  so  justly  calls  the  "  battle  of  the  giants?  " 
Who  but  you  can  tell  of  the  joyous  "march  to  the  sea,"  which  will  be 
long  told  in  song  and  story  as  the  grandest  achievement  in  military  his- 
tory? of  the  capture  of  Columbia,  where  was  hatched  the  egg  of  treason? 
of  your  grand  tramp  over  the  pine-clad  mountains  of  Virginia,  and  of  that 
final  review  at  Washington  before  the  nation's  great  "silent  soldier?" 
None  but  you  can  tell  of  the  brave  comrades  who,  with  you,  had  borne  the 
brunt  of  many  a  hard-fought  battle  and  fell  by  your  sides,  and  who  in  their 
dying  moments  sent  through  you  their  last  messages  of  affection  to  their 
loved  ones  at  home.  Who  but  some  of  you  who  were  imprisoned  at 
Andersonville  can  tell  of  the  horrors  of  that  "hell  on  earth?"  Shiloh, 
Vicksburg,  Missionary  Ridge,  Kennesaw,  Atlanta,  and  the  names  of  many 
battles,  are  emblazoned  on  your  banners,  but  each  and  every  one  of  these 
historic  legends  tell  to  you  a  story,  not  only  of  joy  and  triumph,  but  also  of 
sorrow  and  mourning.  It  is  this  unwritten  history  of  the  war,  full  of 
tender  recollections,  that  you  meet  here  to  recount  to  one  another.  Each 
and  all  of  you  have  contributed  to  the  pages  of  that  illustrious  history. 
These  things  should  be  told  by  you  for  the  benefit  of  those  who  will  come 
after  you.  In  the  language  of  the  prophet,  "tell  ye  your  children  of  it, 
and  let  your  children  tell  their  children,  and  their  children  another  genera- 
tion," so  that  if  the  time  shall  ever  come  when  their  services  are  needed 
by  our  nation  (which  God  forbid),  they,  too,  will  bear  in  mind  and  follow 
the  noble  example  placed  before  them  by  you. 

A  little  more  than  a  century  ago  a  small  body  of  patriotic  men  met  in 
Philadelphia  and  prayerfully  considered  the  necessities  of  our  then  infant 
nation.  The  result  of  their  deliberations  was  "the  constitution  of  the  United 
States  of  America.''  Its  object  was  to  establish  a  "more  perfect  union  " 
and  "to  secure  the  blessings  of  liberty  to  ourselves  and  our  posterity." 
Within  a  week  occurred  the  one  hundredth  anniversary  of  the  adoption  of 
that  constitution.  To-day  60,000.0U0  of  freemen  enjoy  the  rights  and  priv- 
ileges guaranteed  to  all  under  that  grand  magna  charta.  Had  it  not  been 
for  your  patriotism  and  valor,  that  celebration  could  not  have  taken  place; 
the  "more  perfect  union"  would  not  to-day  have  existed;  "the  blessings 
of  liberty  "  would  have  been  wiped  out.  Thanks  to  Divine  Providence 
for  the  grand  results  achieved  by  you.  We  are  yet  too  near  the  exciting 
incidents  and  acerbities  attendant  on  the  war  for  an  impartial  history  of  it. 
Vet  when  the  future  "Bancroft"  or  "  Prescott "  shall  faithfully  write  up 
the  causes  which  led  to  that  conilict,  and  all  the  grand  results  attained,  and 
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shall  impartially  give  due  credit  to  all  who  bore  their  part  in  it,  then  will 
the  American  people,  yea,  all  people  who  honor  patriotism  and  love  tin- 
blessings  of  liberty  which  we  enjoy,  join  in  peans  of  gratitude,  not  only  to 
the  fathers  who  ordained  and  established  those  liberties,  but  also  to  the 
heroes  of  1861-5,  who  perpetuated  them. 

But  I  am  reminded,  Mr.  President,  that  the  time  allotted  me  is  nearly 
reached.  Let  me  say  in  conclusion,  how  gratifying  it  is  to  me  to  be  here 
this  evening;  gratifying  in  the  fact  that  I  meet  here  so  many  of  the  officers 
and  men  of  this  brigade  whom  I  knew  in  their  youth;  gratifying  that  I 
have  an  opportunity  of  paying  my  tribute  of  gratitude  to  you,  and  to  him 
whose  memory  and  fame  you  commemorate  in  the  name  of  ''Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade." 

I  knew  Marcellus  M.  Crocker  as  the  quiet,  good  citizen  long  before  the 
cloud  of  war  burst  over  the  land.  I  knew  him  as  an  earnest,  hard-working 
man,  devoted  to  his  profession.  Little  did  I  think,  and  little  did  he,  when 
I  knew  him,  in  Keokuk  county,  many  years  ago.  or  imagine  that  the  day 
was  rapidly  coming  when  our  government  would  be  called  upon  to  place 
in  the  field  an  army  of  2,000,000  of  its  patriotic  sons  to  maintain  the 
majesty  of  the  law.  He,  in  common  with  all  of  you  who  are  here  to-night, 
nobly  responded  to  the  call  of  our  common  country.  He,  like  all  our  best 
generals  during  the  war,  was  of  the  "coraraou  people."  He  had  been 
taught  in  early  life  in  a  school  in  which  he  learned  self-denial,  and  was 
well-fitted  both  by  nature  and  education  to  command,  and  soon  gave 
marked  evidence  that  the  confidence  placed  in  him  by  Iowa's  "  War  Gov- 
ernor "  was  worthily  bestowed.  His  abilities  were  of  that  class  that,  aided 
by  your  support,  gave  him  high  military  rank,  and  had  he  been  spared,  he 
would,  in  my  opinion,  have  attained  high  civic  honors.  He  is  not  here  to- 
night to  grasp  hands  with  you,  his  comrades,  whom  he  has  so  often  led  to 
victory  in  many  a  hard  fought  battle.  He.  like  Lincoln,  Grant,  McPherson, 
Logan,  and  many  thousand  brave  soldiers,  has  "gone  home."  He  and 
they  are  "  like  one  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  his  couch  about  him  and  lies 
down  to  pleasant  dreams." 

They  are  waiting,  waiting  for  the  sounding  "of  the  trumpet  that  shall 
never  call  retreat." 

The  President:  Comrades,  when  you  were  in  Camp 
Hyland,  in  Keokuk,  there  was  a  little  girl  who  oc- 
casionally trotted  up  there  and  would  sing  for  the  boys. 
She  is  now  Mrs.  Jesse  Cheek,  of  Des  Moines. 
[Cheers].  She  will  now  sing  for  us  the  "Battle  Cry 
of  Freedom." 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  first  verse  of  this,  upon 
complaint  of  Mrs.  Cheek  that  the  boys  were  not  doing 
their  duty  as  regards  the  singing  of  the  chorus,  the 
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President  said:  Now,  then,  boys,  if  you  expect  this 
lady  to  sing  for  you,  you  will  have  to  chip  in  on  the 
chorus.  Now,  then,  whoop  her  up  lively.  It  is  im- 
portant to  note  that  the  boys  did  not  require  a  second 
reprimand  of  this  nature. 

At  this  stage  of  the  proceedings  Mr.  Muse,  editor 
of  a  Cedar  Rapids  paper,  put  in  an  appearance  as  the 
old-fashioned  darkey  of  the  south  in  the  war  times. 
His  appearance  was  hailed  by  crys  from  all  over  the 
house  of  "how  far  is  it  to  water,  old  man."  This 
general  inquiry  was  voiced  by  the  President,  and 
received  the  answer  of  "nigh  onto  four  miles,  I 
.  reckon."  After  a  little  conversation  between  these 
two  illustrious  parties,  the  all-important  question  was 
again  asked  him.  "  Well,  I  should  j edge  'bout  seben 
miles."  Upon  being  interrogated  the  third  time,  the 
following  startling  and  astonishing  answer  was  re- 
ceived from  this  ebony-colored  gentlemen  :  "  Well, 
now,  if  you  jest  keep  right  on  over  that  hill  and 
through  that  bit  of  woods  and  down  the  road,  I  guess 
you  will  strike  it  in  'bout  nine  miles.  Me  and  the 
ole  oman  and  the  mule  11  meet  you  down  there 
bym'bye,  cause  we  are  going  down  there  to  water." 

The  President :  This  innocent  cause  of  all  our 
trouble  wants  to  go  back  to  Dixie;  he  will  tell  you 
all  about  it  in  his  own  way.  He  has  had  enough  of 
it  up  here,  and  wants  to  go  back. 

The  old  familiar  plantation  song  was  then  sung  by 
Mr.  Muse,  "Pse  Gwine  Back  to  Dixie." 

The  President:  I  have  told  him  that  he  is  a  free 
man,  and  has  the  privilege  of  suing  and  being  sued, 
and  it  has  so  tickled  him  that  he  has  agreed  to  sing 
for  us  "  Old  Shady." 
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The  glee  club  then  followed  with  a  second  edition 
of  the  "  Battle  Cry  of  Freedom,"  having  the  sug- 
gestive chorus : 

44  Hurrah,  then,  for  Mary, 
And  hurrah  for  the  lamb, 
And  hurrah  for  the  soldier 
Who  didn't  care  a  d ." 

"  Then  we'll  rally,  etc." 

The  President :  This,  comrades,  exhausts  the  pro- 
gramme as  it  stands.  It  will  now  be  in  order  to  call 
upon  anybod}7  present  upon  the  platform  whom  you 
may  desire  to  address  you.     Who  shall  it  be  ? 

[Calls  for  Parker.]  " 

The  President :  Now,  Captain  J.  T.  Parker,  of  Co. 
D,  13th  Iowa,  come  forth  and  make  a  few  appropriate 
remarks. 

CAPTAIN   PARKER. 

Comrades  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: — I  only  got  here  on  the 
10  o'clock  train  and  am  not  physically  able  to  address  you  to-night,  and 
have  only  come  to  the  front  to  make  my  excuse.  This  morning  I  was  not, 
or  thought  I  was  not,  able  to  come,  but  I  could  not  stay  away,  and  have 
come,  as  you  see.  and  intend  to  do  my  best  while  here,  and  to  whoop  her  up 
lively. 

The  President :  Let  her  go,  Gallegher !  Anybody 
else. 

[Calls  for  Kirkwood.] 

The  President :     I   have  the  honor  to  present   to 

you  Hon.  Samuel  J.  Kirkwood,  the  old  war-governor 

of  Iowa. 

samuel  j.  kirkwood. 

Mr.  President,  and  Comrades  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade:  — 
As  I  have  to  make  a  speech  to-morrow  night,  I  do  not  think  you  will  ask 
for  me  to  make  one  to-night  also,  but  I  will  tell  you  a  little  story  about 
Crocker.  When  the  13th  Iowa  was  organized,  and  the  time  had  come  to 
name  a  colonel  for  it,  1  had  made  up  my  mind  to  name  M.  M.  Crocker. 
The  Adjutant  General,  Nat.  Baker,  was  at  the  old  Burtis  house,  and  I  went 
there  to  have  him  make  out  this  commission  for  Crocker,  of  the  13th  Iowa. 
He  sat  down  to  write  it  out,  but  when  he  went  to  do  so  he  turned  to  me 
and  said,  "  What  is  Crocker's  first  name?  " 

I  had  seen  it  M.  M.  but  as  I  did  not  know  what  that  stood  for  positively, 
I  said,  "  I  don't  kuow,  but  I  think  it  is  Moses.''  He  said,  "  I  don't  think 
it  is."     I  said,  "  I  will  go  out  and  ask  him  anyway.1'     Well  now  some  of 


I 

1 


Crocker's  iowa  brigade.  77 

you  know  that  Crocker  was  not  entirely  a  saint,  but  had  some  little  faults. 
In  fact  he  was  a  little  profane.  On  my  asking  whether  his  name  was 
Moses,  he  answered,  "Moses,  Aaron;  Moses  be  d — .  No  sir,  my  name  is 
Marcellus."     And  that  is  the  name  by  which  he  was  commissioned. 

Look  here,  I  heard  Dr.  Watson  talk  to-night  about  the  inability  of  army 
surgeons  to  keep  a  correct  regimental  surgical  record,  and  in  consequence  of 
this  many  of  our  fellows  who  are  entitled  to  a  pension  could  not  get  one. 

This  nation  is  the  freest,  richest,  and  strongest  nation  in  the  world.  Its 
freedom  and  strength  and  its  wealth  comes  from  its  unity,  and  that  unity 
you  men  saved.  Now  there  are  many  who  cannot  get  their  pensions 
because  they  can't  prove  that  they  are  entitled  to  one,  but  these  men  are 
not  the  only  sufferers.  There  are  many  men  who  also  came  out  of  the 
army  apparently  well,  but  as  they  grow  older  they  feel  the  effects  of  the 
hardships  and  exposure,  and  become  unable  to  earn  their  own  living.  And 
now  the  question  before  the  American  people  is,  "  Will  they  have  to  go  to 
the  poor-house?  "  [Loud  cries  of  No  !  No  !]  I  say  that  if  you  stand  by 
and  see  them  taken  to  the  poor-house,  you  young  men  are  not  worthy  of 
what  these  old  men  did  for  you. 

And  now  may  God  bless  you  all,  and  may  you  live  long  and  be  happy. 

The  President :  We  will  now  have  three  or  four 
verses  of  the  old  Crocker  Brigade  song  by  Major 
McArthur,  of  the  15th. 

Major  Mc Arthur  :  I  remember  hearing  something 
about  what  Captain  Pray  said  about  the  morality  of 
the  1 6th  Iowa.  Now  I  can  prove  by  the  boys  —  and 
I  can  prove  most  anything  by  the  soldier  boys  —  the 
same  about  the  15th  Iowa,  but  I  am  not  going  to  try. 
[Laughter].  But  I  will  tell  yon  something  about  us. 
Our  Chaplain  was  a  very  good  man,  and  preached 
some  very  good  sermons,  in  consequence  of  which  a 
large  number  of  our  men  felt  it  encumbered  upon 
them  to  be  baptised.  It  coming  to  the  ears  of  our 
Colonel  that  this  was  being  done,  he  remarked, 
"  Well,  here,  this  will  never  do!  Adjutant,  detail 
seventy-five  men  to  go  clown  and  stick  them  all  under 
the  water.1' 

The  President:  Here,  here,  Major!  We  didn't 
have  you  out  here  to  give  us  a  talk  ;  that  is  a  chest- 
nut, anyhow. 
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Major  McArthur  :  Well,  I  am  awfully  hoarse,  but 
I'll  do  uiy  best  to  sing  for  the  boys,  and  if  the  others 
don't  like  it,  they  know  what  they  can  do. 

He  then  sang  "  For  Benny  Havens,  O." 

The  President :  Now  boys,  is  there  anybody  else 
you  want  ? 

[Cries  for  Sanders.] 

The  President :  I  have  great  pleasure  in  presenting 
to  you  the  only  man  in  the  regiment  that  I  could  whip. 

GENERAL  SANDERS. 

And  he  was  the  man  who  probably  most  deserved  whipping.  But  I 
have  felt  a  peculiar  and  very  warm  interest  in  this  brigade  coming  here  to 
Davenport,  from  whence,  as  you  know,  you  started  for  the  war,  and  now  you 
are  coming  back  as  old  men,  gray-whiskered  and  gray-haired,  like  I  am. 
Many  of  you  are  comiug  back  to  your  old  camping-ground  from  whence 
you  started  out  to  go  to  the  war,  giving  promise  to  struggle  and  rise,  or 
what  was  most  likely,  to  find  a  grave  down  south.  But  I  have  tried  to 
forget  all  that  portion  of  it  that  is  so  disagreeable,  and  now  you  have  come 
to  Davenport,  to  give  you  hearty  and  generous  greetings,  such  as  rewards 
heroes  of  a  brigade  that  never  was  surpassed  by  any  other  brigade.  I  do  not 
know  whether  or  not  we  have  tailed  in  that,  but  we  have  done  our  best,  and 
the  best  is  always  good.  We  hope  you  will  all  be  satisfied.  But  recollect 
that  the  people  have  tried  to  give  a  warm  and  generous  greeting  to  the  Crocker 
Brigade.  I  love  every  man  in  it,  and  there  is  not  a  man  in  the  11th,  13th, 
15th,  or  16th  who  does  not  know  it,  and  I  believe  is  glad  to  see  me. 

We  were  together,  boys,  all  through  the  war,  from  almost  the  beginning 
to  the  end.  After  the  battle  of  Shiloh  our  four  regiments  came  together, 
and  we  remained  together  right  through  the  war,  with  not  one  regiment 
added  or  one  regiment  taken  away.  In  all  our  sufferings  and  all  our 
triumphs  we  were  united.  That  is  one  thing,  Mr.  President,  that  makes 
this  a  peculiar  meeting,  because  we  all  know  oue  another  so  well.  Because, 
as  we  look  into  one  another's  faces  now  and  shake  hands,  as  you  will  day 
after  to-morrow,  you  can  hardly  have  a  thought  that  you  will  meet  one- 
half  of  these,  your  comrades,  again. 

The  President:  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  think 
you  all  agree  with  me  that  the  time  has  come  to 
break  up  for  this  evening. 

"  My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee  "  was  sang  by  the  glee 
club,  followed  by  the  tattoo  and  taps  on  the  bugle  and 
by  the  drum  corps. 

This  closed  the  proceedings  for  Wednesday  night. 
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Davenport,  Iowa,  Sept.  2  2d,  1887. 

The  President :     The  society  will  come  to  order. 

The  first  business  in  order  is  the  report  of  the 
Committee  on  Time  and  Place  of  Next  Meeting.  Is 
this  committee  ready  to  report  ? 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

We  have  consulted  no  one  present  who  will  do  more  for  the  brigade 
than  the  members  from  Nebraska  if  given  a  chance,  and  we  submit  the  fol- 
lowing report: 

We,  the  committee  appointed  to  select  the  place  and  fix  the  time  for 
holding  onr  next  biennial  reunion,  would  respectfully  report  that  we  have 
selected  Council  Bluffs  as  the  place,  and  the  third  Wednesday  and  Thurs- 
day of  September,  1889,  as  the  time. 

Very  respectfully  submitted, 

S.  S.  Lytle,  11th  Iowa. 

D.  T.  Miller,  15th  Iowa. 

G.  B.  Pray,  16th  Iowa. 

John  L.  Matthews,  13th  Iowa. 

It  was  then  moved  and  seconded  that  the  report  be 
accepted,  which  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  President :  The  next  business  in  order  is  the 
report  of  the  Committee  on  Unassigned  Recruits. 
Are  the  gentlemen  ready  to  report  ? 

Your  Committee  on  Unassigned  Recruits  would  recommend  that  where 
men  were  assigned  to  regiments  and  never  assigned  to  companies,  they  be 
admitted  as  members  of  the  brigade,  but  entered  with  their  respective 
regiments  as  members  unassigned. 

[Signed.]  S.  C.  Dunn,  11th  Iowa. 

Peter  Kiene,  Jr.,  Kith  Iowa. 
S.  C.  Overton,  15th  Iowa. 
C.  W.  Kepler,  13th  Iowa. 
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It  was  moved  and  seconded  that  the  report  be  ac- 
cepted, which  was  carried. 

The  President:  It  is  desired  by  the  Committee  on 
Arrangements  that  every  member  of  the  brigade  re- 
main to  the  banquet  to  be  given  this  evening.  Don't 
go  home,  but  stay  to  the  banquet,  and  you  will  have  a 
good  time. 

The  next  report  will  be  that  of  the  Committee  on 
Nomination  of  Officers. 

Your  Committee  on  Nominations  beg  leave  to  report  the  following: 
For  President — \V.  W.  Belknap. 
For  Vice-President  —  S.  S.  Lytle,  11th  regiment. 
For  Vice-President  —  G.  R.  Ragsdale,  13th  regiment. 
For  Vice-President  —  Benjamin  Johnson,  15th  regiment. 
For  Vice-President— Peter  Kiene,  Jr.,  16th  regiment. 
For  Recording  Secretary  —  J.  H.  Munroe. 
•    For  Corresponding  Secretary  —  H.  H.  Rood. 
For  Treasurer  — Peter  Kiene,  Jr. 

Respectfully  submitted,     . 

G.  O.  Morgridge,  11th  Iowa. 

B.  R.  Sherman,  13th  Iowa. 

C.  E.  Lanstrum,  loth  Iowa. 
A.  Palmer,  16th  Iowa. 

It  was  moved  and  seconded  that  the  report  be  ac- 
cepted, which  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  President:  Gentlemen  of  the  society,  I  thank  you  for  the  honor 
you  do  me  in  again  selecting  me  for  your  President,  and  in  consideration 
that  this  is  the  anniversary  of  my  rifty-eighth  birthda}7,  I  am  all  the  more 
proud  of  the  honor.  I  know  that  I  will  have  your  kind  assistance,  and 
that  you  will  stand  by  me  in  performing  the  duties  of  my  office. 

The  President :  We  will  now  have  the  report  of 
the  Committee  on  Membership. 

To  the  President  and  Comrades  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

Your  committee  to  whom  was  referred  the  matter  of  admitting  the  sons 
of  members  to  membership  in  the  brigade  would  respectfully  report  that 
they  have  had  the  matter  under  consideration,  and  they  would  recommend 
that  all  sons  of  the  members  of  this  brigade,  of  eighteen  years  old  and  over, 
be  admitted  to  membership  on  the  same  terms  that  comrades  of  the  brigade 
are  now  admitted. 

W.  S.  FULTZ,  Chairman. 
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It  was  moved  and  seconded  that  the  report  be  laid 
on  the  table  for  future  consideration,  and  was  carried. 

It  was  moved  and  seconded  that  the  following 
persons  be  admitted  to  the  association  as  honorary 
members :  B.  Hedrick,  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Duffin, 
Lieutenant  Jackson,  the  mother  of  Joseph  Neal,  A.  A. 
Perkins,  Miss  Elsie  Hall. 

Carried  unanimously. 

The  President :     The  next  committee  to  report  is 

the  one  on  the  selection  of  an  orator. 

General  Belknap,  President  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: 

Your  committee  appointed  to  select  au  orator  i«>r  the  fifth  biennial 
reuniou  of  this  brigade  have  the  honor  to  report  the  name  of  Comrade  Gil- 
bert B.  Fray,  of  the  16th  Iowa. 

Respectfully, 

C.  E.  Putnam. 
J.  N.  Mann. 
Benjamin  Johnson. 
John  Hays. 

It  was  moved  and  seconded  that  Mr.  Pray  be  elected 
Orator,  which  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  President :  I  was  sorry  to  learn  this  morning 
that  the  supply  of  silver  badges  had  given  out.  I 
brought  ioo  with  me  from  New  York,  thinking  that 
would  be  sufficient,  and  will  now  order  ioo  more,  so 
that  they  will  be  here  in  about  thirty  days. 

Mr.  President,  I  wish  to  make  a  motion  that  we 
send  a  telegraph  message  of  love  and  respect  to  Mrs. 
General  Crocker,  at  Albuquerque,  New  Mexico. 

The  motion  was  seconded,  and  carried  unanimously. 

The  President :  The  regimental  meetings  will 
take  place  at  the  same  places  as  on  yesterday,  and  I 
also  wish  to  announce  that  Mrs.  Hall  and  daughter 
will  meet  the  members  of  the  brigade  in  the  Kimball 
House  parlors  at  3  o'clock  this  afternoon. 

The  following   resolution   was  offered   by   Captain 

Banks,  of  Muscatine: 
a 
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Resolved,  That  we,  the  members  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  tender  our 
sincere  thanks  to  the  citizens  of  Davenport  for  the  many  favors  shown  us. 

Adopted. 

Major  McArthur  offered  the  following  resolutions, 
which  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  After  the  space  of  twenty-two  years,  we  have  the  great 
pleasure  to  again  meet  in  this  city;  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  our  thanks  are  due,  and  given  most  heartily,  to  the 
executive  committee  having  this  most  successful  reunion  in  charge. 

Resolved,  That  to  the  good  ladies  and  citizens  of  the  city  of  Davenport, 
who  have  so  kindly  and  unanimously  given  us  such  hearty  welcome,  we 
give  our  thanks,  assuring  them  that  such  acts  of  kindness  are  duly  ap- 
preciated and  enshrined  in  our  old  soldier  hearts. 

Whereas,  This  day  records  the  fifty-eighth  mile  down  life's  pathway 
of  our  beloved  and  honored  President,  W.  W.  Belknap;  be  it  therefore 

Resolved,  That  the  heartiest  congratulations  of  the  members  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade  be  extended  to  him  on  this,  his  anniversary. 

Resolved,  That  in  looking  back  over  the  thrilling  events  of  the  past,  no 
man  stood  out  more  grandly  or  was  loved  more  deeply  by  Crocker's  men 
than  our  fifty-eight-year-old  comrade,  General  W.  W.  Belknap. 

Resolved,  That  we  implore  the  powers  that  be,  that  his  life  may  be 
extended  beyond  the  full  measure  of  years  of  mankind.  May  his  shadow 
never  grow  less,  his  health  remain  perfect,  and  he  be  able  to  put  in  his 
spare  time  "whooping  up  the  boys." 

Whereas,  We  recognize  in  our  old  comrade,  General  Sanders,  all  the 
qualities  of  a  gallant  soldier  and  warm-hearted  comrade  and  citizen;  be  it 
therefore 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  his  old  comrades  are  hereby  tendered  him 
for  his  untiring  zeal  in  making  this  a  most  enjoyable  occasion,  which  will 
ever  be  looked  back  to  with  much  pleasure  so  long  as  life  shall  last.  Long 
life  and  the  most  peaceful  close  is  the  wish  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade. 

Resolved,  That  a  vote  of  thanks  be  passed  by  this  brigade  to  the  rail- 
roads who  have  so  kindly  granted  us  a  reduction  of  rates  while  attendiDg 
the  reunion. 

General  .Sanders:  I  have  not  deserved  any  praise.  What  has  been 
done  to  make  this  reunion  a  success  has  been  backed  by  my  fellow  citizens, 
and  the  success  is  due  to  them.  If  we  can  feel  that  it  is  a  success,  it  is  all 
the  thanks  we  require. 

The  President  :  If  there  is  no  other  business  to 
attend  to,  we  will  now  adjourn.  We  have  had  a  good 
time.     Let  us  give  three  cheers  for  our  noble  selves. 


; 


ORDER  OF  PROCEDURE  AT  THE  BANQUET 

TENDERED   BY   THE    LADIES   TO 

Crockets  Icrwa.  Brigade: 

At  the    Olympic    Theatre,    Davenport, 
September  22d,   18S7. 


The  banquet  was  commenced  at  8  o'clock  by  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Willis  ton  asking  a  blessing  on  the  food,  more 
than  bountifully  supplied  by  the  ladies  of  Davenport. 

The  President :  Boys,  do  you  remember  how  the 
horses  whinnied  all  around  our  camp  when  a  certain 
call  was  sounded  ? 

Trumpeter  Emery  then  sounded  the  cavalry  call  — 
horse  feed.      [Great  laughter.] 

The  President :     Fall  in  ! 

This  order  was  obeyed  to  the  letter,  everybody  try- 
ing their  utmost  to  do  justice  to  the  good  things. 

The  President:  Ladies,  gentlemen,  and  comrades  of  the  brigade,  we 
have  had  one  feast,  and  now  we  propose  to  have  another.  A  programme 
has  been  placed  in  my  hands,  as  usual,  by  the  committee  of  arrangements, 
which  will  be  strictly  followed.  There  are  not  many  toasts,  and  each 
speaker  has  been  requested  to  limit  himself  to  nine  minutes. 

Before  commencing  on  the  toasts,  however,  I  want  to  remark  upon  an 
occurrence  which  I  think  is  quite  extraordinary.  Major  McArthur,  who 
was  with  us  last  night,  and  whom  I  expected  to  have  with  us  this  evening, 
was  suddenly  called  home  this  morning.  He  said  he  plotted  better  than 
he  knew.  When  we  were  doubtful  this  morning  about  the  rain,  you  will 
remember  I  stated  that  the  rain  would  cease  in  ten  minutes.  That  came 
from  Major  McArthur,  and  I  supposed  it  was  a  15th  Iowa  yarn;  but  the  rain 
did  cease  in  ten  minutes,  and  we  have  had  a  beautiful  day.  I  propose 
deposing  General  Ureely,  of  the  signal  service,  and  appointing  Major 
McArthur  as  chief  signal  secretary. 

A  voice  from  the  audience: 
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If  you  will  excuse  the  interruption,  I  would  beg  leave  to  state  a 
remarkable  fact.  This  morning  some  of  the  comrades  heard  of  you 
declaiming  against  the  man  who  stole  your  umbrella,  and  therefore  several 
of  them  thought  they  would  go  out  and  see  if  th^y  could  not  find  the 
article.  During  our  walk  we  went  into  the  tent  of  General  Add.  Sanders, 
and  there  we  found  an  umbrella  with  your  name  on  it,  and  taking  it  to  be 
your  property,  we  took  the  liberty  to  bring  it  along  with  us.  We  would 
like  to  say  that  General  Sanders  requested  us  not  to  mention  his  name  in 
this  respect.  [Tue  comrade,  Major  Higley,  went  forward  to  the  stage  and 
presented  General  Belknap  a  gold-headed  umbrella.] 

The  President:  Comrades,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  either  in  battle 
or  out  of  it,  I  a  in  taken  by  surprise.  Once  more  am  I  under  obligations  to 
you  for  this  kindness  and  this  recognition.  I  thank  you  most  sincerely. 
To  be  sure,  many  of  you  disobeyed  my  orders  in  days  that  are  gone,  but 
you  only  did  it  once  or  twice  after  you  had  been  tied  to  wagons.  You  will 
give  me  credit  for  never,  while  I  was  commander  of  this  brigade,  punish- 
ing a  man  by  anything  like  torture,  nor  did  I  ever  tie  a  man  up  by  the 
thumbs;  but  I  have  put  many  of  you  in  the  guard -house.  [Laughter]. 
And  if  you  don't  behave  yourselves,  some  of  you  may  get  there  this  evening. 
And  that  reminds  me  of  when  we  were  on  the  Meridian  trip.  As  I  passed 
up  the  hill  at  Vicksburg,  John  Wright,  of  Co.  A,  of  the  loth  Iowa,  stood 
inside  of  the  grated-door  of  the  jail,  saying  to  me  as  I  rode  by  at  the  head 
of  the  regiment,  "Colonel,  they  can't  put  me  here."  "Well,"  says  I, 
"  what  the  devil  are  you  going  to  do  about  it;  you  are  there,  and  what  are 
you  going  to  do  about  it?  "  This  is  all  I  can  do,  gentlemen  of  the  brigade, 
is  to  thank  you  from  my  heart  of  hearts,  blessing  you  with  the  best 
blessing  I  could  ask  from  heaven,  and  wishing  for  the  men  of  my  own 
regiment  and  for  those  of  the  entire  brigade  the  best  wishes,  which  have 
always  been  yours,  that  you  may  be  happy  and  prosperous. 

And  now,  fearing  that  I  may  make  too  long  a  speech  and  take  from  the 
time  that  belongs  to  those  other  gentlemen  present,  I  again  thank  you;  God 
bless  yon. 

Are  there  any  more  umbrellas  to  be  presented? 

Comrade  W.  H.  Michael  then  stepped  forward,  and  said: 

General  Belknap,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  desires  in  a  small  way 
to  remember  you  on  the  occasion  of  your  fifty-eighth  birthday.  The  brigade 
has  known  you  as  a  soldier,  a  distinguished  citizen,  and  a  hearty  comrade  for 
over  a  quarter  of  a  century,  and  your  "fifty-eighth  birthday  happily  falling 
on  one  of  the  days  of  the  fourth  biennial  reunion  of  the  brigade  of  which 
you  are  the  honored  and  beloved  president,  enables  your  comrades  to  add 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  reunion  by  a  public  and  unanimous  expression  of 
unalloyed  and  unswerving  esteem  for  you  that  has  in  it  all  the  elements  of 
brotherhood  and  manly  love,  and  we  beg  you  to  understand  that  these 
words  are  not  to  be  weakened  by  any  conventional  construction  nor  as  the 
expression  of  a  few  of  the  men  of  the  brigade,  but  as  the  spontaneous  out- 
burst of  all  our  hearts,  that  are  yours  to  command. 
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These  wreaths  of  affection  yonr  comrades  have  thought  proper  to  cluster 
around  the  cane  that  has  been  selected  with  proper  regard  for  its  strength 
and  its  symmetry  — both  of  which  elements  were  suggested  by  the  manly 
man  for  whom  it  was  selected.  Should  you  suspect  for  a  moment  that  a 
stick  was  indicated  as  the  most  appropriate  gift  for  you  by  any  thought  of 
waning  physical  force,  be  undeceived,  for  we  would  do  violence  to  our  own 
feelings  by  such  an  admission.  We  not  only  insist  upon  it  for  ourselves 
that  we  are  "  the  boys"  we  used  to  be,  but  plume  ourselves  with  the 
thought  that  our  rotund  and  rosy  president  can  whoop  them  up  to  the  boys 
with  a  vigor  and  poetical  precision  that  has  lost  nothing  of  its  prestine 
glory  by  the  lapse  of  twenty-five  years. 

Then,  sir,  without  any  other  construction  than  that  of  genuine  com- 
radeship, made  glorious  by  memories  of  the  events  that  are  a  part  of  the 
richest  chapters  of  American  history,  we  beg  you  to  accept  of  this  cane,  on 
which  is  inscribed  the  words:  "  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  to  General  W.  W. 
Belknap,  his  58th  birthday,  1887." 

RESPONSE. 

Gentlemen  of  the  brigade,  what  shall  I,  can  I,  say.  I  wish  now  that 
my  fifty-eighth  birthday  came  every  day  in  the  year.  I  feel  that  the  gentle- 
men of  this  brigade  desire  to  place  me  in  the  position  of  a  quartermaster  who 
always  has  a  lively  position,  as  Major  Higley  knows.  A  quartermaster  is 
a  man  who  always  makes  himself  as  happy  as  possible  and  everybody  else 
as  uncomfortable  as  he  can.  I  will  not  speak  further  upon  these  matters, 
but  thanking  you  again  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  I  wish  you  every 
blessing. 

Are  there  any  more  canes  to  be  presented?     [Great  laughter]. 

"While  I  esteem  these  presents,  if  hereafter  we  should  meet  on  any  more 
of  my  birthdays,  as  I  have  now  a  cane  and  an  umbrella  which  will  last  me 
through  life,  please,  gentlemen  of  the  brigade,  determine  in  your  own 
minds  bow  much  you  propose  to  spend  on  gifts  for  your  commander,  and 
present  the  same  to  me  in  cash.      [Laughter]. 

Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  these  solemn  and  impressive  exercises  being 
concluded,  we  will  proceed  to  the  lighter  part  of  the  entertainment. 

The  first  toast  is  — 

The  union  as  it  was,  though  dismembered  during  the  war —  the 
nation  as  it  is. 

It  will  be  responded  to  by  a  gentleman  whom  you  all  know  and  respect, 
the  Senator  in  the  United  States  Senate  from  Iowa,  the  Hon.  William  W. 
Allbon. 

[The  reporter's  notes  having  been  misplaced,  we  are  unable  to  print 
Senator  Allison's  response,  which  was  a  most  eloquent  and  patriotic  ad- 
dress. ] 

The  Presilent:  Giv3  us  thres  cheers  for  Senator  Allison.  (These  were 
given  with  a  gusto.) 
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The  President  to  the  drum  corps:     Give  us  a  little  flirt. 
This  was  responded  to  with  ;'The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me." 
The  President:     The  second  toast  is  : 

The  state  of  Iowa  at  the  front  during  the  war :  she  is  still  at  the 
front  in  the  advance  of  progress  in  peace.  Ioiva  troops  led  — Iowa 
crops  are  ahead. 

This  toast  was  to  have  been  responded  to  by  the  Hon.  William  Larrabee, 
but  he  is  in  Philadelphia. 

One  of  our  comrades  has  kindly  consented  to  respond  to  this  toast  —  that 
brave  and  true  soldier,  our  Corresponding  Secretary,  Colonel  H.  H.   Rood. 

Mr.  President  and  comrades  of  the  Iowa  Brigade,  and  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen of  Davenport:  Having  received  this  notice  about  5  o'clock  this 
afternoon,  the  only  preparation  I  was  able  to  make  has  been  since  then,  so 
that  the  statement  of  facts  must  not  be  taken  as  absolute,  but  are  ap- 
proximately true. 

When  the  guns  of  Sumter,  answering  the  challenge  summoning  the 
north  to  the  defense  of  the  union,  the  state  of  Iowa  was  but  five  years  old. 
No  regiment  from  that  state  had  participated  in  the  wars  of  this  country. 
They  had  no  Lexington  or  Yorktown,  no  Lundy's  Lane  or  New  Orleans. 
A  batallion  had  indeed  been  attached  to  the  15th  regulars  in  the  war,  but 
no  regiment  had  been  raised  by  this  state.  They  had  no  organized  militia, 
no  adjutant's  department,  but  the  instincts  of  the  people  had,  with  that  un- 
erring aeuraey,  elected  to  the  chair  of  Governor  a  man  who  was  fully  equal 
to  the  occasion  —  Samuel  J.  Kirkwood.  That  friend  to  Iowa  soldiers,  who 
never  turned  a  man  away  hungry,  called  to  his  aid  Nat.  Baker,  and  made 
him  his  Adjutant-General,  and  with  such  talent  and  ability  as  this  the 
work  of  organization  began.  Answering  to  the  first  call,  the  1st  Iowa  was 
sent  to  the  front,  and  for  the  first  time  a  banner  with  the  name  of  Iowa 
upon  it  was  Haunted  in  the  face  of  the  enemies  of  this  country.  And  at 
Wilson's  Creek,  on  the  10th  of  August,  18(51,  under  the  command  of  that 
brave  and  gallant  General  Lyons,  the  troops  of  Iowa  first  charged  the 
enemies  of  the  union;  and  in  the  critical  hour  of  that  battle,  when  he  sent 
for  troops  to  leave  at  the  most  critical  point,  one  of  the  regiments  he  selected 
was  the  1st  Iowa;  and  when  the  smoke  had  cleared  away,  and  the  history 
came  back  to  the  north,  the  name  of  Iowa  was  heralded  throughout  the  land 
as  having  stood  like  a  rock  for  the  defense  of  the  union.  Then  came  Bel- 
mont, that  place  of  destiny,  where  the  first  battle  for  the  freedom  of  the 
Mississippi  river  was  fought,  and  here  the  gallant  7th  Iowa  was  among  the 
first  to  come  and  the  last  to  go;  and  you  will  all  remember  that,  although 
proud  as  you  were  of  the  victory,  it  was  tempered  with  sorrow,  caused  by 
the  death  of  Colonel  Wentz.  He  was  brought  back  here  for  burial.  Then 
came  the  great  test  of  Fort  Donnelson.  Six  iowa  regiments  surrounded 
that  fortress,  and  when  the  note  charge  was  given,  the  first  to  rush  up  aud 
over  the  ramparts,  led  by  the  gallant  Tattle,  was  the  2d  Iowa. 

Then  came  Shiloh,  that  battle  which  is  still  claimed  was  not  a  surprise, 
but  in  which  twelve  Iowa  regiments  was  a  surprise  to  them.     They  were 
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among  the  first  to  the  front,  and  at  all  critical  points  of  that  uncertain  day 
Iowa  troops  stood  firm  and  unwavering.  Wherever  there  was  doubt  or 
danger,  there  would  be  found  the  invincible  boys  of  Iowa  ;  and  when  victory 
was  the  tinal  result  of  that  day,  it  can  be  proved  from  the  different  reports 
that,  after  picking  out  killed,  wounded,  and  captured,  as  many  men  stood 
from  Iowa  as  any  other  state.  Then  came  other  Iowa  troops  —  the  16th 
and  17th  —  who  covered  themselves  with  honor. 

We  still  remember  Fort  Gibson,  Preemption,  Jackson,  and  Vicksburg, 
and  at  the  last  named  place,  all  along  the  ramparts,  Iowa  valor  was  found 
at  the  front  —  the  21st,  the  22d,  and  26th,  and  so  on,  and  so  on.  The  whole 
story  of  Vicksburg  is  covered  with  glory,  because  Iowa  men  were  there. 
*»And  so  on  throughout  the  whole  of  the  war.  At  the  great  succession  of 
battles  at  Atlanta,  then  across  the  river  at  Prairie  Grove,  at  Shenandoah 
Valley,  and  with  Sherman  on  his  march  to  the  sea,  Iowa  led,  and  Iowa 
boys  brought  honor  to  the  state.  You  will  bear  me  witness  that  after  the 
first  few  battles,  when  other  troops  saw  Iowa  boys  coming  to  their  aid, 
they  raised  a  cheer,  because  they  knew  it  meant  victory  or  death.  (Cheers.) 
I  do  not  mention,  on  this  occasion,  especially  the  men  who  led  Iowa 
troops,  because  that  is  a  separate  theme  for  a  separate  occasion.  But  the 
musket  and  the  sword  were  inseparably  blended  during  this  great  contest, 
and  I  do  not  intend  to  place  the  masket  or  the  sword  one  before  the  other, 
because  they  were  inseparably  welded  together  from  the  first  to  the  last, 
and  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  far  west. 

In  the  south,  Iowa  men  were  found  all  over;  in  Texas  and  in  the 
southern  capital;  and  among  the  Iowa  boys  the  contested  point  is,  who  was 
the  first  to  enter  the  city  of  Columbia? 

Not  only  in  the  victories  of  war,  but  in  the  victories  of  peace,  also,  our 
boys  are  ahead.  We  can  show  to  those  who  are  across  the  border  that  there 
is  no  success  which  has  come  to  them  since  the  close  of  the  war,  every  new 
city  that  has  been  builded,  or  new  railroad,  new  industry,  factory,  or 
work-shop,  but  "has  been  duplicated  in  this,  our  state. 

In  conclusion,  I  would  state  that  the  state  of  Iowa,  if  ever  this  country 
should  be  unfortunate  enough  to  be  dragged' into  another  war,  although 
there  are  none  who  would  more  deprecate  this  than  the  men  and  women 
who  participated  in  the  last  —  but  if  there  should  come  a  war,  you  have  only 
to  unroll  the  scroll  of  '61  and  '65  and  read  the  valorous  deeds  of  Iowa 
boys,  and  our  sons  will  do  the  same, 
f  The  string  band  then  enlivened  the  occasion  with  a  selection. 

The  President:     The  next  toast  on  the  list  is: 

The  old  war  Governors  :  lluy  were  responsible  for  the  war  last- 
ing so  long.  Only  for  t hem  it  might  have  been  closed  at  an  early 
day — but  with  our  fag  trailing  in  the  dust  of  defeat. 

This  will  be  responded  to  by  our  old  friend.  Governor  Kirk  wood: 
I  am  inclined  to  think  that  there  is  some  peculiar  appropriateness  in 
selecting  me  to  respond  to  this  toast,  because  I  think  1  know  more  about 
what  the  war  governors  did  than  almost  any  of  you.     It  is  a  very  easy 
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thing  to  be  a  war  governer  in  these  piping  times  of  peace;  very  pleasant, 
indeed,  to  be  cheered  as  you  sometimes  cheer  me.  It  makes  me  almost 
fancy  that  I  was  a  soldier,  and  I  want  to  shake  hands  with  you  and  tell 
you  stories  of  long  ago.  But  it  was  a  very  different  thing  to  be  a  war 
governor  in  war  times.  One  of  the  speakers  to-night  mentioned  some  of 
the  difficulties  that  the  war  governor  of  Iowa  had  to  combat  when  he 
entered  upon  the  discharge  of  his  duty.  But  there  is  one  thing  he  did  not 
have  to  fight  against,  as  did  the  war  governor  of  Indiana — "a  powerful 
influence  against  war  at  home."  Almost  all  Iowa  was  loyal.  But  you 
older  men  will  remember  what  I  am  about  to  tell  you.  As  you  have  been 
told  by  Major  Wright,  we  had  no  military  system.  When  I  got  word  by 
mail  from  Davenport  —  we  had  no  telephone  at  that  time  —  that  a  call  had 
been  made  upon  Iowa  for  one  regiment,  I  did  not  know,  and  I  could  not 
find  a  man  who  could  tell  me,  what  composed  a  regiment.  I  came  down 
here  to  Davenport  and  consulted  John  F.  Dillon,  one  of  the  best  lawyers 
of  the  day,  and  he  took  the  statutes  and  read  them,  but  they  shed  no  light 
upon  the  vexed  question  of  what  composed  a  regiment.  He  did  not  know 
how  many  companies  there  were  in  a  regiment,  or  what  officers  were 
necessary,  or  how  many  men  to  a  company.  Suffice  to  say,  we  conquered 
the  difficulty  after  a  while,  and  sent  forth  the  first  regiment,  which  covered 
Iowa  all  over  with  glory,  and  set  an  example  for  the  Crocker  men  that  was 
of  service  to  all  others  who  followed  the  first  regiment  in  the  field.  But 
let  me  tell  you  we  had  no  money  in  Iowa  then,  but  were  suffering  in  the 
throes  of  the  financial  revolution  of  1S57;  nothing  but  paper  money, 
and  the  only  money  of  this  kind  that  we  had  was  the  money  of  the  state 
bank.  It  was  the  best  time  for  paying  debts  that  I  ever  knew  of,  for  after 
three  o'clock,  when  the  bank  closed,  if  a  man  had  considerable  of  this  money 
he  would  travel  ten  miles  to  pay  it  to  the  man  he  might  happen  to  owe  a 
bill,  for  fear  it  might  not  be  worth  so  much  by  morning.  It  was  six  months 
after  the  firing  upon  Fort  Sumter  before  we  received  from  the  government 
of  the  United  States  a  dollar  towards  the  carrying  on  of  operations.  There 
was  no  money  in  my  treasury.  Our  bonds  were  selling  at  ten  per  cent 
discount  before  the  war  was  declared,  and  so  if  there  had  been  millions 
there  I  could  not  have  touched  it.  But  there  was  not.  So  I  provided  for 
the  issuance  of  bonds  to  be  sold  to  raise  money,  and  if  the  question  of  the 
constitutionality  of  this  proceeding  had  been  raised  at  this  time,  I  could  not 
have  proved  it  to  be  constitutional,  as  I  had  no  right  to  do  any  such  thing. 
A  clothing  house  in  New  York  very  generously  offered  to  take  them  at 
seventy-live  cents  on  the  dollar,  and  pay  in  clothing  at  one  huudred  per 
cent  prices.  1  remember,  in  the  tail  of  1861,  with  troops  at  Camp 
McClellan.  we  had  nothing  to  cover  them  with,  and  had  to  beg  either 
for  the  gift  or  loan  of  comforts  to  keep  them  warm.  There  were  some 
curious  things  done  iu  those  days.  I  had  no  more  right  to  borrow  money 
for  the  state  of  Iowa  and  i^ive  its  note  for  it  than  I  have  to  give  your  note, 
but  1  did  what  seemed  to  me  to  be  the  best  and  only  thing  to  be  done. 
There  was  not  one  of  these  notes  that  was  worth  the  paper  it  was  written 
on,  but  the  people  had  faith  that  the  government  would  honor  and  pay 
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these  notes.  And  if  it  had  not  been  so,  our  men  at  Camp  McClellan 
would  have  had  to  go  home,  and  I  could  not  have  turned  out  jour  regi- 
ments. As  it  was,  it  took  such  a  time  that  the  people  who  did  not  go  to 
war  were  wondering  why  the  governor  did  not  do  something.  The  clothing 
was  made  in  the  towns  where  the  companies  were  raised.  The  flannel  was 
contributed,  and  the  women,  God  bless  them,  made  the  blouses  and  panta- 
loons for  the  men  to  wear  away. 

Some  time  since  I  was  riding  on  the  cars,  going  to  Iowa  City,  and  fell 
into  conversation  with  a  gentlemen.  I  found  out  who  he  was,  and  that  he 
had  lived  in  Iowa  in  these  times,  and  he  told  me  that  he  was  preserv- 
ing as  a  memento  of  the  war  times  a  piece  of  paper  upon  which  I  had  writ- 
ten a  permit  for  him  to  leave  the  state  of  Iowa  and  go  over  into  the  state  of 
Illinois.  I  had  issued  an  order  that  no  man  should  leave  the  state  of  Iowa. 
Of  course  I  need  not  state  that  I  had  no  authority  to  prohibit  anybody 
going  or  coming  in  Iowa,  but  it  had  a  good  effect  for  the  time  being,  and 
spared  me  the  ordering  of  a  draft. 

I  was  about  organizing  another  regiment,  and  a  number  of  companies 
were  being  raised  in  a  certain  town.  I  got  word  here  that  three  companies 
were  necessary  for  the  regiment,  and  I  thought  there  was  goiDg  to  be 
trouble  in  making  proper  preparation  for  even  them,  but  judge  of  my  sur- 
prise when  I  got  to  the  point  where  they  were  massed  to  find  no  less  than 
ten  companies;  and  they,  of  course,  had  not  proper  barracks,  or  anything 
else,  prepared  to  be  taken  care  of,  and  so  I  went  down  to  where  they  were, 
and  found  them  grumbling  and  growling  —  you  did  grumble  sometimes  — 
and  I  was  at  my  wit's  end  to  know  what  to  do  with  them,  so  I  thought  I 
would  tell  them  a  story  to  put  them  in  a  good  humor.  I  told  them  I  was 
exactly  situated  like  two  brothers  I  heard  tell  of.  One  of  them  got  mar- 
ried, and  in  thirteen  or  fourteen  months  there  was  an  occasion  to  call  the 
doctor.  The  brother  who  was  not  married  went  to  call  upon  his  brother, 
and  found  him  apparently  in  a  peck  of  trouble,  and  upon  his  inquiring 
of  him,  what  is  the  matter?  is  your  wife  all  right?  didn't  you  expect 
this?  he  answered:  What  is  the  matter  ?  We  only  made  preparations  for 
one,  and  there  are  two  of  them.  [Laughter  and  cheers].  I  told  them, 
now  I  am  just  in  that  trouble,  boys,  aud  you  must  bear  with  me  and  get 
along  the  best  way  you  can  until  we  can  right  matters.  It  answered  my 
purpose  with  them,  and  we  got  matters  fixed  up  all  right. 

But  we  had  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  another  direction  —  I  am  speaking 
to  soldiers  now  —  and  that  was  the  very  curious  and  almost  insane  desire, 
generally,  among  the  officers  of  the  regiment  for  promotion.  Each  regi- 
ment had  a  colonel,  a  lieutenant-colonel,  major,  quartermaster,  captains, 
and  lieutenants,  and  sometimes  a  chaplain.  Well,  the  captains  and 
lieutenants  were  given  the  command  of  the  companies  they  raised,  but  the 
number  of  men  who  thought  themselves  capable  of  and  qualified  to  till 
these  offices  that  I  have  spoken  of  was  astonishing,  and  the  reason  I  made 
so  many  good  selections  was  because  1  had  so  many  good  people  to  choose 
from.  But  that  was  not  all  ;  there  were  a  great  many  promotions  to  be 
made  after  the  regiments  were  in  the  tield.     A  great  many  of  the  officers 
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thought  that  they  were  qualified  to  command  armies,  and  I  do  not  know 
but  I  would  rather  undertake  to  rule  Brigham  Young's  harem  than  to 
appoint  and  promote  officers  for  the  Iowa  regiments  again. 

There  was  a  degree  of  impatience  among  our  people  to  have  this  war 
brought  to  a  happy  termination,  and  they  blamed  almost  everybody,  but 
principally  the  poor. war  governors,  because  it  was  not  done.  Aud  so,  as  I 
said  in  the  beginning,  although  it  is  very  pleasant  to  be  a  war  governor 
now,  yet  I  would  not  want  to  undertake  to  be  one  again. 

The  President:  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  this  is  Mrs.  Jesse  W.  Cheek,  of 
Des  Moines,  the  wife  of  a  gallant  15th  Iowa  comrade,  who  has  kindly  con- 
sented to  sing  for  us  the  "  Echo  Song." 

The  President:  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  comrades  of  the  brigade, 
most  of  the  members  of  the  brigade  have  seen  George  J.  Reynolds,  the 
gallant  soldier  who  on  the  22d  day  of  July,1864,  stayed  by  his  dying  chief, 
General  McPherson,  who  was  killed  on  that  day  in  one  of  the  most  severe 
engagements  of  the  war.  Though  pressed  closely  by  the  enemy,  this  gallant 
boy  refused  to  forsake  his  fallen  chief.  From  his  own  canteen  he  gave 
water  and  pressed  it  to  the  trembling  lips,  and  though  his  arm  was 
shattered,  he  supported  the  dying  hero's  head,  and  he  it  was  who  felt  the 
last  fond,  grateful  pressure  that  came  from  his  commander's  hand.  For 
McPherson's  death  came  just  as  it  should,  amid  the  crash  of  musketry  and 
the  booming  of  heavy  guns,  and  his  comrades  of  the  army  of  the  Ten- 
nessee, loving  him  in  his  heroic  life  and  mourning  him  in  his  early  death, 
bind  around  his  faithful  brow  a  laurel-crown  and  sound  his  fame  to  history. 

Reynolds  is  no  speaker,  but  I  want  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  to  look 
upon  one  of  the  bravest  men  that  ever  broke  the  world's  bread.  The  gold 
medal  of  honor  which  you  see  upon  his  breast  was  presented  by  me  to  him, 
in  the  presence  of  his  regiment,  within  hearing  of  the  enemy,  so  near, 
indeed,  that  I  was  compelled  to  tell  the  men  not  to  cheer  him  on  the 
occasion  for  fear  of  being  overheard.  I  presume  be  does  not  wish  to  say 
anything  for  himself,  but  I  hope  you  will  give  him  the  applause  which  a 
brave  man  deserves. 

George  J.  Reynolds:  I  simply  did  my  duty  as  a  soldier,  and  thank  you 
all.     (Tremendous  applause.) 

The  President:     Ladies  and  geutlemen,  the  next  toast  is: 


C 


The  navy  of  the  west —  a  grand  improvised  flotilla  for  the  trans- 
portation of  )tien,  subsistence,  and  munitions  of  tear,  and  of 
gunboats  for  their  protection,  and  to  open  a  pathway  to  the  sea. 
The  navy  of  the  west  teas  an  important  factor  in  solving  the  great 
problem  of  the  union's  salvation. 

This  will  be  responded  to  by  a  private  of  the  11th  Iowa,  Mr.  W.  H. 
Michael,  of  Grand  Island,  Neb. : 

Mr.  President,  ladies  aud  gentlemen,  in  1883  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
riding  from  Washington  to  Sidney  in  company  with  that  distinguished 
General,  U.  S.  Graut,  and  during  that  ride  I  heard  him  say  these  words: 
44  Had  it  not  been  for  the  gun-boats  of  the  Mississippi  river,  it  would  have 
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been  impossible  for  the  federal  forces  to  have  w rested  the  Mississippi  from 
the  confederacy,  and  therefore  the  war  could  have  been  continued  in- 
definitely." 

Words  like  these,  falling  from  lips  like  his,  from  such  distinguished 
authority,  made  me  think  more  of  the  service  of  the  gun-boats  on  the  Mis- 
sissippi river  and  its  tributaries  than  I  had  ever  thought  before,  notwith- 
standing I  had  spent  three  years  and  three  months  in  the  Mississippi 
flotilla,  afterwards  called  the  Mississippi  squadron.  It  made  me  feel 
prouder  than  ever  to  think  that  I  had  served  in  that  squadron. 

I  presume  it  is  because  I  had  the  double  service  of  lighting  in  the  in- 
fantry—  in  the  11th  Iowa  —  for  a  year  and  one  month,  and  having  served 
in  a  gun-boat  three  years  and  three  months,  that  I  was  called  to  respond  to 
this  toast,  and  you  will  pardon  me  if  what  I  shall  say  shall  appear  to 
some  of  you  to  be  an  undue  eulogy  upon  their  services. 

From  Cairo  to  the  mouth  of  the  Mississippi  river  is  a  distance  of  1,097 
miles  by  stream.  The  work  of  the  gun-boats  on  the  river  was  accomplished 
above  Red  River,  I  might  say  above  Grand  gulf,  including  the  operations 
at  that  point.  This  would  include  the  operations  on  the  White,  St. 
Francis,  Arkansas,  Yazoo,  and  Big  Black  rivers,  beside  the  tortuous 
operations  on  various  bayous  and  lakes  beljw  Cairo  and  the  Ohio,  Cumber- 
land, and  Tennessee  rivers,  making  in  all  a  coast  line  to  be  wrested  from 
the  rebels  and  to  be  kept  open  for  army  transportation  and  communication 
of  over  3,000  miles.  To  do  this  effectually  required  over  100  armed 
vessels,  manned  by  15,000  officers  and  men. 

When  a  river  navy  was  first  suggested  the  army  and  navy  officers  shook 
their  heads,  as  much  as  to  sajr  it  cannot  be  done.  The  Secretary  of  the 
Navy  wrote,  as  late  as  186:2,  that  the  service  was  anomalous  in  its  character, 
and  there  was  with  many  a  great  incredulity  as  to  the  utility  and  practica- 
bility of  gnn-boats  in  carving  on  hostilities  on  the  river,  where  it  was 
believed  batteries  on  the  banks  could  prevent  their  passage.  For  months 
it  was  not  determined  whether  the  auxiliary  belonged  to  the  army  or  navy 
department.  But  two  such  men  as  Commodore  Foote  aud  General  Grant 
lost  no  time  in  finding  work  for  the  boats  to  do,  and  in  very  soon  assigning 
them  to  their  rightful  department. 

The  navy  of  the  west  was  called  the  Mississippi  Flotilla  up  to  the  loth 
of  November,  18b2,  when  David  D.  Porter,  with  a  local  rank  of  Rear- 
Admiral,  assumed  commaud,  and  henceforth  it  was  officially  known  as  the 
Mississippi  squadron.  The  first  three  boats  of  the  flotilla  were  the  Tyler, 
Lexington,  and  Conestoga.  These  were  wooden  vessels,  but  well  adapted 
for  river  service.  Seven  iron-clads,  built  by  the  lamented  Fads,  were  added 
to  the  flotilla,  and  the  Benton  aud  Essex  were  soon  after  placed  in  com- 
mission. The  flotilla  entered  upon  its  anomalous  career  in  September, 
1862.  The  Tyler  and  Lexington  were  at  Belmont,  aud  at  the  moment 
when  the  capture  of  Grant  aud  his  little  army  seemed  inevitable,  they 
belched  forth  shrapnel  and  five-seamed  shell,  and  held  the  enemy  in  check 
till  our  army  got  aboard  their  transports.  The  llotilla  reduced  Fort  Henry 
and  turned  it  over  to  Grant's  army,  which  was  detained  by  mud  and  over- 
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flow.  A  part  of  the  flotilla  went  up  the  Tennessee  and  cleared  it  as  far  as 
Florence,  and  made  valuable  captures,  while  a  part  went  around  to  Fort 
Donnelson  and  took  part  in  that  important  capture.  The  iron-clads  pro- 
ceeded at  once  to  Island  10,  and  the  Tyler  and  Lexington  remained  within 
hailing  distance  of  Grant's  army  at  Pittsburg  Landing.  Many  of  the  men 
who  afterwards  formed  the  Iowa  Brigade  will  remember  the  work  done  by 
the  Tyler  and  Lexington  in  the  afternoon  of  Sunday,  April  6th,  1862, 
when  both  vessels  crowded  their  starboard  broadsides  up  against  the  mouth 
of  the  ravine  that  led  up  to  the  Hornet's  Nest,  and  how,  when  the  enemy  in 
their  madness  rushed  into  the  depression,  determined  to  break  our  lines, 
these  boats  poured  forth  from  64- pounders  death-dealing  cannister  that 
piled  the  dead  and  wounded  upon  each  other  and  enabled  our  fainting  men 
to  stand  firm.  Speaking  of  this,  Grant  wrote:  "At  a  late  hour  in  the 
afternoon  a  desperate  effort  was  made  to  turn  our  left.  This  point  was 
guarded  by  the  gun-boats,  and  in  repulsing  the  enemy  much  is  due  to  them." 
Hurlburt,  who  commanded  them,  wrote:  "  From  my  own  observation  and 
the  statement  of  prisoners,  the  tire  of  the  gun-boats  was  most  effectual  in  . 
stopping  the  advance  of  the  enemy  Sunday  afternoon  and  night."  Beaure- 
gard wrote:  "  The  enemy  was  under  cover  of  the  gun-boats,  which  kept  up  a 
fierce  fire,  and  during  the  night  broke  the  men's  rest  by  a  discharge,  at 
measured  intervals,  of  heavy  shells."  And  many  of  us  who  laid  on  the 
banks  iu  the  rain  and  mud  throughout  that  awful  night  will  admit  that 
the  screech  of  the  shells  as  they  flew  over  our  heads  from  the  gun-boats 
were  a  sweet  lullaby  to  us. 

While  Grant's  army  was  being  thus  helped  in  time  of  need,  the  iron- 
clads were  shelling  Island  10,  and  when  the  hour  came,  set  an  example  to 
the  world  of  running  by  forts  in  a  river,  which,  for  novelty  and  daring, 
was  then  without  a  parallel.  General  Pope  wrote  Commodore  Foote: 
"  With  two  gun-boats,  all  is  safe."  They  were  sent  him,  and  an  army  of 
seven  thousand  men  was  captured,  and  the  river  opened  to  Fort  Pillow. 
A  gun-boat  light  at  Fort  Pillow,  the  recall  of  Pope's  army  northward,  the 
evacuation  of  the  fort,  aud  then  came  the  utter  destruction  of  the  con- 
federate fleet  at  Memphis  by  our  flotilla.  History  records  no  grander 
victory.  The  enemy's  fleet  was  larger  than  ours,  and  fought  nobly,  but  in 
less  than  one  hour  his  entire  fleet,  save  the  Webb,  was  either  at  the  bottom 
of  the  river  or  in  our  hands.  This  opened  the  river  to  Vicksburg,  and 
transferred  the  most  importa-jt  military  operations  from  the  outskirts  to  . 

the  very  heart  of  the  confederacy.  Some  of  the  boats  pushed  up  the  Ohio 
river  and  captured  St.  Charles,  and  then  came  to  anchor  above  Vicksburg 
and  shook  hands  with  Farragut,  laying  below.  Thus,  in  thirteen  mouths 
after  the  first  hammer  was  struck  in  the  construction  of  a  gun-boat  for 
service  on  the  Mississippi  river,  a  navy  had  been  created  which  had  saved 
Grant  and  his  army  at  Belmont;  had  reduced  Fort  Henry;  had  participated 
in  the  capture  of  Fort  Donnelson;  had  been  indited  with  saving  the  day  at 
Shiloh;  had  challenged  the  admiration  of  the  world  by  its  dramatic  passage 
of  Island  10,  which  resulted  in  bagging  an  entire  army;  had  driven  the 
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enemy  under  cover  at  Fort  Pillow;  had  destroyed  the  enemy's  fleet  at 
Memphis;  had  captured  St.  Charles,  and,  having  opened  the  two  rivers, 
was  ready  to  enter  upon  a  career  with  the  Yazoo  for  the  base,  which,  for 
novelty,  desperate  situation,  grand  achievement,  and  duration,  is  without 
parallel  in  naval  history. 

I  have  not  the  time  to  recount  the  engagements  of  the  squadron  from 
this  time  on  —  the  fight  with  the  Arkansas  ram;  the  running  by  the  batteries 
at  Vicksburg;  the  desperate  engagement  at  Grand  Gulf;  up  the  Yazoo  and 
Red  rivers;  up  the  Cumberland;  up  White  river  and  the  Tennessee;  up 
bayous,  and  piouretting  through  the  woods  in  an  overflow  in  the  vain  hope 
of  getting  behind  Vicksburg;  protecting  a  handful  of  men  at  Helena;  at 
Milliken's  Bend,  here  and  there;  chasing  Morgan  up  the  Ohio;  convoying 
transports;  fishing  out  torpedoes;  removing  formidable  rafts,  and  thus 
opening  up  the  way  for  the  army,  and  keeping  open  communication  which, 
be  it  said  to  the  credit  of  the  squadron,  were  never  cut  ofY  after  the  gun- 
boats opened  the  river  in  1862. 

Thus  the  navy  of  the  west  was  an  important  factor  in  solving  the  prob- 
lem of  our  success. 

The  President:  We  are  in  receipt  of  a  cablegram  from  Mr.  A.  G.  Studer, 
the  United  States  Consul  for  India,  which  reads: 

"Good  luck  for  ever  and  ever  to  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade." 

"A.  G.  Studer." 

The  President:     We  will  now  proceed  with  the  toasts.     The  fifth  is: 

The  heroines  of  the  war.  While  the  glory  of  saving  the  union  is 
the  heritage  of  the  heros  of  the  army,  the  gratitude  of  the  survivors 
thai  they  are  still  alive,  and  the  union  as  it  is,  is  due  to  the  heroines 
of  the  war.     The  women,  truly,  •'  The  Army  of  the  Lord." 

Responded  to  by  ex-Governor  Sherman,  substitute  for  General  W.  E. 
Strong,  of  Chicago,  Inspector-General  of  the  17th  corps,  who  is  ill. 

Mr.  President,  there  is  no  one  in  all  this  vast  audience  who  regrets 
more  sincerely  than  do  I  the  absence  of  the  distinguished  soldier  to  whom 
was  assigned  the  response  to  the  sentiment  just  announced.  We  of  the 
brigade  well  know  Inspector-General  W.  E.  Strong  and  his  great  abilities 
as  a  thinker  and  speaker,  and  we  had  prepared  ourselves  for  an  unusual 
enjoyment  here,  a  veritable  feast  of  reason  and  flow  of  soul,  for  we  had  ex- 
perienced both  in  his  presence  at  our  Iowa  City  reunion  of  two  years  ago, 
and  his  non-arrival  by  this  evening's  train  is  a  sore  disappointment  to  us 
all.  For  myself,  I  am  further  sorry  that  our  honored  President  had  not 
ordered  another  and  more  eloquent  tongue  to  attempt  response. 

But  to  the  sentiment,  "The  Heroines  of  the  War.1'  To  me,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent and  comrades,  it  seems  a  supererogation  to  speak  of  the  grandly-heroic 
sacrifices  of  the  women  of  our  country,  who  so  unselfishly  and  patriotically, 
in  so  meek  and  christian  spirit/never  before  known  in  the  world's  history, 
contributed  in  so  great  a  measure  to  the  real  comfort  of  the  soldier  and  iu 
assuagement  the  horrors  of  war.  Who  so  completely  followed  the  com- 
mands of  the  Divine  Master  in  service  to  suffering  humanity?     Where  ao 
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completely  a  personification  of  His  work  and  teachings  as  with  the  women 
of  our  country  —  our  wives,  our  mothers,  sisters,  and  daughters,  who  made 
up  this  great  army  of  heroic  souls,  to  whom  no  sacrifice  was  too  great,  no 
service  too  laborious,  no  discouragement  too  grievous,  but  that  it  served  to 
stronger  effort  in  our  behalf  and  in  support  of  the  cause  for  which  we 
offered  our  lives. 

Go  with  me,  my  comrades,  to  the  home  leave-taking,  when  we  put  on 
the  blue  and  started  for  the  front  for  the  soldier  duty.  Do  you  remember 
the  dear  gray-haired  sainted  mother,  who  as  she  gave  you  her  blessing, 
with  tearful  eyes  yet  fond  and  patriotic  heart,  bid  you  her  God-speeds  in 
your  country's  defense?  And  this  your  last  fond  kiss  until  she  welcomes 
you  on  the  shores  of  the  eternal  ?  And  the  loving,  devoted  wife,  who  in 
last  interview  brings  forward  the  bairns  for  yet  another  caress,  and  for  her- 
self another  embrace  and  assurance  of  eternal  love   and  confidence,  and 


peace  and  unalloyed  happiness  thereafter '?  And  how  oft  you  repeated  her 
last  words  of  cheer,  and  how  faithfully  true  the  results?  And  the  sisters 
and  daughters  whose  love  has  been  a  never-ending  cheer  to  you  in  your 
struggles  and  wanderings  ? 

O,  my  comrades,  who  can  paint  the  picture?  Who,  of  mortals,  pay 
just  tribute  to  this  "  Army  of  the  Lord,"  made  up  of  those  of  our  own 
hearts  and  hearth-stones  ?  Who  can  forget  those  weary  hospital  days  —  a 
thousand  times  more  dreary  had  it  not  been  for  the  labors  and  sweet  devo- 
tion of  the  heroic  women  of  the  land  ?  'Twas  they  who  attended  us. 
'Twas  they,  who  through  the  kind-hearted  and  immortal  President's  order, 
gained  free  admission  to  all  our  camps  and  hospitals,  and  everywhere  a 
suffering  uuion  soldier  could  be  found,  to  minister  to  his  wants.  'Twas 
they  who  wrote  our  letters  to  loved  ones  at  home  when  our  own  arm  was 
powerless  to  the  longing.  'Twas  they  who  replenished  our  commissariat 
wi-th  home  delicacies  not  included  in  army  rations,  but  yet  most  palatable, 
and  eaten  with  thanks  and  blessings  and  prayers  for  the  donors.  'Twas 
they  who  wrote  us  messages  of  love  and  comfort  and  confidence  and  belief 
in  fiual  victory  —  messages  which  we  wore  next  our  hearts,  and  read  and 
re-read  until  worn  out  with  the  handling.  And  through  them  our  own 
hearts  were  buoyed  up,  our  own  arms  strengthened,  and  our  own  convic- 
tions in  the  ultimate  triumph  of  our  cause,  that  of  truth  against  error, 
made  absolute  and  secure.  'Twas  they,  too,  who,  when  we  came  home  — 
perhaps  maimed  and  health-broken  —  met  us  at  the  gate  with  most  loving 
welcome,  assuring  us  that  regardless  of  change,  though  the  bloom  of  youth 
had  given  place  to  premonitions  of  age,  though  the  hardships  of  military 
service  had  left  unmistakeable  impress  upon  us,  they  were  stilt  the  same. 
Then  it  was  we  humbled  ourselves  in  the  dust  at  the  feet  of  our  saviors, 
and  confessed  the  superiority  of  their  devotion  and  sacrifice. 

U  !    the    heroism    of  the   patriotic   women   of    America  !      Pen    cannot 
describe  it;  nor  tongue  ever  express  it;  nor  brain  do  it  justice.     It  remains 
with  us  forever,  a  sweet  and  savory  remembrance,  like  unto  the  fragrance 
of  the  everlasting,  which  will  continue  with  us  all  — 
"  Until  this  mortnl  puts  on  immortality." 


still  more,  her  cheering  words  for   your  safe  return  and  hope  of  a  life  of 
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The  President:     The  sixth  toast  on  the  programme  is: 

Tlie  blue  and  the  gray  :  once  opposed  in  bloody  antagonism  on  a 
thousand  battle-fields,  they  are  now  marching  shoulder  to  shoulder 
under  the  same  fiag,  equally  determined  to  maintain  its  integrity, 
whether  against  foes  at  home  or  enemies  abroad. 

It  was  expected  that  General  D.  C.  Govan,  of  Marianna,  Arkansas,  who 
commanded  the  division  that  captured  the  16th  Iowa  before  Atlanta,  July 
2*2d,  1864,  would  respond,  but  a  letter  written  by  him  was  read  in  response, 
as  follows: 

"Marianna,  September  8th,  1887. 
"Messrs.  G.  W.  McClelland,  Henry  Egbert,  and  Add.  II.  Sanders: 

"Gentlement:  I  regret  that  circumstances  beyond  my  control  will 
prevent  my  accepting  your  kind  and  much  appreciated  invitation  to  be 
present  and  respond  to  the  toast,  '  The  blue  and  the  gray, '  on  the  occasion 
of  the  banquet  given  by  the  citizens  of  Davenport  to  the  survivors  of 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  for  I  feel  that  if  there  is  any  sentiment  to  which 
I  am  an  enthusiastic  advocate,  it  is  the  one  you  propose;  and  while  I  feel" 
you  will  find  many  who  will  be  able  to  make  as  fitting  and  eloquent  a 
response,  there  is  no  one  who  more  heartily  applauds  the  sentiment  that 
would  naturally  be  evoked  at  the  mere  mention  of  the  toast. 

"  Thanking  you,  gentlemen,  for  your  kind  and  courteous  invitation,  and 
regretting  my  inability  to  attend,  I  am  very  truly  yours, 

"D.  C.  Govan." 

The  President :     The  seventh  toast  is: 

Tlie  old  Crocker1  s  Iowa  Brigade:  hereto  night  in  joyful  reunion, 
the  survivors  do  not  forget  their  many  missing  comrades  who  died 
on  the  battle-field  and  in  hospitals.  They  are  gone,  yet  they  are 
with  us  as  a  living  memory  of  the  patriot  dead. 

This  will  be  responded  to  by  Major  A.  A.  Perkins,  of  the  25th  Iowa, 
of  Burlington,  Iowa,  whom  I  now  present. 

Mr.  President,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  comrades.  I  thank  you 
most  heartily  for  the  distinguished  honor  conferred  upon  me  in  inviting 
me  to  address  you  on  this  most  interesting  occasion.  That  I  was  quite 
small  when  I  joined  the  army  — 

The  Pre.sidenf:  What  was  that?  Whenever  I  saw  Perkins  and  Sanders 
together,  although  I  did  not  play  cards  much  during  the  war,  I  am  re- 
minded of  "two  of  a  kind.'' 

Major  Perkins:  I  say  I  was  quite  small  when  I  went  into  the  service 
under  the  call  of  "  Honest  Old  Abe  "  for  300,000  more.  I  have  not  grown 
quite  as  much  as  some  of  those  comrades  with  whom  I  served,  and  who  are 
with  you  ou  this  occasion,  such  as  our  distinguished  President  and  one  or 
two  others,  yet  I  enjoy  these  reunions,  and  <;et  as  much  pleasure  out  of 
them  to  the  square  iuch  as  any  six-footer  or  two-hundred-aud-iifty-pouuder 
iu  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  ...,. 
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The  ground  has  been  so  thoroughly  covered  by  the  illustrious  speakers 
who  have  preceded  me  that  I  seem  to  have  nothing  left  to  say,  and  with 
no  claims  to  present  as  aa  orator  or  a  public  speaker,  and  lacking  the 
versatility  of  tongue  and  language  wherewith  to  express  even  the  feeble 
thoughts  of  my  brain,  I  feel  that  I  am  trespassing  on  your  time.  It  used  to 
be  the  custom,  and  possibly  is  to-day,  among  the  old  families  of  Iowa,  as  well 
as  probably  the  F.  F.  V.'s  in  entertaining  their  friends  at  a  dinner, 
after  the  turkey,  and  the  chickens,  and  the  game,  etc.,  were  all  served,  to 
bring  in  a  dish  that  was  called  "  float,'*  to  kind  of  help  out  matters  a  little. 
Now,  when  I  accepted  the  invitation  to  be  present  here  on  this  occasion,  I 
apprehended  that  something  might  happen  that  would  cause  me  to  act  in 
the  capacity  of  "float."  I  therefore  prepared  myself  with  an  extempo- 
raneous address,  which  I  have  here  with  me. 

These  reunions  aud  meetiugs  with  our  comrades  bring  to  my  mind  those 
days,  over  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  when  the  regiments  were  in 
rendezvous.  Those  regiments  were  afterwards  thrown  together,  as  it  were, 
by  chance,  and  under  the  name  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  achieved  that 
success  and  renown  that  now  makes  conspicuous  each  individual  member 
of  that  great  command.  It  takes  us  back,  I  say,  to  the  days  of  the  ren- 
dezvous, when,  with  few  exceptions  —  very  few  indeed  —  it  was  the  first 
experience  of  hard-tack  and  "  sow-belly." 

The  President:     Why  don't  you  call  it  by  it's  right  name,  sir. 

Major  Perkins:  Why  "  sow-belly  "  is  the  name  the  boys  used  to  call 
it,  and  I  thought  what  the  boys  said  must  be  right. 

But  the  loyal  people  of  the  nation  bid  us  hope  for  laurels  that  would 
take  away  the  nausea  of  the  bill  of  fare.  Those  days  were  full  of  interest 
and  large  experience,  and  replete  with  many  nice  incidents,  one  of  which 
I  now  recall:     "Captain  Russell  and  his  visit  to  church." 

The  routine  of  camp-life  went  on  day  by  day.  The  drills,  inspections, 
parades,  roll-calls,  and  the  evolutions  of  the  awkward  squad,  followed  by 
the  advent  of  Uncle  Sam's  clerk,  who  mustered  in  for  three  years,  or  during 
the  war,  the  raw  recruits  and  the  corn-stalk  soldiers,  where  they  were 
transformed  into  soldiers  with  metal  guns  and  captains  with  genuine 
shoulder-straps. 

The  last  adieus  and  heart- wringing  farewells  to  friends  and  kindred 
were  spoken,  and  "  to  the  front  "  they  marched,  with  "  the  girls  they  left 
behind  them  "  waving  their  handkerchiefs  -aud  cheering  them  on  to  glory. 

Then  came  chaotic  history,  several  pages  of  sad  forebodings  and  painful 
regrets,  then  a  page  full  of  fevers  and  long  weary  days  in  the  hospital,  fol- 
lowed by  pages  over  which  the  shrill  shriek  of  shells,  bursting  bombs,  and 
whistling  minnie-balls  threw  the  emblems  of  mourning.  And  these  were 
succeeded  by  a  page  of  heroic  deeds  that  brought  victory  to  our  side  and 
wreaths  of  laurel  to  the  brows  of  brave  men.  Page  after  page  followed, 
recounting  the  bivouac,  the  forced  marches,  the  attacks  and  repulses,  em- 
bracing the  storming  and  capture  of  Belmont  and  Shiloh's  bloody  held,  the 
storming  aud  final  capture  of  the  Gibraltar  of  the  west,  Vicksburg,  with  its 
thirty  thousand;  the  battles  around  and  before  Atlanta,  and  its  rinal  cap- 
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tnre,  including  that  memorable  day  and  sanguinary  struggle  the  22d  day 
Ojf  July;  that  day  that  brought  the  death-knell  to  our  ears  and  sadness  to 
our  hearts  when  our  noble  commander,  General  J.  B.  McPherson,  was 
stricken  down  in  the  flower  of  manhood  and  in  the  glory  of  a  hero;  that 
day  when  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  by  its  gallant  deeds,  showed  the  stuff 
they  were  made  of  and  won  for  themselves  and  the  state  of  Iowa  a  proud 
distinction,  and  whose  valor  and  achievements  won  for  brave,  gallant,  and 
meritorious  services  in  action,  the  stars  for  your  distinguished  President, 
General  Belknap. 

Mr.  President,  when  I  attend  these  reunions  and  shake  the  hands  of  the 
brave  fellows  who  went  forth  from  their  firesides,  their  kindred,  and  their 
friends  to  battle  for  the  nation's  life,  these  men  whose  gallant  services  and 
glorious  victories  kept  intact  this  great  nation  —  the  greatest  and  best  on 
earth  — I  think  there  is  nothing  too  good  for  them.  It  makes  me  feel  that 
if  there  is  one  spot  more  beautiful  than  another  in  heaven,  an  ideal  Garden 
of  Eden,  with  a  plentiful  supply  of  clear  water  [a  groan  from  somebody  in 
the  audience],  good  camping-grounds,  and  superior  foraging  facilities,  and 
lots  of  "top  rails,"  that  it  will  be  reserved  for  "the  boys  who  wore  the 
blue."  They  deserve  it;  and  what  a  jolly  time  they  will  have.  After  the 
fare  of  Atlanta,  then  came  the  march  to  the  sea,  the  capture  of  Savan- 
nah, the  march  through  the  Carolinas,  the  fight  at  Bentonville,  and  the 
final  overthrow  of  the  confederacy;  events  that  are  chronicled  on  the  vic- 
torious banners  of  the  regiments  that  comprised  this  famous  brigade. 

But  though,  chairman  and  comrades,  the  pages  of  history  seem  full 
and  complete,  they  are  like  those  plain  white  slabs  that  mark  the  resting- 
place  of  the  16,000  loyal  braves  whose  bones  lie  under  the  sod  on  Vicks- 
burg's  heights,  or  the  30,000  who  are  laid  away  in  that  beautiful  spot, 
Arlington  Heights.  They  simply  tell  a  brief  portion  of  that  history. 
They  do  not  recount  the  hard  struggles,  the  valiant  deeds,  and  the  daunt- 
less courage  of  those  patriot  thousands  who  fell  in  action,  and  who  are 
missing  to-night.  No;  their  thoughts,  their  actions,  are  their  victories,  and 
are  recorded  in  the  book  up  there. 

But  history  has  placed  laurels,  immortelles,  and  violets,  around  their 
brows  and  over  their  graves,  and  the  nation  rests  in  peace. 

The  President:  I  am  informed  that  Dr.  Watson,  of  the  11th  Iowa,  has 
an  addition  to  make  to  his  sanitary  report  of  yesterday,  aud  I  am  requested 
to  call  upon  him  for  it.  I  think  it  is  something  about  quinine,  but  what- 
ever it  is  let  it  be  short. 

Dr.  Watson:  Perhaps  I  shall  not  get  it  loug  enough  to  suit  you,  but 
one  thing  is  certain,  if  I  stop  right  here  it  would  be  short.  I  hardly  know 
what  to  say,  but  if  I  understand,  the  object  of  these  reunions  is  to  place 
upon  permanent  record  some  of  the  doings  and  sayings  of  the  old  war  time. 
Now.  I  have  heard  but  very  little  that  goes  toward  establishing  the 
record  of  the  court  to  which  1  belong,  and  as  most  of  the  time  of  this 
meeting  has  been  given  to  recounting  of  deeds  of  valor  and  otherwise,  I 
will  give  you  one  that  occurred  to  my  knowledge  that  is  well  worth  putting 
ou  record,  aud  particularly  as  it  appertains  to  a  regiment  that  is  uoted  for 
some  thiugs  in  the  past  —  I  will  not  name  it,  you  all  know  it.     During  the 
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time  that  General  Grant  was  studying  the  important  problem  of  how  he 
was  going  to  get  around  Vicksburg,  an  occurrence  happened  which  was 
something  like  this:  A  body  of  surgeons  and  physicians  had  met  together 
with  the  express  purpose  of  considering  the  very  serious  question  of  the 
sanitary  arrangements  of  the  camp,  likewise  to  examine  suspicious-looking 
packages.  The  question  had  arisen  as  to  the  safety  and  appearance  of 
their  character.  They  were  contained  in  two  small  packages,  longer  than 
they  were  wide,  and  the  .surgeon  into  whose  hands  they  had  fallen,  feeling 
the  responsibility  of  his  position,  according  to  the  old-established  rule  —  for 
you  know  surgeons  always  call  a  council  under  these  circumstances  —  he 
called  a  council,  which  was  composed  of  the  highest  officer  in  the  17th  army 
corps  and  one  or  two  others,  and  they  took  the  matter  into  consideration. 
It  looked  so  suspicious  that  one  of  them  suggested  that  it  should  be  un- 
packed and  the  contents  tasted,  and  as  there  were  three  or  four  of  them 
there,  and  they  all  had  to  take  a  taste,  and  because  a  litte  difference  arose 
between  them,  they  all  had  to  taste  again,  and  so  by  the  time  they  came  to 
the  conclusion  of  what  it  was,  they  had  very  nearly  come  to  the  conclusion 
of  the  stuff.  They  finally  agreed  among  themselves  that  it  was  poor 
whisky,  and  being  afraid  that  it  might  get  into  the  hands  of  the  men  and 
do  an  irreparable  injury,  they  made  up  their  minds  that  the  best  way  to 
avoid  any  such  serious  thing  happening,  the  best  thing  to  be  done  with  it 
was  to  drink  up  what  was  left. 

The  President:  Mrs.  Cheek  has  kindly  consented  to  sing  for  us  "  March- 
ing Through  Georgia."     You  are  all  expected  to  join  in  the  chorus. 

General  Sanders  was  called  out  and  spoke  gloriously  of  the  reunion 
Davenport,  and  the  memories  of  this  happy  time. 

General  Sanders:  Your  call  on  me  has  been  so  sudden;  so  unexpected; 
what  can  I  say?  Again  I  am  in  "  the  front,"  but,  as  I  trust,  only  brought 
here  as  a  kindly,  but  not  very  wisely  expressed,  expression  of  good-feeling 
for  me  on  your  part.  I  have  really  now  nothing  more  to  say  than  what, 
comrades,  I  addressed  to  you  last  night,  and  then  I  expressed  my  feelings 
to  the  "  Old  Iowa  Brigade  "  the  best  I  could,  and  certainly  warm  from  my 
heart. 

Many  of  you  have  come  to  this  reunion  from  long  distances.  One 
comrade  said  he  had  come  000  miles,  when  our  President  said  he  had  come 
1,300  miles. 

The  President:     Oh,  no! 

General  Sanders:  lie  may  have  said  less,  but  he  has  such  a  habit  of 
exaggerating,  I  made  allowances.  Auother  had  come  2,000  miles  to  meet 
his  old  comrades.  Now,  from  whatever  distant  point  you  may  have  come, 
you  are  at  last  here  in  our  beautiful  city,  and  we  have  extended  you  our 
hospitalities  as  far  as  within  our  power.  We  trust  you  have  been  pleased 
with  your  reception  and  treatment.  It  certainly  has  been  the  desire  of 
the  people  of  Davenport  that  this  old  brigade—  many  of  its  members  in 
coming  here,  returning  to  the  very  camp  from  which  they  started  as  "  new 
recruits  "  into  the  field  —  should  be  given  as  warm  a  welcome  and  as  gener- 
ous treatment  while  the  city's  guests  as  any  others  who  ever  visited  us, 
and  even  better,  if  within  capabilities. 
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And  now,  dear  comrades,  we  are  about  to  separate.  Our  people  are  glad 
that  you  have  been  with  us.  I  feel  authorized  to  say  they  have  tried  by 
their  hospitality  to  make  you  feel  as  if  you  had  really  returned  to  your 
old  home  —  your  first  camping-ground.  It  is  one  of  our  pleasures  to 
entertain  guests,  whether  individual  or  not,  and  show  them  not  only  what 
a  beautiful  home  we  have,  but  how  warm  are  our  hearts.  Particularly 
welcome,  however,  have  been  the  veterans  of  the  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade. 
None  have  come  nearer  to  their  warm  hearts  than  you,  dear  old  comrades. 

I  did  not  know  what  I  was  going  to  say  when  so  suddenly  called  out; 
I  have  said  but  little.  I  merely  felt  I  wanted  to  say  that  the  citizens  of 
Davenport  have  intended  kindly;  that  it  would  please  them  to  know  you 
have  enjoyed  yourselves,  and  will  go  away  not  sorry  you  came  here,  and  on 
your  return  to  your  homes  retain  an  affectionate  memory  of  Davenport. 

Mrs.  Cheek  again  sang  "  Auld  Lang  Syne,"  and  the  President  coming 
forward,  wished  every  one,  good-night. 

The  tattoo  having  been  sounded  by  Bugler  Emery  and  the  drum  corps, 
taps  scattered  the  participants  of  the  banquet  to  their  several  homes. 


THE  BRIGADE  ADDENDA. 

At  the  close  of  the  banquet  in  the  Olympic  theatre,  General  Belknap 
called  the  brigade  together  in  the  rotunda  of  the  Kimball  House,  when  the 
following  action  was  taken  — 

Governor  B.  R.  Sherman,  a  member  of  the  brigade,  said: 

Mr.  President:  At  nomeetingof  the  brigade  have  the  citizens  extended 
to  the  society  a  more  generous  and  elegant  banquet,  in  all  its  appointments, 
than  in  the  city  of  Davenport.     I  therefore  move  — 

That  the  earnest  and  sincere  thanks  of  this  brigade  be  given  to  the  citi- 
zens of  Davenport,  and  especially  to  the  ladies  of  the  city,  whose  taste  and 
liberality  have  made  this  banquet  such  a  success  as  will  make  it  long 
remembered  by  the  society. 

The  motion  was  seconded  by  a  score  of  voices,  and  unanimously  carried 
by  a  thundering  aye  and  rousing  cheers. 

II.  H.  Rood,  the  Corresponding  Secretary  of  the  society,  then  said  : 

Mr.  President:  The  proprietor  of  the  Kimball  House  having  tendered 
to  the  Crocker  Brigade  the  use  of  the  opera  house  free  of  charge,  and  having 
also  treated  the  members  with  great  kindness,  consideration,  and  liberality, 

Resolved,  That  the  cordial  thanks  of  the  society  are  hereby  given  to  the 
proprietor  of  the  hotel  and  opera  house  for  his  courtesy  and  kindness. 

The  motion  was  seconded  on  every  hand,  and  unanimously  adopted. 

The  following  resolution  was  also  unanimously  adopted: 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  brigade  are  given  most  gladly  to 
General  T.  II.  Ruger,  U.  S.  A.;  to  General  Thomas  M.  Vincent,  Assistant 
Adjutant-General,  and  to  Major  J.  M.  Bell,  of  the  7th  U.  S.  Cavalry,  for 
their  prompt  kindness  in  sending  to  the  reunion  Trumpeter  William 
Emery,  whose  beautiful  calls  sounded  by  his  bugle  added  so  much  to  the 
pleasure  of  our  meeting. 
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OF   THE   DIFFERENT 


KLe:gime:nta.l    Reunions, 

Held  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  September 
21st  and  22d,  1887. 


ELEVENTH  REGIMENT. 

Pursuant  to  adjournment  at  our  reunion  at  Iowa 
City,  in  1885,  the  survivors  of  the  nth  Iowa  Infantry 
met  in  G.  A.  R.  hall,  and  was  called  to  order  by  the 
President,  George  O.  Morgridge,  who  was  again 
elected  President,  and  S.  S.  Lytle,  Secretary. 

The  minutes  of  our  last  meeting,  at  Iowa  City, 
were  read  and  approved. 

The  following  Committee  on  Permanent  Organiza- 
tion was  appointed  :  S.  C.  Dunn,  William  Watson, 
and  Connie  Lemon,  who  reported  officers  for  a  perma- 
nent organization,  as  follows: 

George  O.  Morgridge,  President; 
William  Watsox,  Vice  President  ; 
S.  S.  LYTLE,  Recording  Secretary ; 
LYMAN  BANKS,  Corresponding  Secretary ; 
George  D.  Magoon,  Treasurer. 

George  O.  Morgridge  was  also  elected  historian. 

The  company  historians  present  reported  progress, 
and  were  continued  with  instructions  to  report  at 
future  reunions. 

Our  member  of  the  Committee  on  Time  and  Place 
for  Holding  our  Next  Brigade  Reunion  was  in- 
structed to  use  his  influence  in  having  the  place 
located  as  far  west  in  the  state  as  possible. 

G.  O.  MORGRIDGK, 

S.  S.  Lytle,  President. 

Secretary. 


. 


: 
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THIRTEENTH  REGIMENT. 

The  13th  Iowa  Historical  Organization  met  in  the 
United  Workmen's  hall  at  11  A.  M.,  September  21st, 
1887,  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  and  was  called  to  order  by 
the  President,  Captain  C.  W.  Kepler. 

In  the  absence  of  Secretary  Palmer,  Mr.  G.  H. 
Ragsdale  was,  on  motion,  elected  to  fill  that  position 
temporarily. 

Colonel  Rood  read  from  the  minutes  the  action 
taken  at  the  last  meeting,  at  Iowa  City.  He  explained 
further,  that  the  regimental  historian,  Lieutenant 
Palmer,  had  moved  from  the  state,  and  had  not  com- 
pleted his  work,  but  had  gathered  much  important 
information,  most  of  which  the  speaker  had  in  his 
possession. 

A  report  from  company  historians  was  called  for. 

Ed.  Mason,  Co.  A,  was  not  present.  Colonel  Rood 
stated  that  he  had  assisted  Comrade  Mason  in  matur- 
ing plans  for  carrying  out  the  work,  but  Mr.  Mason 
being  temporarily  out  of  the  state,  the  task  had  not 
been  completed,  and  was  not  in  shape  to  submit. 
Captain  C.  W.  Kepler  was  appointed  historian  for 
Co.  A  for  the  coming  year. 

John  L.  Mathews  submitted  a  complete  report  of 
Co.  B,  including  information  as  to  recruits,  substi- 
tutes, and  drafted  men. 

H.  C.  Anderson  reported  that  he  had  gathered  all 
the  data  for  Co.  C  that  was  obtainable,  and  had  sub- 
mitted it  to  Historian  Palmer,  from  whom  he  was  not 
able  to  get  any  satisfaction  as  to  the  disposition  made 
of  it. 

Co.  D,  no  report ;  W.  H.  Orton  appointed  historian. 

Co.  E,  Mr.  Penn  submitted  a  complete  report. 
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Co.  F,  Captain  Miller  reported  that  lie  had  secured 
much  iu formation  and  correspondence,  which  was  not 
yet  in  shape  to  submit.  Captain  J.  L.  Gauby  was 
appointed  to  continue  the  work. 

Co.  G,  reported  that  much  matter  had  been  gathered, 
which  was  in  the  hands  of  Lieutenant  Palmer,  now 
absent  from  t'ie  reunion  and  from  the  state. 

Co.,  H,  no  report ;  Jake  Williams  appointed  com- 
pany historian. 

Co.  I,  no  report ;  R.  R.  Cox  appointed  company 
historian. 

Co.  K,  Captain  Bassett  had  gathered  much  informa- 
tion, but  did  not  have  it  in  form.  He  was  continued 
as  company  historian. 

Colonel  Rood  submitted  a  report  of  individual 
action,  which  was  heartily  endorsed,  and  an  assess- 
ment of  $1.00  on  each  one  present  was  made  to  cover 
expenses  explained. 

Lieutenant  J.  B.  Eyerly  was  unanimously  chosen 
as  Treasurer  pro  tern,  of  the  association. 

On  motion,  the  officers  of  this  meeting  were  au- 
thorized to  act  until  the  end  of  this  reunion,  and  the 
Committee  on  Permanent  Organization  continued 
until  the  2 2d. 

A  telegram  was  read  from  Major  Van  Hozen  by 
Colonel   Rood. 

Adjourned  to  meet  Thursday,  September  2 2d  at 
2  P.  M. 

C.  W.  Kepler, 

G.  H.  Ragsdale,  President. 

Secretary  pro  tem. 
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THIRTEENTH  REGIMENT  — Second  Day. 

Thursday,  September  2  2d. 

The  organization  met  pursuant  to  adjournment. 
Minutes  read,  corrected,  and  adopted. 

Committee  on  Permanent  Organization,  through 
Colonel  Rood,  submitted  the  following  report,  which 
was  unanimously  adopted,  to-wit : 

Captain  C.  W.  Kepler,  President;  \ 

Captain  J.  T.  Parker,  Vice-President ; 
E.  G    Stevens.    Treasurer; 
W.  A.  Hunter,  Secretary. 

The  report  of  the  Committee  on  Constitution  and 
By-Laws  was  unanimously  adopted.  J 

The  committeemen  appointed  to  collect  levy  re- 
ported  as    follows:      Co.  A,  $12.00;    Co.  B,  $10.00; 

Co.  C,  $2.00;    Co.  D, ;    Co.   E,  $15.00;    Co.  F, 

$7.00;  Co.  G,  $11.00.  Co.  H,  $8.00;  Co.  I, ;  Co. 

K,  $2.00.     Total,  $67  00. 

By  request,  Colonel  Rood  read  the  circular  sent  out 
to  comrades,  relative  to  doing  all  things  necessary  for 
the  completion  of  a  history  of  the  regiment. 

S.  A.  Marine  explained  the  absence  of  the  regi- 
mental historian,  which  was  due  to  his  ill-health  and 
absence  from  the  state. 

On  motion,  S.  A.  Marine  was  made  assistant  his- 
torian, and  the  Secretary  was  authorized  to  write 
Lieutenant  Palmer  in  appreciation  of    his  services,  -   | 

and    notify  him  of  the  appointment  of  an  assistant. 

The  President  of  the  association  was  authorized  to 
write  a  letter  to  Dr.  Thomas,  expressive  of  the  senti- 
ment felt  among  the  boys  on  account  of  his  perma- 
nent affliction. 
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General   Wilson    was    appointed    to    ascertain  the 
whereabouts  of  the  regimental  banner,  and  to  secure 
the  same  for  deposit  in  the  state  arsenal. 
Adjourned  sine  die. 

C.  W.  Kepler, 
G.  H.  Ragsdale,  President. 

Secretary  pro  tern. 


FIFTEENTH  REGIMENT. 

The  15th  Iowa  Veteran  Infantry  Association  met 
at  11  A.  M.  in  City  Hall,  Vice-President  M.  A.  Hig- 
ley  presiding. 

General  W.  W.  Belknap  stated  that  after  the  death 
of  General  J.  M.  Hedriek,  President  of  the  regi- 
mental association,  he  was  requested  to  take  charge 
of  the  revision  and  publication  of  the  history  of  the 
regiment.  He  agreed  to  do  so,  and  with  Colonel  W. 
H.  Gibbon  and  Major  M.  A.  Higley  advanced  the  re- 
quired funds  to  publish  the  book.  Major  L.  S.  Tyler, 
formerly  of  Co.  H,  compiled  the  work,  and  did  it 
thoroughly  and  with  great  labor.  The  book  is  here- 
with presented,  and  its  preface  explains  my  feelings 
in  regard  to  it.  There  are  thirty  illustrations.  The 
fac-simile  of  "  Volunteers  for  the  War,"  was  presented 
by  the  very  generous  lithographers  who  made  most 
of  the  portraits.  No  such  detailed  regimental  history 
exists  in  America  —  or  in  the  world.  Every  man  in 
the  regiment  should  purchase  at  least  one  copy  of  the 
book. 

General  Belknap  then  read  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Charlton  H.  Way,  Deputy  United  States  Consul  at  St. 
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Petersburg,  Russia,  relating  to  the  condition  of  the 
fence  and  grave  of  General  George  Ponuitz,  late 
Colonel  15th  Iowa.  The  letter  closed  as  follows: 
"  The  sentiment  which  impels  you  to  care  for  the 
grave  of  a  comrade  in  a  land  as  foreign  as  Russia,  is 
worthy  of  emulation  in  a  land  where  the  dead  on  both 
sides  are  so  soon  and  so  easily  forgotten.". 

The  regiment  made  an  appropriation  to  care  for 
the  grave  for  the  ensuing  two  years,  as  has  been  its 
custom. 

Major  H.  C.  Mc Arthur,  Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
read  his  report,  which  was  approved  and  ordered 
placed  on  file.     He  then  presented  the  following  : 

Comrades:  Four  years  ago,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  the  question  of  a  regi- 
mental history  was  introduced,  and  heartily  endorsed  by  every  member 
present.  Two  years  later,  at  Iowa  City,  new  action  was  taken,  and  the 
work  started  in  earnest,  but  none  realized  the  magnitude  of  the  under- 
taking. Our  beloved  President,  General  Hedrick,  was  enthusiastic  in  its 
prosecution,  and  as  far  as  his  physical  strength  would  allow,  did  his  work 
grandly;  but  at  a  time  when  he  could  be  spared  least  the  summons  came, 
and  he  answered  the  final  call.  Full  of  years  of  usefulness  to  his  country 
and  fellow-citizens,  idolized  by  bis  family  and  friends,  loved  by  all  who 
knew  him,  and  deeply  mourned  by  every  old  soldier  of  the  15th  Iowa  In- 
fantry, his  death  was  a  blow  that  staggered  the  officers  of  your  asso- 
ciation. 

Comrade  L.  S.  Tyler  (as  essential  to  the  correct  compilation  of  the  his- 
tory as  a  rudder  to  a  ship)  was  already  doing  the  work  of  two  or  three  men, 
and  could  do  no  more.  Our  leader  had  fallen,  but  there  was  one  whom  the 
loth  Iowa  always  looked  to  with  confidence  in  times  of  danger  in  the  past, 
and  to  whom,  in  distress,  we  now  turned  as  a  child  naturally  does  to  its 
father;  aud  though  covered  over  with  business  cares  and  those  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade,  yet  General  Belknap  heard  our  request,  and  agreed  to  super- 
intend the  revision  aud  publication  of  the  history;  and  to  his  indomitable 
energy  in  the  work,  sacrificing  his  own  business,  traveling  thousands  of 
miles,  and  at  times  when  his  physical  condition  did  not  warrant  it,  brought 
us  what  we  have  to-day,  a  regimental  history  second  to  none,  an  honor 
to  our  regiment  and  a  monument  of  his  untiring  and  unselfish  devotion  to 
the  interests  and  wishes  of  the  survivors  of  the  old  loth,  whose  members 
he  loves  so  well,  and  of  whose  record  he  forms  so  prominent  and  honorable 
a  part.  As  an  expression  of  our  most  earnest  and  deep  love  for  him,  and 
our  gratitude  for  the  labor  and  supervision  so  kindly  rendered,  be  it 
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Resolved,  That  the  warmest  expressions  of  gratitude  and  heartiest 
thanks  of  all  members  of  the  15th  Iowa  Veteran  Infantry  are  due  and 
tendered  our  beloved  commander,  valued  comrade,  and  steadfast  friend, 
General  William  W.  Belknap,  for  this  additional  expression  of  his  devotion 
to  us,  fully  realizing  that  had  he  not  taken  up  the  work,  the  15th  Iowa  would 
not  have  had  this  printed  history  of  their  deeds. 

Resolved,  That  as  his  bravery  and  devotion  in  time  of  war  won  for 
him  our  most  ardent  applause,  so  his  integrity,  fidelity,  and  devotion 
to  duty  in  times  of  peace  merit  our  warmest  confidence  and  approval, 
for  the  men  who  saw  him  tried  in  the  fire  and  found  him  pure  as  gold 
cling  to  him  closer  as  the  years  roll  on. 

Resolved,  That  this  statement  and  these  resolutions  appear  as  part  of  the 
printed  record  of  our  regimental  proceedings,  and  be  printed  in  our  brigade 
reunion  proceedings. 

Resolved,  That  a  copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  General  William  W. 
Belknap,  and  we  assure  him  that  they  but  faintly  express  our  regard  for 
him  as  our  old  commander,  and  our  friendship  for  him  as  our  honored  fel- 
low-citizen. 

On  motion,  they  were  unanimously  adopted. 
Major  H,  C.  Mc Arthur  read  the  following  : 

Comrades:  There  is  another  member  of  this  association  who  has  won 
the  everlasting  gratitude  of  every  member  for  faithful  performance  of  duty 
in  connection  with  our  history;  one  who  shared  all  the  hardships  of  our 
army  life,  ever  ready  for  duty,  and  never  faltered  so  long  as  armed  treason 
existed.  I  refer  to  Comrade  L.  S.  Tyler.  I,  as  Secretary  of  your  associa- 
tion, have  been  in  a  position  to  know,  and  I  know  whereof  I  speak  when  I 
say  a  more  faithful  comrade  to  your  interests,  more  devoted  to  the  work  of 
our  history,  can  not  be  fouud.  For  two  years,  to  my  knowledge,  he  has 
been  delving  among  the  musty  pages  of  the  Adjutant-General's  reports, 
compiling  and  arranging  company  rosters,  until  it  was  really  imposing 
upon  good  nature  the  great  amount  of  gratuitous  work  we  drew  out  of 
Comrade  Tyler;  and  as  an  expression  of  our  appreciation  of  bis  efficient 
services  (above  the  small  nionied  consideration  allowed  him),  be  it 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  the  "survivors"  of  the  old  15th  Iowa 
Veteran  Infantry  are  due,  and  are  hereby  tendered  to,  our  esteemed  com- 
rade, L.  S.  Tyler,  for  his  constant  and  efficient  work  in  our  behalf  in  con- 
nection with  our  regimental  history,  believing  the  prominent  part  he  took 
and  the  efficient  work  performed  were  indispensable  to  the  successful  ac- 
complishment of  the  grand  work. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  appear  in  the  published  proceedings  of 
our  brigade,  and  a  copy  be  presented  to  Comrade  L.  S.  Tyler. 

On  motion,  same  were  adopted. 

Captain  S.  Rynearson,  Captain  J.  G.  Da}-,  and 
Colonel  W.  H.  Gibbon  were  appointed  a  Committee 
on  Resolutions  on  the  death  of  General  J.  M.  Hedrick. 


SIXTEENTH  REGIMENT. 

The  third  meeting  of  this  society  was  held  in 
Schumacher's  hall,  Davenport,  in  the  afternoon  of 
Thursday,  September  22d,  1S87.  The  President, 
Add.  H.  Sanders,  in  the  chair,  John  Hayes,  Secretary. 

The  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  were  read  and  ap- 
proved. 

.The  report  of  the  Treasurer  was  received  and 
placed  on  file. 
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Captain  C.  E.  Landstrum,  Captain  S.  Rynearson, 

and  L.  S.  Tyler  were  appointed  a  Committee  to  Nom- 
inate Officers  for  the  ensuing  term  ;  they  soon  re- 
ported : 

President,  Major  M.  A.  Higley,  of  Cedar  Rapids  ; 
Vice-President,  Colonel  W.  H.  Gibbon,  of  Chariton  ; 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Major  H.  C.  McArthur,  of 
Lincoln,  Neb.,  and  they  were  elected. 

The  Committee  on  Resolutions  reported:  J 

Whereas,  An  Inscrutable  Providence,  on  the  3d  day  of  October,  1886, 
summoned  Comrade  General  John  M.  Hedrick  to  answer  the  roll-call  be- 
yond the  river,  and  to  join  the  innumerable  army  mustering  upon  the 
farther  shore:  therefore, 

Resolved,  That  our  fallen  comrade  possessed  in  the  highest  degree  all  the 
qualifications  essential  to  a  successful  military  or  civic  career;  that  his 
general  disposition,  his  attractive  manners,  his  enduring  friendships,  the 
unselfish  interest  which  he  always  manifested  in  his  command,  his  devotion 
to  duty  at  all  times  and  under  all  circumstances,  his  manly  courage,  and 
his  unalloyed  patriotism  so  won  the  hearts  of  all  his  comrades  that  his 
death  is  mourned  as  a  personal  loss  by  every  member  of  this  regiment. 

Resolved,  That  we  heartily  sympathize  with  the  family  of  our  deceased 
comrade  in  their  irreparable  loss  and  their  hour  of  supreme  trial. 

Resolved,  That  a  copy  of  these  resolutions  be  forwarded  to  the  family  of 
the  deceased. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  be  published  with  the  proceedings  of 
our  brigade  reunion. 

On  motion,  the  report  was  adopted. 
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The  Secretary  stated  that  for  the  use  of  the  society 
he  had  obtained  from  the  records  in  the  office  of  the 
Adjutant-General  of  Iowa,  and  from  other  sources,  a 
complete  roster  of  those  who  served  in  the  16th  Iowa, 
showing  deaths,  and  present  residence  of  survivors, 
so  far  as  known.  This  data  he  had  compiled  in  a 
book  made  for  the  purpose,  adding  a  history  of  the 
regiment  by  General  Sanders,  and  leaving  a  portion 
of  the  book  for  the  record  of  meetings  of  the  society. 
Much  time  had  been  given  to  this  record,  and  the 
money  outlay,  beyond  the  cash  on  hand,  was  $16.70. 
Remarks  were  made  by  the  President  and  Com- 
rades Smith,  Miller,  Lucas,  Fracker,  Cheney,  and 
others,  commending  the  work,  and  it  was  moved  that 
a  committee  be  appointed  to  receive  subscriptions  at 
once,  to  reemburse  the  Secretary  for  money  advanced. 
The  chair  appointed  Lucas  and  Welsh  such  commit- 
tee, who  soon  reported  amount  contributed  $19.13. 
A    large    number    of    letters    were    received    from 

absent   comrades,   whose  names   were  given   by  the 

Secretary,  and  letters  read  as  called  for. 

Mr.  Fracker    said  it  was  most  desirable  that  the 

names  of  those   present  be  recorded   and   published 

with  the  proceedings  of  the  society,  and  on  his  motion 

roll-call  was  ordered. 

Field  and  Staff.—  Add.  H.  Sanders,  J.  H.  Smith,  Frederick  Lloyd,  C. 
W.  Fracker. 

Co  A.— J.  H.  Smith,  James  S.  Throop,  J  C.  Higley,  L:  C.  Stanley, 
J.  J.  Lepper,  William  Blakeley,  Gardner  Goddard. 

Co.  K — Jasper  A.  Fischer,  Juergen  Blocker,  Wilhelm  Kuhn,  Niss 
Paulsen,  John  Siems,  Ernest  Muller,  Henry  Wiese,  Frederick  Hartkop, 
Jacob  Jaeobson. 

Co.  C. —  A.  Palmer,  W.  L.  Kissick,  John  Hayes,  Joseph  Lucas,  Joslin 
Haver,  F.  E.  Cheney,  James  Coriell,  George  Hiekson,  George  Yule3T,  Peter 
Gettert,  Stephen  Cietzmeyer,  H.  P.  Brown,  Rudolph  Hoffmaster,  W.  S. 
Davidson. 


110  Crocker's  iowa  brigade.     . 

■ 

Co.  D. —  Benjamin  Anderson. 

Co.  E  —  W.  H.  Crocker,  Jacob  L.  Floyd,  Michael  Fitzpatrick,  Henry 
Mariek,  John  Welch,  John  Cortland,  Peter  Kiene,  Jr.,  John  Baregard. 

Co.  F. —  Balthazar  Knoepfel,  G.  B.  Pray,  Christian  Heppe,  Herman 
Schafer,  John  M.  Grace. 

Co.  G. —  Leo  Schumacher,  Carl  Mehl,  Nicholas  Jaeger,  Henry  Hoffman, 
James  McKitterick,  Julius  Wiedner. 

Co.  H. —  E.  M.  Newcomb,  A.  F.  Miller,  Lemuel  Burns,  William  Sim- 
mers, Albert  F.  Little,  Isaac  Clements. 

Co.  I.—  Robert  H.  Porter. 

Co.  K.  —  E.  Weingartner,  John  Hoche,  Jos.  Enderle,  Nicholas  Pierris. 

On  motion,  J.  S.  Davidson  was  appointed  a  com- 
mittee to  receive  subscriptions  for  the  band,  and 
$11.25  was  donated,  and  paid  by  the  committee. 

Mr.  Cheney  presented  the  following  resolution, 
which  was  adopted. 

Whereas,  We  have  heard  with  regret  of  the  death  of  our  beloved 
comrade,  Henry  W.  Blessing,  of  Co.  C;  therefore 

Resolved,  That  this  society  hereby  extend  to  the  bereaved  family  our 
heartfelt  sympathy,  in  this  our  common  loss. 

The  chair  appointed  Captains  Palmer,  Newcomb, 
and  Schumacher  a  committee  to  report  officers  for  the 
coming  two  years,  who  reported  as  follows  : 

ADu.  H.  SAND^lts,  Prtsident; 
F.  E   Chexey,    Vice-President ; 
John  Hayes,  Secretary. 

On  motion,  the  thanks  of  the  society  were  tendered 
to  the  officers  who  have  served  us  for  the  past  two 
years. 

General  Sanders  offered  the  following  resolution, 
which  was  adopted. 

Etsoktd,  That  pur  thanks  are  tendered  to  our  friend  and  comrade, 
Captain  Leo  Schumacher,  who  has  kindly  granted  us  the  use  of  his  hall  for 
this  meeting. 

Adjourned. 

Add.  H.  Sanders, 

John  Haves,  President. 

Secretary. 


HONORARY  MEMBERS. 


Mrs.  Charlotte  D.  Crocker,  Albuquerque,  New  Mexico. 
Mrs.  A.  M.  Guild,  nee  Hall,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
Mrs.  General  H.  T.  Reid,  Keokuk,  Iowa, 
Colonel  \V.  B.  Leech,  Minneapolis,  Minnesota. 
H.  C.  Parkhurst,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
Major  Fred  Welker,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
Samuel  G.  Bridges,  Keokuk,  Iowa. 
Mrs.  Major  Charles  Foster,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
Mrs.  Homer  James,  nee  Walker,  Vinton,  Iowa. 
Mrs.  Captain  Miller,  Ft.  Madison,  Iowa. 
Colonel  A.  M.  Hare,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
Colonel  John  Shane,  Vinton,  Iowa, 
Colonel  J.  C.  Abercrombie,  Burlington,  Iowa. 
Captain  J.  D.  Fegan,  Clinton,  Iowa. 
Colonel  G.  W.  Crossley,  Ft.  Madison,  Iowa. 
Ex-Governor  S.  J.  Kirk  wood,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 
General  W.  Q.  Gresham,  Chicago,  Illinois. 
General  J.  M.  Tuttle,  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 
General  John  Mc Arthur,  Chicago,  Illinois. 
General  W.  E.  Strong,  Chicago,  Illinois. 
Colonel  Add.  II.  "W^re,  New  York,  New  York. 
General  Jack  Stibbs,  Chicago,  Illinois. 
Mrs.  James  A.  Seevers,  Oskaloosa,  Iowa. 
Mrs.  Lowell  Sedgwick.  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 
Mr.  James  Martin,  Keokuk,  Iowa. 

Captain  George  R.  Richardson,  Captain  Co.  F,  2d  Regiment  Illi- 
nois Light  Artillery,  care  Burley  &  Tirrel,  Chicago,  Illinois. 
General  Andrew  Hickenlooper,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 
B.  Hedrick,  Ottumwa,  Iowa. 
Mrs.  Lieutenant  Duffin,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
Mrs.  Lieutenant  Jackson. 
Mrs.  Joseph  Neal,  Columbus  City,  Iowa. 
Major  A.  A.  Perkins,  Burlington,  Iowa. 
Miss  Elsie  Hall,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
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Anderson,  J.  W., 
Atcheson,  A.  D., 
Ash  ford,  W.  D., 
Ayers,  N., 

Armstrong,  Thomas, 
Albin,  J.  \V., 
Anderson,  Dick, 
Anderson,  D.  M., 
Ady,  W.  D., 
Armstrong,  J.  L., 

Bowman,  Jacob, 
Birge,  William, 
Blanchard,  David, 
Barnard,  Levi, 
Bowman,  J.  F., 
Beam,  John, 
Blizzard,  A.  C, 
Bolton,  J.  H., 
Brown,  B.  F., 
Beck,  Martin, 
Banks,  Lyman, 
Bair,  Samuel, 
Bus  well,  W.  H., 
Brown,  John  E., 
Bohstidt,  C    H.  F., 
Bossert,  B.  F., 
Baxter,  J.  K., 
Batler,  Alonzo, 
Beach,  Benjamin, 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

A, Muscatine,  Iowa 

C, Ainsworth,  Illinois 

C, Maryville,  Missouri 

D, Wilton,  Iowa 

E, Cedar  Bluffs,  Iowa 

E, Cedar  Bluffs,  Iowa 

K, West  Liberty,  Iowa 

F, Washington,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

B,    .    .    ...  - Armstrong,  Nebraska 

A, Bayard,  Iowa 

K,    .    .    .    . ,  Lisbon,  Iowa 

A, Clinton,  Iowa 

A, Muscatine,  Iowa 

C, Columbus  City,  Iowa 

D, ;   .    .    .  Smithfield,  Iowa 

D, Malcolm,  Iowa 

E, Tipton,  Iowa 

F, Crawfordsville,  Iowa 

H, 226  Ripley  street,  Davenport,  Iowa 

H,    .    .    .    ,    . Muscatine,  Iowa 

E, Cedar  Bluffs,  Iov\a 

K, Manson,  Iowa 

I, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

I, Victor,  Iowa 

E, Tipton,  Iowa 

I Oakland,  Iowa 

B,     . Millersburg,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 
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NAMES. 
Conway,  L.  N., 
Crammond,  W.  J,, 
Chatiield,  Beecher, 
Chapman,  Charles  O. 
Campbell,  A.  C, 
Clark,  J.  H., 
Carr,  I.  N., 
Crouch,  J.  R., 
Coe,  J.  E., 
Crouch,  William  C, 
Cadle,  Richard, 
Cadle,  C,  Jr., 
Conner,  Oscar  H. , 
Cochran,  I.   L., 
Cowam,  J.  T., 
Carpenter,  G.  W;, 
Candee,  Fred  P., 
demons,  F.  D., 
Cummins,  David, 
Carl,  Washington, 

Dance, 'John, 
Dean,  J., 
Duncan,  S.  J., 
Duncan,  A.  L., 
Downing,  A.  G., 
Dunn,  S.  C, 
Davis,  D.  N., 
Dunn,  John  M., 
Daniels,  S., 
Derby,  C.  W., 

Esher,  J.  W., 
Edmondson,  W.  A., 
Eicher,  G.  W.. 
Edge,  J.  £'., 
Ensley,  W.  M., 
Edwards,  S.  H., 
Esher,  William, 

Fultz,  WT.  S., 
Ford,  Amos, 
Farrier,  T.  D., 
Forbes,  Reuben, 
Frink,  Allen, 
Ferguson,  .lohu  "WM 
8 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

B, Macksburg,  Iowa 

C,     . Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

D, Dubuque,  Iowa 

D, Lankin,  Kansas 

D, Rock  Island,  Illinois 

E, Oxford,  Iowa 

F, Nira,  Iowa 

F, Ainsworth,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

I, Muscatine,  Iowa 

H,    .    .    . Muscatine,  Iowa 

H, Blockton,  Alabama 

G, Perry,  Iowa 

H, Sioux  City,  Iowa 

K, Payten,  Iowa 

F, Wellnian,  Iowa 

H, Georgetown,  Colorado 

H, Shellsburg,  Iowa 

C, Tipton,  Iowa 

E, Greenfield,  Iowa 

K, Lisbon,  Iowa 

H, Davenport,  Iowa 

C, Allerton,  Iowa 

C, Anamosa,  Iowa 

E, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

H, Bagley,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

E, Lake  City,  California 

D, Wilton,  Iowa 

E, Churdan,  Iowa 

C, Allerton,  Iowa 

E, Coon  Rapids,  Iowa 

D, Newton,  Iowa 

C, Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

D, AYilton,  Iowa 

E, Rippey,  Iowa 

D, Muscatine,  Iowa 

D Grinnell,  Iowa 

1), Wilton,  Iowa 

D, Omaha,  Nebraska 

E, Clarence,  Iowa 

F, Washington,  Iowa 
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Gates,  L.  W., 
Graver,  Frank, 
Gard,  B.  F., 
Gamble,  John, 
Guard,  W.  H. 
Gard,  John  W., 

Henderson,  Robert, 
Hitchcock,  J., 
Henderson,  A., 
Howe,  Orlando, 
Hirrington,  P.  B., 
Henry,  N.  D., 
Hidlebaugh,  W.  W. 

Johnson,  Frank  A., 
Jackson,  J.  S., 
Jennings,  W.  H., 

Krouch,  A., 
Kane,  John, 
Keever,  J.  J., 
Kinann,  John, 
Keif,  Mathias, 
Kneese,  Henry, 
Kelley,  James, 
Kessler,  Frank, 
Kneese,  M.M., 
Knapp,  G.  W., 
Kean,  J.  M., 
Kersey,  T.  C, 

Lawrence,  Jacob, 
Lemon,  Connie, 
Lyttle,  S.  S., 
Lewis,  E.  B., 
Lett,  John, 

Merrill,  G.  W., 
Michael,  W.  H., 
Meeker,  J.  W., 
Marlden,  Henry, 
McKiniue,  F., 
Mooney,  Samuel, 
Mitchell,  Albion  L., 
Merrill,  Asa, 
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A, Cameron,  Missouri 

K, Lisbon,  Iowa 

I, Oakland,  California 

C, Moline,  Illinois 

I, Troy  Mills,  Iowa 

I, Mansfield,  Dakota 

A, Montpelier,  Iowa 

F, Keota,  Iowa 

C, Ainsworth,  Iowa 

I, Kochester,  Iowa 

E, Wapello,  Iowa 

E, London,  Iowa 

H, Bagley,  Iowa 

E, Milbank,  Dakota 

F, Fredonia,  Iowa 

C, Van  Meter,  Iowa 

H,    .    .    . Wrayville,  Illinois 

A, Muscatine,  Iowa 

D, Davenport,  Iowa 

E, Churdan,  Iowa 

I, Muscatine,  Iowa 

I, Muscatine,  Iowa 

D, Newton,  Iowa 

I, Davenport,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

K,    . Nicholas,  Iowa 

D, Wilton,  Iowa 

B, Union,  Iowa 

B, Union,  Iowa 

F, Bear  Grove,  Iowa 

F, Iowa  City,  Iowa 

I, Muscatine,  Iowa 

E,     .    .    .    .    '. York,  Nebraska 

C, Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

B, Washington,  D.  C. 

A, Letts,  Iowa 

A, Muscatine,  Iowa 

B, Victor,  Iowa 

B, demons,  Iowa 

C, Davenport,  Iowa 

C, .   Columbus  City,  Iowa 
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McCoy,  S.  H., 
McLain,  R., 
Miller,  J.  A., 
Miller,  G.  W., 
Miller,  J.  J., 
Moore,  J.  D., 
McNeeley,  George, 
Morgridge,  G.  O., 
Munroe,  J.  H., 
Magoon,  G.  D. , 
Martin,  George  D., 
Meeker,  L.  S., 
McRoberts,  F.  M., 
Macdonald,  Donald, 
Mitchell,  William, 

Nowlin,  S.  F., 
Newton,  F., 
Nealley,  Charles  S., 
Noll,  John, 

Potter,  J.  C, 
Perry,  P.  P., 
Prescott,  Oregon, 
Pentica,  Peter, 

Russell,  A., 
Ruff,  J., 
Reeve,  E.  D., 
Ramsey,  A.  C, 
Russell,  William  H. 
Richards,  D., 
Richard,  W.  E., 
Reiker,  W.  E., 
Richard,  John  D., 
Riley,  J.  L., 

Sanders,  Morgan, 
Sehaefer,  S., 
Shitlett,  W.  T., 
Strang,  John, 
Strang,  Thomas, 
Sands,  .1.  W\, 
Shitllett,  Ira  H., 
Stell'y,  Samuel, 
Safely,  A.  W., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

C, Columbus  City,  Iowa 

D, South  English,  Iowa 

A, Hubbel,  Nebraska 

D, Tipton,  Iowa 

D, Clay  Center,  Nebraska 

E, Soldier,  Idaho 

G, Russell,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

II, Muscatine,  Iowa 

K, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

A, Letts,  Iowa 

K, Maitland,  Missouri 

C, Muscatine,  Iowa 

K, Madison,  Iowa 

E, Princeton,  Iowa 

A, Nicholas,  Iowa 

G, Davenport,  Iowa 

K, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

D, Aurora,  Illinois 

B, Rohmville,  California 

D, Mason  City,  Iowa 

D, Colfax,  Iowa 

K, Blairstown,  Iowa 

H, Washington,  Iowa 

E, Tipton,  Iowa 

F, Sigourney,  Iowa 

D, Wilton,  Iowa 

H, West  Liberty,  Iowa 

K, Tipton,  Iowa 

K, Tipton,  Iowa 

A, Letts,  Iowa 

F, Crawfordsville,  Iowa 

A, ...  Montpelier,  Iowa 

K, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

D, Muscatine,  Iowa 

K, Norway,  Iowa 

K, Lewistown,  Pennsylvania 

C, Ainsworth,  Iowa 

D, Wilton,  Iowa 

D, -t    .    .   Victor,  Iowa 

K, Lohrville,  Iowa 
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Sweeney,  D.  M., 
Smith,  H.  J., 
Snyder,  S.  S., 
Stornifeltz,  Henry, 
Stutts,  E.  H., 
Sharp,  Thomas, 
Shaw,  George, 
South  wick,  A.  PI., 
Swift,  H.  J., 
Staves,  M.  C, 
Stephens,  E., 
Shellabarger,  E., 

Twigg,  W.  M., 
Taylor,  J.  M., 
Townsend,  J.  S., 
Thorp,  Thomas, 
Tillard,  J.  M., 

Watson,  William, 
Weatherson,  W.  H. 
Walker,  F.  M., 
Wiggins,  M.  G., 
Williamson,  W., 
Wilkinson,  John, 
Wood  worth,  J.  B., 
Wilhelm,  J.  B., 
Wiken,  A., 
Wilhelm,  S., 

Whitmyer, , 

Wisson,  John, 
Wintermute,  B.  K., 
Wilson,  Charley, 

Yeager,  James, 
Zollner,  J.  H., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

K, Cedar  Kapids,  Iowa 

H, Fredonia,  Iowa 

— Princeton,  Missouri 

G, Vincennes,  Iowa 

I, West  Liberty,  Iowa 

B, Millershurg,  Iowa 

B, Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

K, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

K, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

F, Washington,  Iowa 

A, Letts,  Iowa 

.  C, Illinois  City,  Illinois 

A, Nebraska  City,  Nebraska 

A, Branson,  Kansas 

I, Oxford,  Iowa 

H, Illinois  City,  Illinois 

Surgeon, Dubuque,  Iowa 

B, Marshalltown,  Iowa 

D, Corey,  Iowa 

E, Dow  City,  Iowa 

F, Knoxville,  Iowa 

K, Jefferson,  Iowa 

G, Mt.  Pleasant,  Iowa 

H, •    •    • Moscow,  Iowa 

D, West  Liberty,  Iowa 

H,    . Muscatine,  Iowa 

A, Vilisi-a,  Iowa 

I, West  Liberty,  Iowa 

H, Muscatine,  Iowa 

A, Marcus,  Iowa 

G, Afton,  Iowa 

H, '.-..' Muscatine,  Iowa 
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Anderson,  H.  C,  C, Liberty  Center,  Iowa 

Adams,  H.  C,  D, What  Cheer,  Iowa 

Amburn,  William,  G, Auburn,  Iowa 
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Armstrong,  D.  H., 
Auld,  G.  WY, 
Adams,  N.  M., 
Ayers,  Benj.  I., 
Adams,  Sylvester, 

Beck,  John  J., 
Binkard,  Jacob, 
Bonsall,  Emmor, 
Brunt,  S.  W., 
Boskan,  W.  II.,  • 
Brown,  Melly, 
Benshoof,  W., 
Borrett,  Thomas, 
Buck,  D.  E., 
Brundige,  Oliver, 

Beaty,  , 

Bassett,  L., 
Berstler,  J.  G., 
Battles,  B., 
Blickensderf,  J., 
Bairley,  S., 
Brown,  Thomas, 
Betz,  W.  H.  H., 
Brown,  A.  H., 
Byer,  John  G., 
Blunck,  C.  F.? 
Blow,  J.  P., 
Brockman,  C.  S., 
Buck,  Dudley, 

Comstock,  W.  L., 
Conway,  John, 
Chesney,  William, 
Chesney,  Freeman. 
Cox,  R.  II., 
Chntfee,  J.  T., 
Cole,  D.  S., 
Courtright,  Elias, 
Cooper,  C.  E.  S., 
Clark,  C.  L., 
Cassell,  T.  K., 
Covit,  W.  P., 
Clark,  Montgomery 

Davis,  James. 
Downing,  P.  J., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

K, Washington,  Iowa 

G,    .    .    . Garrison,  Iowa 

H, College  Springs,  Iowa 

C, Colonia,  Iowa 

B, Colfax,  Iowa 

A Lake  City,  Minnesota 

B, Colfax,  Iowa 

D, West  Branch,  Iowa 

D, Sigourney,  Iowa 

D, Springfield,  Iowa 

E, Davenport,  Iowa 

E, Calloge,  Illinois 

E, Princeton,  Iowa 

F, Cedar  Kapids,  Iowa 

F, Anamosa,  Iowa 

I, Jefferson,  Iowa 

K, Fairfield,  Iowa 

I, Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

B, Baxter,  Iowa 

I, ' Washington,  Iowa 

H, Traer,  Iowa 

G, Grundy  Center,  Iowa 

I, Marengo,  Iowa 

G, Hastings,  Iowa 

I, Montezuma,  Iowa 

E, Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

H, Beaumau,  Iowa 

F, Western,  Iowa 

D, Sigourney,  Iowa 

A, Mechanicsville,  Iowa 

A, Vinton,  Iowa 

D,    ." Hooper,  Iowa 

I, Westchester,  Iowa 

I, Hinsboro,  Illinois 

I, Ottumwa,  Iowa 

K, Washington,  Iowa 

F, Anamosa,  low  a 

I,     ....  Toledo,  Iowa 

E, Tabor,  Iowa 

G, Shellsburg,  Iowa 

D, Dublin,  Iowa 

D,    . Riverside,  Iowa 

F, Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

A, Bear  Grove,  Iowa 
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names. 

Dait,  George, 
Dobie,  George  W., 
Dayton,  T.  C.  M., 

Eyerley,  J.  B., 
Ellis,  John  M., 
Easterly,  W.  H., 
Elrod,  Tillman  H., 
Evans,  J.  H., 
Eichilberger,  D.  J., 
Eystone,  John  W., 
Evans,  E.  I., 
Elder,  Thomas, 
Evans,  W., 
Easterly,  S.  A., 
Easterly,  J.  N., 

Ferry,  D.  B., 
French,  S.  F., 
Fitch,  J.  \\\, 

Fink,  , 

Fritzler,  Albert, 
French,  Samnel  T., 
Forsyth,  Jasper, 
Finck,  A.  J., 
Fraley,  J.  D., 
Faweett,  W.  H., 
Franklin,  E.  L., 
Fleming,  F.  F., 
Fisher,  E.  H., 
Fulton,  Henry, 
Fullerton,  T.  B., 
Forey,  D.  B., 
Fitz,  J.  R., 
Farley,  F.  H„ 

Goodhue,  W.  S., 
Graham,  F.  J., 
Gauby,  J.  S., 
Gillispie,  J.  F., 
Ginther,  John  A., 
Gray,  J.  S., 
Griffith  A.  P., 
Guthrie,  A.  U., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

G, Ackley,  Iowa 

D, Sigourney,  Iowa 

I, Westchester,  Iowa 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

D, Delta,  Iowa 

F, Clinton,  Iowa 

I,  .    .    .  Lorine,  Kansas 

I, Bloomfield,  Iowa 

I, Washington,  Iowa 

K,  .    . Lexington,  low  a 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

H, Lewisburg,  Iowa 

G, Mt.  Auburn,  Iowa 

F, Carroll,  Iowa 

A, Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

H, Marshalltown,  Iowa 

E, Madison,  Kansas 

A, Jefferson,  Iowa 

A, Douglass,  Kansas 

D, What  Cheer,  Iowa 

E, Mallison,  Kansas 

E, Cordova,  Illinois 

E, Davenport,  Iowa 

H,    .....    . Alban,  Iowa 

G,    .    .    . New  hall,  Iowa 

F, Collins,  Iowa 

D, Lehigh,  Iowa 

B, Colfax,  Iowa 

H, Bentonsport,  Iowa 

F,    .        Mechanicsville,  Iowa 

H, Marshalltown,  Iowa 

A, Cedar  Rapids,  low  a 

I, Keota,  Iowa 

F, Lisbon,  Iowa 

E, Mechanicsville,  Iowa 

F, Lisbon,  Iowa 

H, Nevada,  Iowa 

I, Sanborn,  Iowa 

I, Washington,  Iowa 

I, Millersburg,  Iowa 

B Des  Moines,  low  a 
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NAMES. 
Hanna,  G.  A., 
Hunter,  William  A., 
Hughes,  S.  R., 
Hunter,  George  B., 
Heller,  Joel, 
Hanford,  R.  R., 
Hawthorn,  William  E 
Hazlett,  I.  N., 
Hannan,  W.  S., 
Harper,  Joseph  M., 
Harding,  E., 
Hoover,  Chris., 
Hogin,  G.  B., 
Hall,  J.  R., 

Johnson,  William, 
Johnson,  S.  E., 

Kimport,  M., 
Kepler,  C.  W., 
Kirk  wood,  Samuel  J. 
'Kissell,  Henry  L., 
Kleinfelter,  ^Villiam, 
Kelley,  Thomas, 
Kanauss,  Samuel, 
Kone,   Peter, 
Kendall,  C.  F., 
Kane,  Peter, 
Kohl,  Daniel. 
Kennedy,  J.  C, 

Livingston,  Jamas. 
Lamphier,  Daniel, 
La  Rue,  C.  C, 

Moreus,  J., 
Matthews,  J.  L., 

McCaslin, , 

Meruy,  George, 
Mott,  Lawrence, 
Mooney,  George, 
Miller,"  E.  V., 
McElroy,  H.  H., 
Marine,  S.  A., 
MeCall,  T.  Y., 
Mount,  D.  W., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

A, Onslow,  Iowa 

B, Belle  Plaine,  Iowa 

B, .   Davenport,  Iowa 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

G, Vinton,  Iowa 

G, Vinton,  Iowa 

K, Riverside,  Iowa 

S.  M.,  .    .    . Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

G, .  Garrison,  Iowa 

A, Lisbon,  Iowa 

H, Marshalltown,  Iowa 

F, Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

D, ....    Los  Angeles,  California 

B, Monroe,  Iowa 

D, Tallerand,  Iowa 

D, Richland,  Iowa 

A, Dysart,  Iowa 

A, Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

A, Iowa  City,  Iowa 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

E, Davenport,  Iowa 

E, Wilton,  Iowa 

K, Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

F, Morley,  Iowa 

D, Ft.  Defiance,  Arizona 

F, Viroqua,  Iowa 

F, Lisbon,  Iowa 

A, Chicago,  Illinois 

F, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

G, Newton,  Iowa 

A, Merritt,  Kansas 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

D, Kansas  City,  Missouri 

E, Wyoming,  Illinois 

E, Ottumwa,  Iowa 

E Herndon,  Iowa 

F, Morley,  Iowa 

G, Vinton,  Iowa 

G, Vinton,  Iowa 

I, Le  Claire,  Iowa 

I, .  Wyandotte,  Kansas 
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NAMES. 
Myers,  F.  B., 
Moore.  J.  W., 
McElroy,  Thomas  D. 
MeKee,  Dr.  J., 
McRoberts,  F.  M. , 
McElroy,  H.  H., 
Mason,  E.  R., 
Martin,  Richard  S., 
Morrison,  J.  C, 
McArthur,  J.  A., 
Murphy,  C.  H., 
Mitchell,  W.  C, 
McLean,  S.  C, 
Marna,  George, 
Mason,  J.  C, 
McCulley,  W.  H., 
McClosky,  J.  R., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

K, Centerville,  Iowa 

K, Washington,  Iowa 

K, Marshalltovvn,  Iowa 

K, Rock  Island,  Illinois 

A,    .    .    . Maitland,  Missouri 

G, Vinton,  Iowa 

A, Marion,  Iowa 

D, Martinsburg,  Iowa 

Surgeon, ....      Albia,  Iowa 

F, Mitchell,  Dakota 

U, Table  Rock,  Nebraska 

C, Corning,  Iowa 

D, Vinton,  Iowa 

E, Wyoming,  Iowa 

A, Greenfield,  Iowa 

K, Dublin,  Iowa 

A, Toledo,  Iowa 


Norris,  W.  A., 
Neesley,  T., 
Northorp,  Ed.  F., 
Nickodemus,  F.  H., 

Orion,  W.  II., 
O'Loughlin,  M., 
Ohmort,  F.  M., 


A, Rock  Island,  Illinois 

F, Lisbon,  Iowa 

K, Waucoma,  Iowa 

H, Marshalltovvn,  Iowa 

D, College  Springs,  Iowa 

K, Washington,  Iowa 

K, Searsborough,  Iowa 


Palmer,  H.  N., 
Parker,  J.  T., 
Penn,  William  H., 
Price,  Henry, 
Pray,  Robert  J., 
Putnam,  Charles  E. 
Pallin,  Silas, 
Parker,  J.  W., 
Phelps,  Dan.  M., 
Price,  A.  C. , 
Pinkerton,  C, 
Parsons,  D.  M., 
Poling,  Silas, 


G, Vinton,  Iowa 

D,    . Sigourney,  Iowa 

E, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

E, Princeton,  Iowa 

G, La  Porte,  Iowa 

G, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

B, Colfax,  Iowa 

B, Collins,  Iowa 

B, North  English,  Iowa 

D,    .....' Sigourney,  Iowa 

D, Sigourney,  Iowa 

A, LeGrand,  Iowa 

B, Colfax,  Iowa 


Rood,  H.  H., 
Rupert,  ,J.  E., 
Reiman,  Frank, 
Ragsdale,  G.  H., 
Robertson,  David  A. 


A, Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

A, Lisbon,  Iowa 

B, Altoona,  Iowa 

C, Le  Mars,  Iowa 

K, Williams,  low  a 
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NAMES. 

Rich,  J.  S., 

Robinson,  L.  G., 

Stream,  Fenton  W. 

Strert,  William, 

Sisson,  James  J., 

Stokesbung,  J.  W., 

Swank,  Cyrus, 

Sherman,  B.  R., 

Shirk,  William  A., 

Sevrin,  James, 
Stoeke,  William, 

Sweet,  M.  W., 

Sells,  George  A., 

Schoonover,  J.  0., 

Shults,  L.  E., 

Shields,  Craig, 

Smith,  Clark, 

Stewart,  A., 

Stephens,  Elias  G., 

Snyder,  G.  W., 

Smock,  T.  C, 

Story,  V.  B., 

Strannahan,  A., 

Satchell,  J.  W., 

Shean,  D.  W., 

Stover,  D.  C, 

Schaeler,  J.  B., 

Skinner,  William, 

Shields,  Craig, 

Smith,  S.  S., 

Smith,  S.  G., 

Sateley,  J.  J., 

Sullinburg,  C.  C, 

Smilley,  J.  M., 

Smith,  J.  \\\, 

Turner,  William, 
Turner,  Daniel, 
Thompson.  C.  W., 
Toombs,  D.  S., 
Towusend,  F.  T.. 
Thompson,  J.  J., 

Utley.  M.  S., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

K, - Keota,  Iowa 

I, Union,  Iowa 

A, Jefterson,  low a 

B, ". Colfax,  Iowa 

D, Hareville,  Kansas 

D, Osborn  City,  Kansas 

E, Udall,  Iowa 

E, Waterloo.  Iowa 

E, Princeton,  Iowa 

E, :    .    .    .    Prescott,  Iowa 

E, Davenport,  Iowa 

F, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

G, Larned.  Kansas 

G, Garrison,  Iowa 

G, Van  Horn,  Iowa 

G, ....  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

H, Marshalltown,  Iowa 

H, Marshalltown,  Iowa 

I, Iowa  City,  Iowa 

I, Brighton,  Iowa 

G, Browning,  Iowa 

I, Wellman,  Iowa 

D, Sigourney,  Iowa 

I, Grinnell.  Iowa 

D, Sigourney,  Iowa 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

A, Grimes,  Iowa 

D, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

G, Vinton,  Iowa 

K, Albia,  Iowa 

A, Macksburg,  Iowa 

C,  .    .    . Washington,  D.  C. 

H, Belle  Plaine,  Iowa 

K, Milford,  Nebraska 

A, Ft.  Scott,  Kansas 

G, Vinton,  Iowa 

E, Vinton,  Iowa 

A, Scrantou,  Iowa 

G, Vinton,  Iowa 

K, Clay,  Iowa 

I, Keota,  Iowa 

G, .    .    .  Garrison,  Iowa 
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names. 

Williams,  H.  P., 
Wood,  M.  H., 
Williams,  J.  W., 
Wheeler,  J.  R., 
Whittaker,  A.  J., 
Westfall,  Leo  C. , 
Wilson,  James, 
Winans,  James  W., 
Wallace,  J.  R„ 
Wilson,  H., 
Wickham,  J.  W.,  . 
Wickham,  B., 
White,  F.  E., 

Young,  William  H., 
Young,  Benjamin  G. 
Yearick,  S.  W., 

Zimmerman,  H., 
Zeigenfnse,  L.  J.  C, 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

H, Marshalltown,  Iowa 

H,    . La  Motte,  Iowa 

D, Peabody,  Kansas 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

A, Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

B, Colfax,  Iowa 

B, Newton,  Iowa 

E, Hampton,  Iowa 

G, •  .    .     Mt.  Auburn,  Iowa 

G,     .    , Bryant,  Iowa 

A, Eldora,  Iowa 

A, Iowa  Falls,  Iowa 

I, South  English,  Iowa 

D, Hedrick,  Iowa 

E, Martensburg,  Iowa 

D, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

F, Mecbanicsville,  Iowa 

F, Clinton,  Iowa 


NAMES. 

Alio  way,  William, 
Adams,  H.  C, 
Awtry,  S.  P., 

Boudin,  W.  A., 
Berger,  F.  W., 
Belknap,  W.  W., 
Bumgardner,  Jacob, 
Berger,  A.  F., 
Brush,  Joseph, 
Browu,  Alex., 
Bird,  James, 
Brown,  W.  H., 
Brobst,  A.  M., 
Buck,  W.  C, 
Boynton,  N.  G., 
Brady,  John, 
Bosworth,  J.  S., 
Bowman,  J.  W., 


15th  REGIMENT. 

COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

H, Columbus  Junction.  Iowa 

I), Center  Point,  Iowa 

C, Pella,  Iowa 

B, Western,  Iowa 

B, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

General, Washington,  I).  C. 

C, Burlington,  Iowa 

B,     ..;..- .     Winterset,  Iowa 

A, Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

.  , Keosauqua,  Iowa 

A, .    .  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

C, Rose  Hill,  Iowa 

G, Knoxville,  Iowa 

E, Keokuk,  Iowa 

H, Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

K, Knoxville,  Iowa 

K, Washington,  I).  C. 

E, Beacon,  Iowa 
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: 


NAMES. 

Clarke,  W.  J., 
Conley,  Andrew, 
Caryl,  L.  H., 
Cocayne,  William  J., 
Cheek,  J.  W., 
Christy,  I.  M., 
Cameron,  Alex., 
Christopher,  Fred., 
Carson,  James  W., 
Cole,  J.  S., 
Cheney,  George, 
Chambers,  E.  A., 
Craig,  J.  P., 
Clark,  D.  B., 
Coury,  Clarion, 
Crawford,  Logan, 
Cramer,  P.  E., 

Dickson,  R.  H., 
Day,  James  G., 
Dehart,  George, 

Edhard,  Nick, 
Estes,  J.  M., 
Essex,  Hiram, 
Elson,  David, 
Evans,  William, 
'"Eidenmiller,  George, 
Evans,  E.  C, 
Esteabrook,  W'.  H., 
Embree,  Daniel, 

Furguson,  R.  C, 
Farburn,  George  D., 
Frantz,  Henry, 
Fishburn,  — 
Fobey,  Sheldon  T., 
Fletcher,  Jonathan, 
Furguson,  C.  E., 

Gard,  B.  G., 

Gurning,  John  T., 
Gould,  James, 
Griffis,  N.  H., 
Glynn,  M., 
Gibhart,  N.  L., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

A,    .... •  .    .  Fairfield,  Iowa 

A, Norway,  Iowa 

C, Waukeek,  Iowa 

E, Burlington,  Iowa 

G, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

I, Burlington,  Iowa 

K, Stanwood,  Iowa 

K, Knoxville,  Iowa 

I, Woodburn,  Iowa 

H, Independence,  Iowa 

C, Cedar  Falls,  Iowa 

D, Ottumwa,  Iowa 

E, Memphis,  Tennessee 

H, Council  Bluffs,  Iowa 

K, Knoxville,  Iowa 

H, Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

H, Logan,  Iowa 

C, Rose  Hill,  Iowa 

F, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

E, Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

A, Lyons,  Iowa 

G, Colona,  Iowa 

G, Knoxville,  Iowa 

K, Tabor,  Iowa 

H,    .    .    . Woodbine,  Iowa 

A, Flemingville,  Iowa 

A, Clinton,  Iowa 

Chaplain, Mason  City,  Iowa 

G, Giaud  Junction,  Iowa 

A, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

D, Mt.  Vernon,  Missouri 

H, Sioux  Falls,  Dakota 

B,    .    .    . Chapman,  Nebraska 

A,    .   '.    . Marshalltown,  Iowa 

E, Keosauqua,  Iowa 

A, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

H, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

D, Chase,  Iowa 

C, Fremont,  Iowa 

A, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

D Burlington,   Iowa 
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NAMES. 
Gift,  Charles, 
Goodrell,  W.  H., 
Garstang,  Thomas, 
Griffin,  James  T., 
Gerbriek,  W.  H., 

Hamilton,  Joseph, 
Halfhill,  Luke, 
Hammond,  James, 
Higley,  M.  A., 
How  kins,  S.  E., 
Haslett,  William, 
Hostetter,  A.  K., 
Higley,  Henry, 
Hunter,  A., 
Hornbaker,  David, 
Hart,  George  D., 
Hillwig,  Charles, 
Hillwig,  J.  H., 
Hedriek,  J.  M., 

Inglefield,  C, 
Irvin,  A.  A., 

Jordan,  Frank  H., 
Johnston,  B., 
Jordan,  B.  F., 
Johnson,  D.  M., 
Junk,  D.  P., 

Knowls,  Seth, 
Kimborugh,  J.  A., 
Kitcheil,  C.  W., 
Klay,  John, 
Kravs,  Ed.  L., 

Lanstrum,  C.  E., 
Lindsey,  J.  M., 
Lane,  J.  H., 
Lyman,  Benjamin, 
Lippencott,  T.  C, 
Lathrop,  J.  R., 
Laind,  W.  C, 
Long,  C, 
La  Porte,  John 
Lumpkin,  W., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

A, Fairfield,  Iowa 

B, Iowa  City,  low  a 

C,     .    .-4 Davenport,  Iowa 

G, Gault,  Missouri 

H, Chicago,  Illinois 

D, Independence,  Iowa 

I, Allerton,  Iowa 

D, Independence,  Iowa 

A, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

C, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

C, Sigourney,  Iowa 

D, Marengo,  Iowa 

E, Danville,  Iowa 

E, Wyman,  Iowa 

E, Bonaparte,  Iowa 

E,  .  . •'.    .    Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

E, Zion,  Iowa 

E, Belknap,  Iowa 

General, Ottumwa,  Iowa 

K, Knoxville,  Iowa 

D, McPherson,  Kansas 

E, Danville,  Iowa 

E, KeosaiK]ua,  Iowa 

H, Flemiugville,  Iowa 

D, ...     Ormsville,  Iowa 

A, Fairfax,  Iowa 

C,  ..............  Searsborough,  Iowa 

A, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

G, Boonville,  Iowa 

B, Hamilton,  Illinois 

C, Leighton,  Iowa 

B, Galesburg,  Illinois 

D, Newton,  Iowa 

E, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

F, Victor,  Iowa 

I, Hannibal,  Missouri 

C, Prescott,  Iowa 

C, Oakland  Mills,  Iowa 

B, Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

Lytle  City,  Iowa 

B, Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 
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NAMES. 
Meirerd,  Andrew, 
Mitchel,  Andrew. 
Marts,  S., 
Muzzy,  L.  B., 
Miller,  D.  T., 
Mc Arthur,  H.  C, 
Math  is,  W.  H., 
Mornger,  Perry, 
Mornger,  C.  J., 
Muir,  W.  P.  L., 
Mouin,  George  J., 
McArthur,  John, 
Miller,  Edgar, 
Miller,  Peter, 
McNice,  Mart, 
Mullaney,  John, 

Nelson,  W.  W., 
Neermeyer,  Simon, 

Overton,  F.  C, 
Orme,  Robert, 
Owen,  H.  D., 

Primrose,  James, 
Parker,  James  M., 
Payne,  John, 
Phillip,  Francis, 
Peterson,  William, 
Porter,  Year, 
Porter,  J.  S., 

•  Phymburg,  M., 

Reed,  S.  B., 
Rhynsberger,  M., 
Rynearson,  Sylvester, 
Ray,  J.  C, 

•  Reynolds,  George  D., 
Rose,  James  rL, 
Rumsey,  Byron, 
Ruth,  Fred., 
Rodger,  Girgo  D.. 
lieid,  James  M., 
Ross,   W.  A., 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

A,    .... Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

A,    . Norway,  Iowa 

D, Ottumwa,  Iowa 

E, Keokuk,  Iowa 

G, Ottumwa,  Iowa 

H, Lincoln,  Nebraska 

K, Parson,  Kansas 

K, Knoxville,  Iowa 

K, Allerton,  Iowa 

E, Bonaparte,  Iowa 

H, Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

General, Chicago,  Illinois 

Oakdale,  Pennsylvania 

New  York,  New  York 

A, Brighton,  Iowa 

Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 

A, Birmingham,  Iowa 

I, Vinton,  Iowa 

C, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

E, Chetopa,  Iowa 

G, Knoxville,  Iowa 

A, Clinton,  Iowa 

B, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

B, Connesville,  Indiana 

D, Kenesaw,  Nebraska 

E, Stark,  Illinois 

E, Danville,  Iowa 

Ewing,  Nebraska 

A, Pella,  Iowa 

A, ..:'.'' Chileott,  Iowa 

A, Orange  Cit}-,  Iowa 

C, Gettysburg,  Ohio 

C, Springfield,  Iowa 

I), Carroll  ton,  Missouri 

E, Gait,  Missouri 

F, Davenport,  Iowa 

H Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

H. Kingston,  Iowa 

l} Keokuk,  Iowa 

A Monona,  Iowa 
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NAMES. 
Smith,  Ellis, 
Scriven,  Benjamin  H 
Sharp,  David, 
Shannon,  J.  D., 
Scott,  T.  W  , 
Seymour,  Clay, 
Stewart,  O.  E., 
Shnbur,  F.  M., 
Scott,  Thomas, 
Stone,  Trueman, 
Stewart,  C.  S. , 
Shepardson,  William, 
Spencer,  E.  G., 
Slocum,  J.  D., 
Stearns,  Charles, 
Sanders,  WTilliam, 

Thatcher,  LB., 
Throckmorton,  J., 
Trump,  D.  W., 
Toby,  Sheldon, 
Timbrell,  J.  T., 
Thompson,  W.  T., 
Thatcher,  Jonathan, 
Tyler,  L.  S., 
Trussale,  J.  P., 

Wilson,  S., 
Wilkins,  Keese, 
Ware,  G.  W., 
Washington,  P., 
Wilson,  J  , 
Wilbur,  C.  H„ 
Walker,  Mike, 
Westcott,  C.  L., 
Westeott,  A., 
Wymore,  Amos, 
Work,  William, 
Wallick,  Jerry, 
Wilson,  G.  W., 
Whiteuack,  K.  H., 
Wolf,  J.  W., 
Wilson,  J.  J., 
Wilson,  Robert, 
Winters,  W.  S., 
Webster,  D., 
-Wilson.  H.  P.. 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

A, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

,        A, Peruth,  Kansas 

B, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

C, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

D, Marion,  Iowa 

E, Danville,  Iowa 

E, Burlington,  Iowa 

K, Russell,  Iowa 

D, Marion,  Iowa 

G, Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

A, Montezuma,  Iowa 

F, Glenwood,  Iowa 

H, Fairfield,  Iowa 

Paola,  Kansas 

F, Independence,  Iowa 

E, Mt.  Pleasant,  Iowa 

E, Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

F, Sidney,  Iowa 

A, Maquoketa,  Iowa 

A, Marshalltown,  Iowa 

C, New  Sharon,  Iowa 

E Grandview,  Iowa 

E, Bonaparte,  Iowa 

H, Keokuk,  Iowa 

H, Sterling,  Iowa 

A,  .    .    . Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

B,         Des  Moines,  Iowa 

D, Belknap,  Iowa 

G, Anamosa,  Iowa 

PI, "  .    .  Mt.  Pleasant,  Iowa 

H, Fayette,  Iowa 

I, Burlington,  Iowa 

K Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

K, Chicago,  Illinois 

C, Rose  Hill,  Iowa 

D, North  Bend,  Iowa 

A, Knoxville,  Iowa 

F, Marengo,  Iowa 

A, Ottumwa,  Iowa 

B, Knoxville,  Iowa 

E, Chicago,  Illinois 

E,     . Chicago,  Illinois 

C, Galesburg,  Illinois 

H, Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

A Ottumwa,  Iowa 
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16th    REGIMENT. 


NAMES.                      COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

Anderson,  BeDJamin,  D, Davenport,  Iowa 

Ashworth,  S.,  B,     .        '  .    .  Mulvane,  Kansas 

Boggs,  J.  M.,  D, Clyde,  Kansas 

Blessing,  H.  W.,  C, Lisbon,  Iowa 

Batchelder,  Adna,  A, Pitrodie,  Clark  Co.,  Nebraska 

Bell,  M.  A.,  F, Jewell  City,  Kansas 

Blocker,  J.,  B, .....    McCausland,  Iowa 

Berkhart,  John  E, Muscatine,  Iowa 

Barns,  Samuel,  H, Holly  Springs,  Iowa 

Brown,  Harvey  B.,  C, Davenport,  Iowa 

Bratt,  W.  H.,  I, Waterloo,  Iowa 

Bates,  Kimball,  I, Dysart,  Iowa 

Chambers,  Alex.,  A,  General, Omaha,  Nebraska 

Cambar,  J.  H.,  A, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Coriell,  James,  C, •  .    .    Muscatine,  Iowa 

Critzmeyer,  S.,  C, Waverly,  Iowa 

Cheeney,  Fred.  E.,  C, Tama,  Iowa 

Chatterton,  J.  M.,  E, Montpelier,  Iowa 

Crocker,  W.  H.,  E, Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Cartland,  John,  E, Maquoketa,  Iowa 

Clements,  Isaac,  H, Sheldon,  Iowa 

Cameron,  J.  H.,  Surgeon Cedar  Papids,  Iowa 

Connelly,  Michael,  Hamilton,  Virginia 

Dye,  Pearson,  D, Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Davidson,  W.  S.,  C, Volga  City,  Iowa 

Dettman,  Fred.  G, Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Donahugh,  Josiah,  F, Colo,   Iowa 

Dunlay,  John,  I, Ponca,  Nebraska 

Enderler,  Joseph,  K, Moline,  Illinois 

Esmoil,  Peter  A.,  C,        Letts,  Iowa 

Floyd,  J.  L.,  E, Center  Point,  Iowa 

Fitzpatrick,  M.,  E, Holbrook,  Iowa 

Fracker,  C.  W., Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Gettert,  Peter,  C, Muscatine,  Iowa 

Grau,  J,  M.,  F,     •• Toledo,  Iowa 

Goddard,  G.  1L,  A, Camanche,  Iowa 

Hocke,  John,  K, Muscatine,  Iowa 

Higgins,  Freeman,  I, Waterloo,  Iowa 
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NAMES. 
Hester,  S.  R., 
Highley,  J.  C, 
Hartruan,  Hans., 
HofFmaster,  R., 
Haver,  Joslin, 
Hayes,  John, 
Hickson,  George  W 
Hess,  Oregon, 
Heppe,  Christian, 
Hickson,  George, 
Harris,  J.  C, 

Jaeger,  Nicholas, 

Kissick,  W.  L., 
Knoepfel,  B., 
Kiene,  Peter,  Jr., 
Kissick,  William, 
Keckler,  George  W. 

Lepper,  Jacob  J., 
Lucas,  Joseph, 
Lorentz,  Harvey, 
Little,  A.  T., 
Loyd,  F., 
Lawrence,  I.  V., 
Lott,  M.  V., 

McClelland,  F., 
Muller,  Ernest, 
Moonck,  Harvey, 
Michael.  F., 
McKitterick,  J., 
Mahl,  Charles, 
Miller,  A.  F., 
McCanby,  William, 
Mattox,  C.  H., 
Martin,  John, 
Murry,  Joseph, 
Miller,  G., 
Monger,  J.  C, 
Marsh,  J.  M., 
Mauley,  William, 
Morhiser,  W.  If., 
Mosier,  A.  X., 
McFJhaney,  J., 


COMPANY.  P.O.  ADDRESS. 

D, Van  Meter,  Iowa 

A,  .  ■ Davenport,  Iowa 

B, Rock  Island,  Illinois 

C, Muscatine,  Iowa 

C, Atlantic,  Iowa 

C, Red  Oak,  Iowa 

C, Dixon,  Iowa 

C, Muscatine,  Iowa 

F, Muscatine,  Iowa 

C, Dixon,  Iowa 

C, McPherson,  Kansas 

G, Dubuque,  Iowa 

C, Beacon,  Iowa 

F, Hannibal,  Missouri 

H, Dubuque,  Iowa 

C, Oskaloosa,  Iowa 

C, Muscatine,  Iowa 

A, DeWitt,  Iowa 

C, Cherokee,  Kansas 

G, Rock  Island,  Illinois 

H, ...     Strawberry  Point,  Iowa 

A, Iowa  City,  Iowa 

A, Clinton,  Iowa 

I, Waterloo,  Iowa 

A, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

B, Davenport,  Iowa 

E, Maquoketa,  Iowa 

E, •     .    .     Holbrook,  Iowa 

G, Bryant,  Iowa 

G, Dubuque,  Iowa 

H,        Galva,  Illinois 

K, DeWitt,  Iowa 

H, Manchester,  Iowa 

K, Winchester,  Missouri 

E, Cairo,  Iowa 

D, Knoxville,  Iowa 

I, Waterloo,  Iowa 

F, Forest  Home,  Iowa 

C, Muscatine.  Iowa 

H, Dubuque,  Iowa 

C, Dorchester,  Nebraska 

E Greenfield,  Iowa 
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NAMES. 
New  comb,  E.  M., 

Paulson,  Ness, 
Palmer,  A., 
Pray,  G.  R., 
Pierris,  Nicholas, 
Porter,  R.  H., 

Ross,  T.  E., 

Sanders.   Add.  H., 
Shadle,  Levi, 
Smith,  J.  H„ 
Stanley,  L.  C, 
Siems,  John, 
Schumacher,  P., 
Shafer,  Herman, 
Schumacher,  Leo, 
Simmers,  W.  H., 
Scott,  Martin  V., 

Smith,  , 

Sullivan,  Thomas, 
Stump,  II.  N., 
Shoemaker,  William, 

Tripp,  D.  M., 
Tricker,  0.  W., 
Throop,  G.  S., 
Thompson,  E.  B., 

Welch,  John, 
Wiedner,  Julius, 
Weingartner,  E., 
Weaver,  Erastus, 


COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

H, Dubuque,  Iowa 

B Davenport,  Iowa 

C. Dubuque,  Iowa 

F Webster  City,  Iowa 

K Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

I, Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

C, Stratford,  Iowa 

A,  General, Davenport,  Iowa 

A Clinton,  Iowa 

A,        Camanche,  Iowa 

A. Eldridge,  Iowa 

B, Davenport,  Iowa 

B, Davenport,  Iowa 

F Grimes,  Iowa 

G, .  Davenport,  Iowa 

H Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

I, Waterloo,  Iowa 

F Elmwood,  Cass  Co.,  Nebraska 

E Muscatine,  Iowa 

E Eagle,  Missouri 

F, Elwell,  Iowa 

A, Wadena,  Fayette,  Co. ,  Iowa 

A, Des  Moines,  Iowa 

A, Loo  Moor,  Iowa 

I,  .    ._ Marion,  Iowa 

E, Columbus  City,  Iowa 

G, „    .    .     Dubuque,  Iowa 

C, Davenport,  Iowa 

C, Cairo,  Iowa 


f ; 
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